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Think how many a 
cruise or hunting trip 
has been spoiled by uncom- 
fortable, unsuitable boots! You can 
stand bodily fatigue. You can get so 

w@ trail-weary that every joint and muscle 

grumbles—and still you’ll smile and push 
ahead. But if your feetare tired, aching, 
water-chilled—that’s toomuch! Why not 
be sure of boot-comfort on your next trip 
—with boots so strong, yet comfortable, 
that they’ll keep the smile on your face from 
morning “turn out” to evening “‘roll in?” 


A Better Boot Isn’t Made—Can’t Be! 


Soft and comfortable as a moccasin. Tough and dry 
as a lumberman’s “‘driver.’’ That’s Cutter’s Pac Boot. 
Only the finest obtainable grade of black or tan chrome 
leather is used — and the workmanship is as perfect 
as painstaking hand Jabor and years of experience can 
make it. Built for service and comfort, plus. 

















Send today for our book —it’ll tell you more about the 
“PAC” and other famous Cutter Boots. They’re worth 
knowing all about. For sale by all dealers in sport- 
ings goods, 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 

Cutter Building 

EAU CLAIRE, 
WIS. 
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“The Finest Gun 
in the 


The Ideal Ejector 


Because of its strength—and because of its exceedingly simple 
construction—the FOX Ejector is the ideal of the gun world. 

It is livelier than any other known ejector. Throws the shells 
clear of the gun, and will not “stick’’ in any weather. 

The FOX Ejector coil spring is unbreakable—almost impossible 
for the ejector to get out of order—and the cost is slight. Ask your 


dealer. 


Twenty Points of FOX Superiority 


Among these 20 points are the 
following : 


The mechanism of the whole 
gun is wonderfully simple. In 
the lock there are only three 
parts. Has unusual strength. 
The frame is lighter (because of 
small number of parts) than the 
average gun. ‘This insures per- 
fect balance — permits quick 
handling — and allows the use 
of barrels heavier and stronger 
than those of guns of light 
weight. The workmanship and 
finish the highest possible »rod- 
uct of the gunmakers art—and 


the action— quicker than a 
flash. 

Ask your dealer to show you 
the FOX. Notice the written 
guarantee tied to it. Read the 
guarantee and the test certificate. 
Look for the FOX PROOF 
mark on the gun and then 
test the gun yourself. 

If your dealer cannot accom- 
modate you write us, giving his 
name, and we will send you 
catalog of all our guns and cop- 
ies of the FOX guarantee. It is 
the strongest guarantee ever 
given with any gun. 


THE A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 


4658 North Eighteenth Street, PHILADELPHIA 
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A GUARANTEE OF OUR ADVERTISING 


ADVERTISING RATES 
W Je guarantee the reliability ol every advertisement inse rted in FIE # D 


AND STREAM, provided that in your correspondence with advertisers Advertising rates, $100.00 a page; half page $50.00; quarter page 
you mention this magazine, and that you notify us within thirty days from SOGOD. cidith cane SE000: cnc inch cada column, 96.55, 

receipt of the article if any dissatisfaction is found. This guarantee does not 
cover hnancial advertising or the purchase or exchange ot live stock, asin 


2 Classitied adv ertising Jc. 
such transactions there is sometimes dissatistaction, even where both 


Special rates tor hotels, resorts and guides. 


‘ n est and sincere a word, display advertisements $5.00 an inch. ao 
parties are hon . 
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Attractive Social Life 


NEW YORK’S MOST POPULAR AND 
FASHIONABLE RESORT BY-THE-SEA 


Where sea-side joys are not marred by the 
intrusion of undesirable elements. Where the 
temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees. 

Within the city limits, half hour by train, 
one hour by auto. Just far enough away from 


the heat and hum of the metropolis to give an 
entire ch inge of envir¢ nment, yet near enough 
for daily contact with the commercial centers 
of Manhattan. 

Unsurpassed surf bathing. Deep sea fishing. 
Celebrated musical concerts. Tennis courts, 
Famous out-door restaurant, Boating, sailing. 


ORIENTAL HOTEL 


Now Open European Plan 
Mercadant’s Orchestra Morning and Evenina. 
Auto roads lead direct to Hotel entrance. 
Garage and parking accommodations. 
JOSEPH P, GREAVES, Manager. 
Telephone 1000 Coney Island 








The Master - Model 


Of the Royal Staadard Typewriter 


$75 
NO EXTRAS. 


18 Exclusive 
Features found 
in ae other 
Standard 
Typewriter. 

' Combines all 
the advantages 
of several 
models in ene 


Master Model! 


Uganda Railway 


Observation Cars pass through the Greatest Natural 


Big Game Preserve 






in the World. 

The Highlands of Fast Africa have become the 
fashion as a winter home for Aristocrats. 
Sportsmen 
in search of Big Game make this district a hobby. 
Students of Natural History revel in this field of 

Nature’s own making. 


Most interesting literature sent free. 


Address, D. G. LONGWORTH 


Dewar House, Haymarket, London, S. W. 





ROYAL TYPEWRITER CO., 364 Broadway, New York 
Br hes and Agenci 








the World Over 


The Boys’ Magazine 


pues Edited by WALTER CAMP 
The finest magazine in the world for 
boys. Each issue is filled with clean, 
fascinating stories and instructive 
articles, all ofiutense interest to every 
live boy. Departments devoted to The 
Boy Scouts of America, Electricity, 
Mechanics, Athletics, Photography, 
Carpentry, Stamps and Coins. Hand- 
some covers in colors. Beautifully 
illustrated throughout. 
S ial Off » For only 600 we will 
pec OFS send THE BOYS’ MAG. 
AZINE for6 months and a copy of the most practical book 
you everread, ‘Fifty Ways for Boys to Earn Money,” and 
this splendid fielder's glove. This glove is made of finest 
tan leather, felt padded and leather lined, web thamb and 
deep pocket. This glove is made by one of the foremost 
American manufacturers and is absolutely guaranteed. 
Satisfaction, or money refunded. Order to-day. 
Tue Scott F. Reorie.o Co., 945 MAI ST., SMETHPORT, PA. 
The Boys’ Magazine at all news-stands, 10c a copy 


























NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
deal Canoe Trips 

@ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company's system is exceedingly rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 
@ All along the route of the Railway are streams 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world wide reputation. 
@ Information cheerfully given upon application to 
J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent 





REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 
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of by sale, or exchange. Advertise it here. 


} ° “ : : : ; : r 
J advertisements in this department nave proven particulariv effective in 





ling dogs and live game, and in s 





xchanging or obtaining rifles, snotguns, revolvers, canoes, tents, fishing rods and tackle, sporting properties, cameras, 
binoculars, or anything else in which sportsmen are interested. You undoubtedly have something you want to dispose 


The rate is Dc. a word for straigkt reading matter, or $5 an inch for display. 





KENNEL, PET STOCK AND LIVE GAME 


CHAMPION 
DOG 
BISCUIT 


Keeps Dogs Healthy, Vigorous and 
in good Coat. 





Made of Clean Sweet Meat, Cereals 
and Flour 


Crisp, Clean, Appetizing 


“Ask the Man Who Feeds It” 


Send for Booklet D and Free Sample 


ST. PAUL BREAD CO. 
St. Paul, Minn. 











| Airedale Farm Kennels 

| Spring Valley, N.Y. 
' The largest Farm Home for 
Airedale Terriers in the coun- 
- Always have all ages of 

Registered Stock for | 
watch dogs, companions and CHUMS FOR CHILDRE 
Asan all around dog no breed on earth equals the ren al no 
xennel in America can furnish better stock. Prices from $25.00 up. 
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RED CUBAN GAMES 


Do you want the gamest? Do you 
want the most beautiful game fowl and 
the best layers? ‘Then send for the 
Cataiogue of Red Cuban Games. It is 
the handsomest catalogue with cuts o1 
the finest Game Cocks on Earth. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 


Concord, North Carolina 


Hungerian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, 
Wild Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, 
Decoys. -Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, 
Cranes, Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 
‘*Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary to an Ostrich.’’ 
I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 35-4: Sun. 














FOR SALE DOGS!—Setters, pointers, fox, cat and wolf 

hounds; coon, ‘possum and skunk hounds; deer, bear 
and cougar hounds; also r: ib] it hounds. All dogs shipped 
on trial, purchaser alone to judge the quality; : 
tion guaranteed or money refunded. Send five cents in 
stamps for 50-page illustrated catalogue. 1 » Grass Farm 
Kennels, beset Ky. 





Satistac- 











RAB BIT, COON and beagle hounds for sale; trial al- 
lowed; stamp for circular. Comrade Kennels, Bucy- 

rus, O. 

WANTED—Thoroughly broken young pointer; mt be 
staunch, fast and free from serious faults. ol F. 

Klein, Floral Park, N. Y 

FERRETS FOR SALE—Send for free catalogue. George 
Schondel, Marshallville, O. 

WANTED—Bird dogs for training, twenty-three years’ 





experience, good reterences; te 


: is re asonable and satis- 
faction guaranteed. <A. E. Sei del, I 


Danville, Pa. R. 


). 2. 





WANTED—Pointers 























plenty t™ Sale. fi. 1 
O. k Kent els, M 
FOR Baie —Engie Ips i 
tral dc ) s g 
stock, prices reasonable. stam] scriptions 
Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, lowa. 


HAWTHORNE KENNELS—Jack Wohlfarth, 30 years’ 








experience. Hunting dogs thor trained. Pre- 
paring your hunting dogs. Developing your field trial 
dogs. Satisfaction guaranteed \ll kinds and breeds of 
dogs taken as boarders. Best of — and care Also 
hunting dogs for sale, broken and unbroken. Tost Office, 

Central Ishp, Long Island. 
Three pointer pups, six months old. Plain 


FOR SALE 
Sam strain; 


H. D. Barden, 


no better; ready for training; prices right, 


Hammondsport, N. Y. 









MISCELLANEOUS 
FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOK tells about 300,000 pro- 
tected positions in J}. S. service. lhousands of 
vacancies every year. There is a big chance for you, 
sure and generous pay, life-time a4 ient. Just ask 
for booklet S-36. No obligation Earl Hopkins, Wash- 
gton, DD. C. 


FOR SALE CHEAP—A perfect condition piano of popu- 
lar make. Just the instrument for camp or summer 
home. Can be seen in New York show room on applica- 
tion to FIELD AND STREAM, 
HOWARTH’S Gold Medal Trout Flies can always be 
depended upon to give perfect satisfaction in wear, 
neatness and results; they never become stringy nor whip 
to pieces. Sample 10 cents, catalogue free. 5. Howarth, 
517 N. Pine, Colorado Springs, Colo. 








WE HAVE ‘ON HAND the original paintings used for 

the handsome cover designs appearing each month on 
FieLD AND STREAM. These are handsome oil paint- 
ings, about 21” x 30” in size, and will make cracker-jack 
decorations for your den or dining room. All the let- 











tering has been put on in water-color, so that it may be 
readily removed with injuring the painting. Write or 
call for further in nation, prices, etc Field and 
Stream Pub. Co., 456 Fourth Ave., N. Y. City. 

WANTED—Copies of January, February and M: aah 


1898, and December, 1911, and January and October, 
1912, issues of Fretp anp STREAM. One copy of the cur- 
rent or subsequent issues of Fretp anp Stream will be 
sent, postpaid, to any one sending us one of the above 
issues. FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO., 456 Fourth 
\ve., New York City. 
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No More Kitchen Scraps 


for your dog when you realize that Austin’s 
is the one dog food that gives a dog a// that 
he needs. That its high-grade, lean meat, 
bone meal and farinaceous substances 
are prepared as carefully as the finest 

biscuit. That it is always relished, 
and keeps your dog in shape the whole 
year ’round. 














AUSTIN DOG BREAD AND 
ANIMAL FOOD COMPANY 
205 Marginal Street 

Chelsea, Mass, 





Pp IANO Quick Sale 


This instrument is in perfect condition and was just re- 
finished. An ebony upright of well-known design. 

Most suitable for use in summer home, cottage, camp, 
bungalow. 

Can be seen at salesroom on Filth Ave., 


New York. 
Apply FIELD AND STREAM 


, Harmless and 
ne Healthy in Hot Weather 


are the dogs fed Austin’s Dog Bread. 


and disposition in summer, removes all 


name, ¢ y ‘ther y les 
Austin’s Dog Bread or Austin’s 
Puppy Bread for small pets 


Look for 


on Every Cake 







insures proper digestion, condition 


danger of the ‘‘dog days,” and proves by 
use the safest food for dogs. 
Write Now for Free Sample 


mentioning your own and dealer's 
and) =wheth« you desire 







and pups under six months, 


READ 


AUSTIN 





WHY NOT HAVE GOOD DUCK-SHOOTING? 


How? By planting the necessary natural foods, wild 
celery, wild rice, wapato, etc. I supply them. 
Write for circular. 
CLYDE B. TERRELL 
“Wild-Duck-Food Specialist” 
OSHKOSH, WIS. 














JOHN MURGATROYD 


EXPERT TAXIDERMIST 


Birds, Animals, Fish and Game Heads Mounted 
Skins Tanned & made into Rugs 


57 West 24th Street New York 




















Then how do vou manag re to stumble along through life without 
FIELD AND STREAM 

Edited each menth for r enthusiastic sportemen, by enthusiastic sports 
men, Field and Stream brings to you each month the breath of the pine 
woods, the plash of the stream, the atmosphere of God's outdox 

And then the practical articles by the recognized leaders of the craft 
—the “how to”’ articles by men who have actually “been there.’’ There 
are hundreds of auggestions that will make your future trips more 
successful—the little “dodges” and “stunts”? devised by practical men 
of a lifetime’s experience. Field and Stream is the shortcut that will 
bring them to you this year! 

Get posted, too, on our $3,000 Prize Fishing Contest. Perhaps you 
canght a Prize Winner last year and didn't know it. Look over the 
prizes and conditions, and records of last year’s winners now running 
and find out what you missed, 








FIELD AND STREAM, 453 Fourth Ave., New York City Pe 


—————_—___ 


Are You An Outdoors-Man? 


Do You Love to Hunt, Fish and Camp? 






a" Genuine Chihuahua 


— smallest, daintest of all dogs; weight 3 to 5 Ibs. 
An ideal pet for women. Very affectionate and 
faithful. Large, pleading eyes and intelligence 
almost human. Perfect proportions. 
NOT the “hairless” breed. 
I personally select finest from native Mexicam 
raisers and sell direct to youat Aal/ prices asked 
in east. Write today. 
FRANCIS E. LESTER Dept. W 6-K 
Mesilla Park. New Mexico- 









We want to get acquainted with you! So here ix a special in 
iuctory offer, We'll send you a two-piece, five-foot bait rod— 
aplit bamboo tip, solid wood butt, nickel fittings—and a three 


months’ trial subscription to FIELD AND STREAM, both for . $1.00 
Split bamboo rod, regular price . $1.50 
3-month subscription to F,& 8, 5 45 45 ry 1.00 .00 
"31.95 


Send us your name and address, and mention where you saw 
this adv, together with a One-Dollar “William” today, for this 
offer is limited to a supply of 150 rods we have been able to 
secure at a special rate. 


me — 
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HE table-beer of America—a mild home-beverage that 
you can serve with confidence because your home- 
quality standards are maintained in the making. 


Budweiser 


Made in a Gigantic Plant 


The plant is a model of order, efficiency, clean- 
liness and thrift. To go through 
Budweiser’s home, as hundreds 
do daily, is the best way to realize 
Budweiser’s quality. 


6,000 people are employed in the main 
plant of Anheuser-Busch — 1,500 more in 
branches. 

There are 110 separate buildings, covering 142 
acres—more than 70 city blocks. 


Anheuser-Busch, St. Louis 


The Largest Plant of Its Kind 
in the World 
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Some of the Principal 
Buildings 
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First, write and get our three valuable and 
helpful books about marine engines and com- 
plete motor boats. 

Our Big Engine Book “M” tells you all 
about Gray Motors—shows you how they are 
made and gives you a world of valuable in- 
formation about marine engines in general— 
their design, construction, care and operation. 


Makes the right selection an easy matter, 
even for the inexperienced. 

Then there is our Boat Builders Catalog— 
the only book of its kind ever published— 
showing the products of the country’s leading 
boat builders. 

Practically every type of boat is illustrated 
and described — fishing and hunting boats, 
pleasure launches, canoes, hydroplanes, speedy 
runabouts and cruisers and prices given are for 
complete outfits with Gray Motors installed. 


Shows you exactly where to get what you 


The Easy Way to Select 
Your Motor Boat 


want in the easiest, quickest and most eco- 
nomical manner. 


**A Book of Boats’’ tells you about motor 
boats and Gray Motors from the owners’ view- 
point. Contains over 200 illustrations of boats 
of practically every type and size, collected 
from all parts of the world. Gives the owners’ 
actual experiences and shows results obtained 
under different conditions—a wonderful help, 
especially for the inexperienced motor boat 
purchaser, 


From no other one source can this same 
information be obtained—it shows the easy 
way to select the right engine—the right boat, 
and be assured of getting a complete outfit 
that will be economical, safe and dependable. 

And these books are easy to get—just send in 


your name and address on a postal card stating that 
you are interested in an engine or a motor boat 


Ask any questions you may care to—get the bene- 
fit of our boat buyers’ service. 


A GRAY MOTOR in your boat means absolute satisfaction 





Two Specials From Our Boat 


Builders Catalog 
18 FT. 


Motor Boat 
complete with 
6 H. P. Gray 
Motor — reverse gear — automobile control. A 


seaworthy, comfortable and ee $285 
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Price on knock 
down frames 
for various 
types of boats 
also given in 
the Boat Buil- 
ders Catalog. 





able boat will carry 8 people with com- 
fort. A splendid outfit for inland lakes 
and rivers and for use at your summer home. 


Complete outfit equipped with a = 142,50 50 


1 s Ft. family launch—a well made, comfort- 


3 H. P. GRAY MOTOR . 
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Gray Motors are standard the world over and are 
made in sizes from 3 to 36 H. P.—1, 2 and 3 cylinders. 
For canoes, now boats— family launches, speed boats, 
work boats, yachts and cruisers. 


H. P. Guaranteed to develop 
7H.P. A wonder for power 
and economy Price with com- 


plete outfit, rete $89.50 


to install . 
H.P. Guaranteed to de- 
velop 4H. P. Price with 
complete outfit, ready 
to install in boat 





Absolutely guaranteed by 

a big, responsible concern 
Over 1000 dealers sell Gray Motors and give Gray 

service. We have complete service stations in the 

large cities and boating centers throughout United 

States and Canada and can without question give 

our customers the finest service in the world. 


GRAY MOTOR CO. 
842 Gray Motor Bldg, DETROIT, MICH. 
i 
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THE FRAMERS OF THE WEEKS-McLEAN LAW 
FOR FEDERAL PROTECTION OF 
MIGRATORY BIRDS 


(3) 


HARRISAZE WING 
NASMINGTON,OC 





SENATOR (formerly Congressman) SENATOR McLEAN 
WEEKS of Massachusetts of Connecticut 


These men led the fight for Federal protection of migratory birds in Congress. They 
were backed by all the prominent sportsman’s organizations, the Audubon Societies, the 
State Game Commissions, the entire outdoor press and an overwhelming public sentiment 
in favor of Federal protection. The Weeks Law is the most sweeping reform in game 
protection in the history of the country. 
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290 POUND SWORDFISH CAUGHT BY T. M’D. POTTER, OF LOS ANGELES « 


Note kite to the left used in flying bait. 
See ‘“Swordfishing,” p. 349. 
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“OVER RIDGES AND INTO CANYONS” 


THE FOUR BILLIES IN WYOMING 


A TALE OF AN ELK HUNT IN THE ROCKIES 


BY F. H. SCHAUFFLER 


WENTY-FIVE hundred miles by 
T railroad train, fifty miles over moun- 

tain roads behind a sturdy pair of 
bronchos and a two days’ climb by horse- 
back and afoot, is the sum total in distance 
between money-mad Wall Street and the 
quiet and freedom of “Camp Thorofare,’ 
Wyoming. But from the dreams of the 
office where between signing checks you 


allow your mental vision to dwell in 
camps, to follow mountain trails with 
rifle in hand, to sleep under the stars 
nearly two miles nearer to you than at 
home, to hunt and hunt, and then to find 
and fire at a monarch elk, swift and keen 
of scent, or to bring down from his lofty 
and perilous path a mountain sheep; from 
these flights of fancy to the actual expe- 








“AND SO BILLY GOT HIS ELK” 


rience and accomplishment is a length no 
tape can measure and words but inade- 
quately convey. 

With a pack train of thirty hardy beasts 
inured to rough climbing and treacherous 
trails, four sportsmen, each with his guide, 
came toward dusk on September Ist into 
the broad and beautiful valley of the 
Thorofare, pitching tents and lighting 
their camp-fire to the accompaniment of 
the weird barking of a coyote across the 
valley, and under an overshadowing ridge 
on the summit of which and silhouetted 
against the purpling sky, a glorious elk 
ambled, stopped, looked, listened and 
hounded off, its nose in the air and antlers 
lying low along his broad back, giving 
three of the four hunters their first sight 
of the King of Antlered Animals in his 
natural stronghold, sending the blood tin- 
gling to their trigger finger-tips and a 
shiver of joy and anticipation down their 
spines. Good, however, as was the prom- 
ise of game in that first glorious glimpse, 
it was only after fourteen days of search- 
ing, and waiting, and watching—of heart- 
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breaking tramps and breath-taking climbs, 
of disappointments and failure, of drench- 
ings by snow and rain, and of nights spent 
far from camp, a meager supper and no 
breakfast at all—it was only after all this 
and much—yes, very much more, that the 
last of the four brought back to camp 
his elk head and the party headed for 
home, having exhausted their limited va- 
cation. 

Billy the chieftain, Billy the stout, Billy 
the long, and Billy the short—these four 
constituted the “Dudes,” as Eastern sports- 
men are dubbed in Wyoming vernacular ; 
Jim the best ever, Sim the aged, Tim the 
youthful, and Sim the handy, with Finn 
the faithful, and Jim the carefree, made 
up the camp retinue of four guides, a 
c6ok and a horse wrangler, quite a real 
settlement for that wilderness. 

And that first morning in camp—will it 
ever be forgotten! Breakfast before sun 
rise, and then such a strapping on of six- 
shooters and stickers, tightening of boot 
laces, counting out cartridges, stowing 
away a rough sandwich and a half cake 
of pressed raisins by way of lunch, with 
continual interjections regarding the rela- 
tive merits of .30-30, .45-70 or 8-mm. rifles 
of Remington, Savage, Army or Mann- 
licher design—bolt, lever or automatic 
action—and then before the sun had more 
than looked over the tree tops with prom- 
ise of a good day, each Bill struck out 
with a guide by his side and a hearty 
“good-luck-to-you” from one to the other. 

Hope climbed—expectation was in the 
ascendency, enthusiasm ran riot in each 
“dude’s” bosom, and the desire and de- 
termination to be the one to bring back 
the envied first head besieged the feel- 
ings of all alike. To follow the fortunes 
of each one that first day would have led 
you over the ridges and into cafions, 
along trails four inches wide made by the 
split hoof of elk and moose and deer, 
through snowdrifts and beautiful stand- 
ing timber, over high windfalls and down 
shale slopes. Grand and inspiring scenery 
there was a-plenty, but game was scarce, 
and four rather disheartened “dudes” 
reached camp at the close of day with but 
one small buck to show as the sum total 
of their combined and arduous exertions. 

Then followed two days when every rod 
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“THAT FIRST 


of that beautiful valley, the adjacent 
slopes, the rifts and basins and cuts be- 
yond and about, as also the bordering 
ranges with their snow summits and pre- 
cipitous sides, were explored and hunted. 
Many a track and indication of elk ap- 
peared, but the keen-scented, long-legged 
animals themselves had evidently hiked to 
parts unknown. Something had to be 
done somehow, somewhere; these wary 
elk must be found, and so Billy and Jim 
decided forthwith to take the bull by the 
horns, or rather to gather in the horns of 
the first bull. Scarce had the sun stirred 
to life London and Paris and Vienna on 
its daily race around the earth, when these 
two, roused in the last quarter hour of 
their beauty sleep, started out. It was a 
brave tramp through the wee hours of 
darkness, and it ended back at camp long 
after sunset that fourth night, after taps 
had been sounded and tarps had been 
pulled over dreaming sleepers. But oh, 
the triumph of that return, and the satis- 
faction of the accomplished fact! There 
were the elks’ teeth to be shown, the story 
to be told, the distance covered to be 
computed and a thousand and one ques- 
tions to be answered. So Billy got the 
first elk—a beauty with antlers of forty- 
seven inches spread, a long shot down- 
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IN CAMP” 


hill through timber—and no one can gain- 
say his right to just pride as he nowadays 


“WITH ONLY ONE BUCK TO SHOW” 





““AND CONSIDERATION IN CAMP” 


looks up at that stately head, majestically 
poised above him on the wall of his office 
and as he thinks of that twenty-three-hour 
day of tramping and climbing and wait- 
ing and listening, and finally of drawing 
down the sights of his rifle with firm hand 
and clear eye and, with nerves all a-tingle, 
but steady, pulling the trigger that started 
the little pellet of lead one hundred and 
fifty yards straight as a string into 
and through the heart of that splendid 
elk, 

And so the days went by, and each Billy 
got his elk and the guide guided well; no 
work was too hard for him, no tramp too 
long, no exertion too much, no night too 
dark, but that his muscular arm could do 
the work, his length of limb span the 
miles, his energy subdue obstacles, or his 
keen sight and hunter's instinct bring him 
out right. Little wonder each in turn 
learned to have confidence in him and to 
love him, and to-day four Bills esteem 
it a privilege to have been guided by him 
and to call him friend. 

Every one of the four Billies have a 
different tale to tell—a tale, perhaps, of 
snow and hail and rain, of dripping clothes 
and dampened ardor, and then a good 
standing shot at close range and a run of 
four miles after the badly wounded bull 
with a wonderful pair of antlers full 


forty-nine inch spread to show at the fin 
ish—and so Billy No. 2 got his elk. 

Or again, a tramp so long and so hard 
that it leaves one exhausted sitting—nay, 
lying—against a stump up on the moun- 
tainside miles and miles away from camp, 
and then can you credit your eyes as out 
into the open not fifty yards away comes 
what you have longed to behold and al- 
most despaired of seeing? Alert you are 
in the twinkling of an eye—fatigue for- 
gotten—and the rifle rings out thrice in 
quick succession, and then alas! the mis- 
ery, the disappointment, the despair—of 
seeing that noble e:’.. the best and biggest 
of them all, dashing away, crashing 
through brush where you could go with 
ceeding difficulty, jumping coulees where 
you yourself can only carefully clamber 
down and laboriously climb up the other 
side—away and away and away out of 
reach and finally lost to view beyond the 
lowest point of the farther range. Alas! 
alas! But cheer up, with Jim along there 
is hope, for be it known that Jim is the 
noblest of sportsmen guides, and his creed 
rings true—‘Never let a wounded animal 
escape tho’ you follow with your last 
ounce of strength.” So the biggest head 
of all now hangs in the dining-room of 
silly No. 3, and no doubt he tells some 
wonder tales to his friends in connection 
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with that almost perfect head with a 
spread of over fifty inches. 

Or yet again—a tale of buck fever and 
two golden opportunities missed, of the 
chagrin and mortification of such failure 
and the determination to succeed, of a 
Icng day and a longer night, no food, no 
shelter, and at three in the morning a 
torrent of rain, drenching you to the skin. 
But what matters all this when at the end 
of thirty-six hours of fasting, and climb- 
ing, and hoping, one draws a bead and 
pulls the trigger of his 8-mm. Mannlicher 
Schonhauer, sending the fleet little lead 
message chasm full three hun- 
dred yards, bidding the owner of that 
symmetrical pair of antlers to come to 
New York and live with you, gracing the 
wall of your library, the best and most 
highly prized head in your collection! 
And so it was that Billy No. 4 got his 
elk. 

Again a two days’ ride over mountain 
passes, fifty miles of jolting in a buck- 
board and 2,500 miles behind giant loco- 
motives which whirl the fast transconti- 
nental express trains from ocean to ocean, 
and you are back in the coin cafions of 
lower Manhattan Island with the call of 
the ticker tape teasing you to restless ac- 
tivity, the subway, with its impure air and 
immoral crowding, urging you to save a 
few moments of your precious time; news- 
papers catching your eye with lurid head- 
lines of wickedness, the tinkle of the tele- 
phone reminding you of important ap- 
pointments, and the click of the typewriter 
responding to your distracted dictation. 
Alas! what a change from the triumphant 
trumpet call of the Monarch of the Moun- 
tains to the ticker tape! What a come- 
down from pure air and_ uninhabited 
ranges to strap hanging! What a sad 
sight is printer's ink in place of trees and 
rocks and brooks and snowcapped moun- 
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tains! What a hardship to give up free- 
dom and liberty and find yourself at the 
beck and call of a telephone, and can any- 
thing be more estranged than the dictates 
of a nature which revels in God’s good 
out-of-doors and the dictation “your 
favor of the ‘steenth inst.” delivered to 
your fair-haired amanuensis? 

And, because our daily bread depends 
on work, and efficient work depends on 
quiet nerves and hardened muscles, so a 
well-ordered life and a life work well done 
are inevitably joined to a sound body, a 
clear head and a clean heart, the recipe 
for which is found near nature—out un- 
der the stars at night, tramping and climb- 
ing among the mountains, with paddle in 
hand or gun on shoulder, shooting rapids 
or outwitting the wily mountain sheep in 
his dizzy heights, breasting a storm, en- 
during a ducking, chopping firewood and 
cooking a meal, learning fortitude in hard- 
ship and consideration in camp, using com- 
mon sense in difficulties and not losing 
nerve in danger, the careless freedom of 
the woods and the careful honor of sports- 
manship; the knowledge of trees, and 
shrubs, and grasses, of fish, and bird, and 
beast; the songs of the waterfall and the 
silent speeches of the stones. All this, 
and much more, do you learn close to na- 
ture, and the man comes back to his work 
stronger and better, clearer and cleaner 
for his fortnight with gun or paddle. 

And if you are not fortunate enough 
to get to Camp Thorofare and hunt that 
king of antlered animals, the elk, or to 
Newfoundland after caribou, or to north- 
ern Maine for moose, there yet remains 
for you a heritage of blue sky and tim- 
bered slopes where you may tramp and 
take deep breaths and learn of nature, 
and then thank God, who has granted us 
all His great and wide and wonderfully 
beautiful Out-of-Doors. 

















the Weeks-McLean 


Regulations Under 
Law 


tive articles, No. VIII in this issue, our 

readers are invited to carefully inspect 
the detailed regulations reprinted from 
documents 92 and 93 by the Department 
of Agriculture, United States Biological 
Survey. As was expected by all sports- 
men interested in Federal protection of 
migratory birds, these regulations would 
be sweeping in their beneficent scope, 
would line up the non-progressive and 
progressive States in matters of game 
legislation, and would accomplish in one 
act that which would take years of mis- 
sionary work to do in thinly populated 
States where game protection is scarcely 
thought of and a fair adjustment of bio- 
logical conditions to the open seasons 
for sport is not considered at all. The 
regulations abolish spring shooting, cut 
down the open season for migratory wild 
fowl to three months (sometimes three 
and one-half), prohibit night shooting 
throughout the United States; and yet in 
no case is a legitimate sport reduced to 
less than 30 days during the period of 
greatest abundance of game birds in any 
one locality. 

The Biological Survey has drawn these 
regulations after a most careful study of 
all the various species of game birds, their 
migratory habits, time of flight and breed- 
ing, and times of appearance in various 
States. These regulations undoubtedly do 
the greatest good to the greatest number, 
which is in this case the entire popula- 
tion of the United States, and, as drawn, 
they give the wild life a fair chance 
against the 25 million American citizens 
who are more or less interested in taking 
game for sport during the hunting season. 


|: our series of practical game protec- 


Many States which have not heretofore 
given any protection whatever to ducks, 
geese and shore birds now find them- 
selves in possession of a law which stops 
the market hunter and the man who wants 
to ghoot everything he sees from proceed- 
ing to do so without anyone having the 
power to stop him. Too much of this 
sort of thing has been going on in certain 
States of the Union, with the result that 
all the States have suffered a rapid and 
almost total disappearance of their wild 
game, The [Federal regulations also abol- 
ish all freak dates, such as, for example, 
the opening by New Jersey of the snipe 
season in May. This simply had the ef- 
fect of filling every train for Barnegat 
with gunners from May Ist on, and such 
shore birds as nested along the coast were 
shot without hindrance throughout the 
summer. What earthly good this law 
accomplished, beyond allowing a few in- 
satiable gunners to shoot throughout the 
entire summer instead of waiting till the 
main flights begin in August, it is hard to 
see, yet this law was passed in New 
Jersey last year by a_ too-complaisant 
legislature. 

Federal authority supersedes all this 
sort of legislation under the new Weeks- 
McLean law and fixes a date that is fair 
enough to the gunners and at the same 
time throws a fair balance in favor of the 
birds. For example, the main flights of 
shore birds begin in the middle of August 
in the Middle Atlantic States and the sea- 
son does not open until September Ist. 
The shooting thereafter until September 
16th is invariably good, and the birds have 
at least 15 days’ immunity in August, dur- 
ing the beginning of the flight when the 
young birds come down, which they sorely 
need in their present depleted numbers. 
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Probabiy in five years’ time the increase 
may warrant dating the season back to 
August 15th. In many States, where the 
flights pass through at other times and 
the height of the season occurs earlier or 
later, exceptions have been made. These 
regulations, printed in full in this issue 
of FIELD AND STREAM, do not go into ef- 
fect until October 1st, and any sportsman 
may obtain further copies by applying to 
the Department of Agriculture for Cir- 
culars Nos. 92 and 93. If the law appears 
to work an injustice to your particular 
section, write to our Sportsman's World 
Department and state your case or com- 
municate direct with the Department of 
Agriculture, as provided under “Hear- 
ings” in the regulations. The law will be 
enforced beginning October Ist, by the 
State machinery, as heretofore, aided 
wherever necessary and advisable by the 
Federal authorities. 

Such beneficent results have invariably 
followed the enactment of the non-sale of 
game laws that we confidently predict 
that the Federal control of the migratory 
bird situation will be soon visible to every 
citizen in the land and that our birds will 
reappear again in localities where for the 
last seventeen years they have been so 
scarce as to be, to all intents and pur- 
poses, extinct.’ 


The Feather-Trade Amendment 

Our readers are familiar with the clause 
in the new tariff bill prohibiting the impor- 
tation of wild birds’ plumage for millinery 
uses. This bill is now before the United 
States Senate, Schedule N, Sec. 37, and the 
majority of the Senate Finance Commit- 
tee has approved of this section. It, how- 
ever, contains two features which should 
be carefully scrutinized. The first is a 
three-line amendment entered by the mil- 
liners’ interests permitting the feather 
trade to import the species of “game” 
hirds killed for food and all birds killed 
because they are “pests.” We print in the 
Sportsman’s World Department an article 
by Dr. W. T. Hornaday on this subject, 
in which he shows that 2,342 different 
species of game birds of the world, to- 
gether with hawks, eagles, owls, etc., 
would come under the fire of the milliners’ 
agents if this clause were permitted to 
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stand. We believe that the American 
people would not be willing to jeopardize 
the existence of over 2,000 species of 
birds by leaving them open to the tender 
mercies of the milliners’ interests. Under 
that amendment almost any bird whose 
feathers have been popularized by the dic- 
tates of fashion could be argued as either 
a foreign game bird or a so-called “pest” 
bird, whereupon there would be nothing 
to hinder its importation in unlimited 
quantities, and nothing to hinder its 
slaughter to extermination in 
some unknown corner of the globe. Dur- 
ing the rage for red ibis feathers, one 
French milliner’s agent slaughtered 3,000 
of these birds with a .22 rifle, taking both 
the male and female birds of an entire 
rookery on the lonely coasts of British 
Guiana, leaving like 10,000 
young birds to perish in their nests of 
starvation and want. The world at large 
knows little of these crimes against the 
world’s feathered population, and the only 
way to make such a thing impossible is 
to absolutely prohibit the importation of 
feathers of any wild bird whatsoever. 

Of late there has been an immense out- 
cry in the public press from certain 
worthy anglers who are possessed of the 
notion that, as the millinery bill now 
stands, it also prohibits the importation of 
feathers for trout, bass and salmon flies. 
The clause reads, “Provided, that the im- 
portation of aigrettes, egret plumes and 
so-called osprey plumes and the feathers, 
quills, heads, wings, tails, skins, and parts 
of skins of wild birds, either raw or 
manufactured and not for scientific or 
educational purposes, is hereby prohib- 


absolute 


something 


ited.” Mr. Henry M. Bristol and Mr. 
George La Branche have appeared in 
print with statements that this clause 


would also prohibit the importation of the 
few pounds of feathers used in tying arti- 
ficial flies, and recommend that the lan- 
guage, “not for scientific or educational 
purposes,” be enlarged to read, “not for 
scientific or educational purposes or in or 
for use in making artificial flies for an- 
gling.” As a matter of fact, out of 
twenty-five well-known English flies, but 
a very few use the feathers of wild birds 
not found also in the United States. Red, 
black and gray domestic cock feathers, 
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ostrich and peacock herl, etc., form the 
principal ingredients, to which may be 
added starling feathers, red ibis, jungle 
cock, golden pheasant, grouse and _ par- 
tridge, certain song birds’ feathers, those 
of the pale brown bittern and_ several 
species of wild ducks including teal and 
wood duck. No bird mentioned above is 
to be had in the United States without spe- 
cial permit of some kind. Our fly manu- 
facturers can get here the few pounds of 
ordinary feathers that they would need. 
A gross of flies can be made from the 
wing of one mallard duck, but if any 
feathers whatever are allowed to be im- 
ported for fly-tying purposes, the Federal 
Government will find it exceedingly diffi- 
cult to prevent the milliners from import- 
ing them under this pretext. We should 
be in favor of allowing the importation of 
feathers when tied on angling hooks and 
commonly known as trout, bass and sal- 
mon flies, but should not be in favor of 
the unrestricted importation of raw feath- 
ers for the ostensible purpose of tying 
trout flies. We know of no reason why 
a supply of game feathers cannot be ob- 
tained under existing conditions from our 
registered game breeders, and suitable ex- 
ceptions be provided in the law allowing 
certain essential feathers used in fly tying 
to be imported on registered application 
by bona fide tackle manufacturers. 


A Travesty on Justice 

In the Sportsman’s World Department 
our readers will note a letter from Mr. 
Wm. Rutter, who was recently fined by 
the elevator-boy-justice-of-the-peace in 
Hoboken, who, working in company with 
certain New Jersey. game wardens, has 
made a nuisance of the practice of game 
protection in New Jersey. We have had 
a great number of complaints of unjust 
and false arrest from this source. Such 
ill-advised activities do a great deal of 
harm to the cause of game protection. 
The vast majority of sportsmen are in 
favor of good, sensible legislation, and 


abide by the laws as well as the average 
citizen; but the sportsman is only human, 
and to arrest him falsely or unfairly sim- 
ply makes him antagonistic to all 
reprint 


game 


legislation. We the letters of 





Field and Stream 


parties who were fined for passing through 
the State of New Jersey with game shot 
in New York, in their possession, on their 
way to their home in New York. AlI- 
though thy offered proof that the game 
vas not taken in New Jersey, but that they 
happened to pass through it simply be- 
cause that was the route of the Erie Rail 
road, this so-called justice above referred 
to fined them. 

FIELD AND STREAM applied in the case 
of Mr. Wilson for redress to the Chief 
Game Warden, at Long Branch, N. J., 
and told that it impossible 
to remit fines once collected, and that 
their only recourse was a suit against 
the State. In Mr. Rutter’s case, how- 
ever, he had sufficient spunk to carry 
his case into a higher New Jersey court 
and commenced legal proceedings, and the 
justice at once ordered his fine of $41.56 
returned to him and explained that the 
Hoboken justice of the peace had no 
grounds whatever for imposing the fine. 
Later on, Mr. Rutter, on leaving the 
court-house in Jersey City, was somewhat 
surprised to find his Hoboken “justice” in 
the capacity of elevator boy, in full uni- 
form and cap, running one of the eleva- 
tors in the court-house! Doubtless the 
law permits him to practice law as a jus- 
tice of the peace in Hobokén at night and 
Sundays, but it is quite evident that the 
“justice” which he purveys is exceedingly 
liable to reversal, and we take this oppor- 
tunity to inform those of our readers who 
have been fined by this party to study Mr. 
Rutter’s case and see if some return of 
their fines cannot be made. We also take 
chis opportunity to warn the Game Pro- 
tector of New Jersey that unless his game 
wardens use more discretion in avoiding 
needless arrests, the outdoor magazines of 
this city will unite in an effort to have 
better men appointed. The office of game 
warden requires a reasonable amount of 
judgment and should give the alleged of- 
fender the benefit of the doubt on any 
fine point in the written law wherein the 
framers obviously did not intend injustice 
to be done. The complete correspondence 
covering these cases will be found in our 
Sportsman’s World Department of this 
issue. 


Was Was 
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TAKING THE SWORDFISH ON ROD 
AND REEL 


BY CHARLES V. BARTON 


HE records of the Tuna Club of 
T Santa Catalina Island at Avalon, 

Cal., show that 96 swordfish (Tetrap- 
turus mitsukurit) were taken on rod and 
reel in Catalina and San Clemente waters 
during the season just ended. The aver- 
age weight was 188.6 pounds. 

By way of comparison it may be said 
that this equals the total number of blue 
tuna of 100 pounds or over taken with 
regulation Tuna Club tackle during the 
past fourteen years. 

It is only within the past nine years 
that swordfish have been taken on rod 
and reel, using the regulation tackle; to 
be more specific, with sixteen-ounce rod 
and twenty-four-strand line. It was gen- 
erally thought to be a too dangerous sport 
to tackle a 200-pound swordfish with a 
supposedly vicious disposition backed by a 
thirty-inch sword and an inquiring mind. 

Finally, in 1908, one weighing 125 
pounds was taken by Edward Llewellyn, of 
Los Angeles, on regulation tackle. There 
were no casualties. The next season a 
few more were taken and the number in- 
creased with each succeeding season, un- 
til the high-water mark of 1912 was 
reached. In 1911 thirty-one were caught. 

The record swordfish, taken by C. G. 
Conn, of Elkhart, Ind., in 1909, weighed 
339 pounds. Several have been taken just 
above or below the 300-pound mark. 

The swordfish reaches Catalina and 
Clemente waters usually about the first of 
August, and remains two months or more. 
September is the best month for catching 
them. 

The swordfish is not quite as erratic 
in its feeding habits as the tuna, although 
there are many exasperating days when 
it is utterly indifferent to the daintiest, 
most attractive morsel in the shape of a 
flying fish. 

The same tackle, bait and methods are 


used in angling for swordfish as for tuna 

There is a world of interesting things 
and incidents connected with angling for 
swordfish; but let us first catch our fish. 

Good fortune has befallen you, Reader, 
on this bright September day in 1912. 
You are seated, as a non-combatant, in 
the good Catalina fishing launch Leona, 
with Walker as captain, guide, counselor 
and everything except first aid to the an 
gler. For this last the rules of the Tuna 
Club forbid. 

The angler is Thomas McDaniels Pot- 
ter, treasurer of the Tuna Club these 
many years, expert angler with both light 
and heavy tackle, and royal good fellow 
generally. 

Mr. Potter has already taken to-day one 
swordfish weighing 194 pounds (his*sec- 
ond for the season), and he is now after 
a third, just to round out the day. 

Captain Walker points the Leona’s nose 
toward the “doldrums” running several 
miles out from Seal Rocks, one of the 
sightseeing headliners, five miles from 
Avalon. 

Soon he puts out the kite. This device 
has already been explained in the pages 
of this magazine by Dr. Charles Frederick 
Holder, president of the Tuna Club, and 
famous as an angler and writer. 

We are in a hurry to get that swordfish. 
Suffice it to say at this juncture that 
Captain Walker’s method is to attach 
about 75 feet of six-strand line to a small 
silk or paper kite. The lower end of this 
kite string is attached to the angler’s 24- 
strand line 10 feet from the flying fish 
bait. 

The angler pays out 200 or 250 feet of 
line. The kite, 75 feet in the air, holds 
the end of the angler’s line, so that the 
bait, responding to the frequent jerks of 
the angler’s rod, jumps and “skitters” 
along the surface in a lifelike manner. 





























FIGHTING HIM TO 


There are swordfish about. After hali 
an hour's trolling Potter sights the upper 
lobe of a big fellow’s tail projecting from 
the water. The swordfish, in its move- 
ments near the much like a 
shark. 

But it is not a shark. Captain Walker 
skilfully points the Leona around so that 
the skittering flying fish bait shall attract 
the monster's much-desired attention. 


surface, is 


Soon the angler feels a gentle nibble 
at the bait. Now, swordfish, with 
all its terrible paraphernalia of offense 
and defense, dees not rush upon an indi- 
vidual bait, and stir up the seven seas in 
doing it. 

Far from it. He pokes at the bait gen 
tly with his sword. (More on this point 
later.) The strike is like that of a measly 
one-pound rock bass, or a bonita shark, 
if you know what that is like—just an 
inquiring nibble, and the angler pays out 
line so as to give the fish ample opportu- 
nity to pursue its investigations further. 

Ah! The resistance grows stronger. 
The swordfish has taken the bait in its 


your 


hard, bony but toothless mouth. 

Now, strike! 

The battle is on and there are exciting 
moments ahead. The swordfish leaps from 
the water repeatedly, shaking its head in 
anger, and circling about the boat in a 


A BREATHLESS FINISH 


vain endeavor to rid itself of the hook so 
firmly imbedded in its jaws. 

The boatman aids the angler as much 
as possible to gain line, while the latter 
averts the dangerous slack and brings the 
fish nearer the launch. They do not want 


the fish to sound. If it should do so it 
means at least an extra hour of hard, 
heart-breaking work. 

This account is a great deal tamer 


than the real thing. The hooked sword- 
fish keeps you guessing. Its rushes to- 
ward the boat are quite suggestive. At 
least Potter and his boatman find them 
so. There is a real element of danger in 
this stage of the game. 

It is a big fish. It will weigh about 
300 pounds, Walker says. Potter is doing 
his fighting standing in the stern of the 
boat with the butt of his 16-ounce rod in 
a belt-socket, pumping and reeling in for 
dear life. Potter faces toward the bow, 
as the fish kept always ahead of the boat. 

L-o-o-k out! The swordfish is headed 
directly for the boat, coming at a rate for- 
bidden by the speed ordinance. Potter says 
that Walker crouched down behind the 
engine. Walker says, respectfully and not 
for publication, that Potter was hunting 
for the inside of the boat’s bottom. 

They must both have been wrong, for 
the swordfish over, not 


has crossed five 
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feet from the bow of the boat. Business 
was resumed at the old stand, if, indeed, 
it had ever ceased, even for a fleeting 
moment. 

The swordfish had jumped at least a 
dozen times, and was beginning to get 
tired. So was Potter. The first fifteen 
minutes are hardest on the angler; then 
he begins to get his second wind and set- 
tles down to hard work on a systematic 
basis. 

There isn’t much system at first, just 
after the swordfish is hooked. It keeps 
the angler and the boatman guessing when 
it will jump next, where it will land, and 
which direction it will take upon striking 
the water. 

He may circle around the boat. Walker 
has unstepped the mast, to provide against 
this contingency. The sag of several hun- 
dred feet of wet line and the resistance 
of the rod discourage the fish from a 
straight journey in any direction. It may 
take a notion to go down beneath the 
boat. Then look out. It means much 
hard work and possible loss of the 
fish. 

In the meantime Potter has held his 
own; now he is getting the better of his 
gamy opponent. The leaps are coming 
turther apart and smaller. The fish is 
getting ready to sound. 

But Potter is on the job. The boat is 
bringing him nearer and nearer the fish. 
He is using merely the leather brake, not 
touching the tension drag. If no un- 
toward event occurs the fish is his. 

Boatman Walker is also getting busy. 
Instead of the ordinary tuna gaff he has 
a thick bamboo pole about 15 feet long to 
which the gaff hook is attached, together 
with a long rope for handling purposes. 

Now comes the critical moment. The 
fish is almost up to the boat, dead tired but 
defiant still, Walker reaches out the 
long gaff, passes it over the fish, along its 
body, till it stops a short distance from 
the tail. j 

With a quick movement the fish is 
gaffed. 

The struggle for the next two or three 
minutes would make a dandy film for a 
moving picture show, but finally Walker 
skilfully throws a slipnoose over the wide- 
pronged tail and the war game is over. 


The rope is attached to the stern, the 
swordfish towing along. 

Time, just thirty minutes. Weight of 
swordfish as ascertained by the official 
scales, 290 pounds. There will be rejoic- 
ing in the Tuna Club to-night, for every- 
one likes to see big, big-hearted Tom Pot- 
ter make such a notable catch. Now, 
Potter goes up nearly to the head of the 
class. 

The first question naturaily asked by 
the inquirer is: ‘How does the swordfish 
compare with the blue tuna in fighting 
qualities?” 

The swordfish, like the tarpon, is the 
more spectacular fighter. It keeps the 
angler guessing. For the first few rounds 
it is the equal of the blue tuna as a first- 
class fighting man. 

But the swordfish has not the strength, 
endurance, and bulldog qualities that so 
strongly characterize the tuna. A sword- 
fish will keep an angler of moderate expe- 
rience busy from half an hour to a couple 
of hours. A tuna, from half an hour to 
—well, the Pacific coast record is some- 
thing over sixteen hours, and the fish won, 
at that! It took one angler from San 
Francisco over four hours to land a 
swordfish of less than 200 pounds, this 
season. 

Here is another straw. Under the Tuna 
Club rules, taking a swordfish of 200 
pounds or over, or a tuna of 100 pounds 
or over, makes the angler eligible to mem 
bership in the Tuna Club, provided he is 
duly elected. 

I have said that there are many inter- 
esting sights and incidents connected with 
swordfish angling, apart from the taking 
of the fish. 

Potter was out one day in the midst of 
a school of swordfish, that were evidently 


chasing sardines and anchovies. The 
water was very clear. 
“Look!” cried the boatman. There, 


thirty or forty feet below the surface, was 
a big swordfish literally rounding up a 
bunch of six-inch sardines, about the size 
of a bushel basket. Round and round the 
sardines it would go, forcing the fright- 
ened little fish closer and closer together 
until they were almost a solid mass. 

Then the swordfish dove below, and 
poising itself for an instant, darted 
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straight up through the mass of sardines, 
with mouth wide open, engulfing all that 
it could hold. 

That the swordfish chases flying fish 
and captures them is shown by the fact 
that the half-digested remains of eight 
were found in the stomach of Potter’s big 
fish. In other swordfish skipjacks have 
been found. This is a small bonito-like 
fish of the mackerel famly, weighing from 
five to fifteen pounds. The skipjack is 
properly nicknamed. It is very rapid in 
its movements, an erratic and expert dod- 
ger, and is often responsible for the smash- 
ing of light tackle. 

Why does the swordfish jump repeat 
edly when hooked? 

Per contra, the leaping tuna does not 
jump at all after being hooked, although 
it leaps in play and in chasing its food. 

Now the swordfish, like the shark, is 
troubled with remoras, a small, almost 
transparent little fish six or seven inches 
long having on its head a suction disk by 
which it attaches itself to the head or 
body of the larger fish. Some of the an- 
glers and boatmen have a theory that the 
swordfish leaps into the air to rid itself of 
these parasites, which sometimes get into 
the gills of the fish, causing it great an- 
noyance. 

The remora is very lively in its move- 
ments. There were several attached to 
Potter’s swordfish, and the boatman tried 
to capture them for the aquarium at Ava 
lon, but they easily eluded him. 

Why is a swordfish’s sword? 

It should be explained that the sword- 
fish of Pacific waters is not the same fish 
as its big brother of Atlantic waters, nor 
its cousin, the terror-inspiring sailfish of 
the Indian Ocean; nor is it so prone to 
use its sword. 

Indeed, while it is a dangerous weapon, 


it is not to be believed that the Marlin, as 
the Pacific swordfish is also known, could 
send its sword through the oaken bottom 
of a ship, as Eastern tradition hath it. 

The Pacific swordfish has a hard, bony 
mouth and no teeth. It does not impale 
the smaller fish on its sword. As already 
explained, it “strikes” very gently so as 
scarcely to be noticeable. From the scene 
witnessed by Potter, it would seem that 
the sword is used to “round up” the small- 
er fishes, also to knock them over and 
confuse the larger fish on which it feeds. 
It always swallows the bait head first. 

While the jumping of a swordfish after 
being hooked is a grand and inspiring 
sight, it does not compare with its free 
jumping. It is evident that a fish attached 
to ‘several hundred feet of sagging line is 
handicapped in its show jumping. 

But a swordfish jumping of its own 
accord is a beautiful sight. It jumps 
straight up, clearing the surface of the 
water by several feet or more, then seem- 
ing to remain poised in the air for several 
seconds, shaking its head from side to 
side, then dripping into the water with a 
resounding splash, or taking the water 
head first, as clean as any diver. 

Regarding the kite as used in angling 
for tuna and swordfish, it should be said 
that the device was first used by Captain 
George Farnsworth, a professional boat- 
man at Avalon. Farnsworth uses a sec- 
ond rod and line for the purpose of reliev- 
ing the angler from the task of “skitter- 
ing” the bait; under Walker’s method the 
angler does the manipulating. 

The teasing, tantalizing splashing of the 
flying fish bait on the water seems to an- 
ger or craze the tuna, swordfish or yellow- 
tail, and they will take the bait at times, 
then they are utterly indifferent to the 
ordinary methods of trolling. 
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Lake Trout Contest—Second Prize 


Weight—24'4 pounds. 

Length—40 inches. 

Girth—24% inches. 

Where caught—Desert Lake, Ontario. 
Rod—Thomas Conroy Greenheart. 
Reel—Edward Vom Hofe. 
Line—Metal Line Mfg. Co.’s Line. 
Lure—Pearl Wobbler. 


The Lunker of Desert Lake 
BY W. T. MORRISON 


T was the middle of June and I wrote 
Jim, my guide, at Bedford Mills, On- 
tario, “i will be with you on July 4th. 
We must land a big lake trout, as I am 
coming up on purpose to catch a big fish 
for those FIELD AND STREAM prizes—not 
much of a chance of first prize, Jim, as 
some fellow will probably pull another 
twenty-eight pounder out of Temagami 
Lake, but you must put me in the way of 
hooking something over twenty pounds so 
that we will be in the game. Think over 


the best lakes for big fish and we will 
move camp until we find one that has the 
correct figure for a prize-winner.” 

The next day I began to overhaul tents, 
sleeping-bags and camp outfit, and got 
everything in order for a record trip. 

On a fishing trip it is always well to 
have a purpose—something definite which 
must be accomplished, as this eases one’s 
conscience on those big bills for tackle 
and camp outfit. 

A few days later 1 went down in an 
automobile to the tackle stores—what’s 
the use of trying to carry home all the 
tackle one needs to meet every emergency 
for the capture of a prize-winning fish? 
After trying several places, I finally 
found the rods I wanted at Conroy’s—one 
714-foot two-piece, with independent butt, 
Greenheart heavy rod, and one light split 
bamboo, 5-foot tip, with independent 12- 
inch butt, made especially for trolling, 
with trumpet guides on both sides of the 
tip. This rod is a dandy and can be used 
for heavy baits for bait-casting for mus- 























IN ALL HIS SPOTTED GLORY 


callonge and black bass, as well as for 
trolling. As to lines, for large lake trout, 
I have fished for years and tried every- 
thing and found the lines made by the 
Metal Line Mfg. Company by far the best 
for this purpose. I obtained from them one 
special 600-foot D line, weight 1% 
pounds, which will strike bottom at 125 
feet of water; also two of their 300-foot 
F lines for reef and moderate depth fish- 
ing. 

As it was impossible to get minnows in 
the back lakes where we camped, I added 
to an already very large collection of ar- 
tificial baits, an additional assortment of 
artificial minnows, Pearl Wobblers, etc. 
On my previous trips to these lakes I had 
tried pickled minnows and salted minnows 
and other baits ordinarily known and used 
for this kind of fishing, but for the last 
three years have endeavored to get away 
from pickied baits, which are disagree- 
able to use, and experimented largely with 
artificial baits, having some special min- 
nows made in England for the purpose. 
With this experience, I had considerable 
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confidence in artificial baits and felt they 
could be depended upon, if selected and 
used properly for this trip. 

With the heavy Greenheart rod I used 
an Edward vom Hofe 6-0 tarpon reel, 
which carried the 600 feet of special line. 
With the 300-foot F line an ordinary 
double-multiplying reel was used. 

Provisions for the trip were ordered 
from a grocer in Brockville, Canada, and 
arranged for by mail—that they should be 
shipped through to my guide at Newboro, 
Ontario. Thanks to the grocer, the pro- 
visions were good and arrived on time. 

I left New York on July 8rd and ar- 
rived in Newboro by noon of the 4th. We 
left the hotel wharf by motor boat the 
next day for Bedford Mills and portaged 
into Devil Lake, then over a portage to 
Mud Lake; again a short portage into 
Birch Lake, where we camped for several 
days and made our first try for a big 
laker. Ona previous trip I had taken three 
fish, each weighing over fifteen pounds, 
out of this lake in four days’ fishing. But 
the big fish on this occasion were not bit- 
ing. I said to Jim, “We had better waste 
no more time, and try some other waters,” 
—and portaged into Desert Lake. 

We finally secured a team, making a 
long portage to this lake and camping on 
Pleasant Point among the pines. 

After the tent was up and temporary 
dining tables were erected, we went out 
on the lake and Jim pointed to a spot on 
the far shore where there was a big reef, 
and said, “The sportsman I had here last 
year did not try it, but I think if we 
marked it we could get some fish and 
probably a good one.” 

As all the fish we had caught so far 
had been in about 40 feet of water, 1 
suggested to the guide that we put the 
buoys in that depth, so as to be sure in 
fishing near the reef to get in sufficiently 
deep water for a large fish. The guide 
cut off a couple of small spruce tree-tops 
and we anchored them off at two points 
at the outer edge of the reef. These 
marks enabled us in trolling to row near 
the reef and yet not get caught on it. 

The next morning we had some good 
fishing in a bay at the end of the lake and 
I said to Jim, “Let’s try the roseberry 
bushes’—as we called the tree-tops. He 
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turned the 
buoys; just 


boat around toward these 
as the boat was opposite the 
end of the reef we hooked a ten pound 
fish. The next day we landed a 15% 
pound fish in another reef. We had very 
good luck up to the middle of July, catch- 
ing plenty of fish, including one of eleven 
and another of fifteen pounds, with plenty 
of smaller ones thrown in. 

The guide had kept the boat around the 
reefs and in water less than 100 feet, 
which could be easily handled with the 
light rod and line, and as we had secured 
no fish over 1514 pounds, I said, “Let’s 
try for a big one, Jim, in the very deep 
water,’—where we had measured the 
average depth of over 125 feet with our 
sounding line a day or so previously. I 
gradually let out 500 feet of line and 
ticked the bottom twice without catching 
fast, when suddenly I had a strike that 
doubled the rod backward in an amazing 
manner, 

“Jim,” I said, “this is that Fretp AND 
STREAM fish we have been looking for!” 
The fish was pulling so hard, | could 
scarcely get in any line and after a while 
my fingers got cramped and tired. The 
fish suddenly started toward the boat, the 
guide put on full speed, rowing hard, and 
I did some lively reeling. Every once in 
a while, the fish would give a bulldog 
shake of his head and body and the guide 
could plainly feel this additional pull 
thrown on the oars. 

Jim was watching the rod and said, “I 
can tell he is a good one by the way he 
keeps that rod bent.” After the fish had 
made this run toward the boat he settled 
down again, the guide dropped speed and 
I began pumping to get back some of the 
line. As soon as I had taken in quite a 
little line, the fish made a sudden dash— 
which I was ready for and let him run 
out with a good pressure on the reel. 
Then, after retrieving the line by more 
pumping, he started toward the boat again 
and pulled very hard downward at the 
same time. Jim rowed very fast, and the 
braided metal line, taut as a violin string, 
was cutting the water and gave a musical 
sound like a sixty-mile gale blowing:across 
telegraph wires. The fish did not seem 
tired at all and we were at least a mile 
away from where I first hooked him. 


355 
“If that little treble hook will only 
hold!” I exclaimed. I did not dare to 


push it too hard. The only hook on the 
bait was a single treble, smaller than the 
average size hooks ordinarily used on 
wooden bass minnows. I was afraid the 
hook might only be caught on.the outside 
of the mouth and did everything I could 
to keep the fish from getting any sudden 
or unusual strain on the rod. Finally, by 
continual pumping, I had the fish near 
enough to barely catch a sight of his big 
side as he turned in the water. 

“He is a good one—over twenty, all 
right,” said I. Then I gradually and 
carefully forced him nearer the boat, and 
as the fish took a turn I could see that the 
hook was hardly caught at all in his 
mouth, I eased him off and kept as little 
strain as I could, until he turned up on 
his side about five minutes later and 
showed he was giving up the battle. He 
made another turn and dove, and then I 
forced him up to the surface and along- 
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side the boat, at the same time, and 
then eased off the line slightly to prevent 
his making a splash on the surface 
and tearing off. A few seconds later I 
slipped my hand under his gill and lifted 
him in. We took him to shore and care- 
fully weighed him. 

Jim was looking at the scale and said, 
“T lose the $5.00 you offered me for a fish 
of twenty-five pounds, or over, by three- 
quarters of a pound. I looked at the scale 
and saw that the fish weighed just 24% 
pounds, and I said, “Hard luck, Jim, but 
you get the $5.00 anyway.” 

We measured the fish carefully with a 
tape measure and photographed him in 
several different positions and then started 
for camp, where we boxed and shipped 
him to a friend in New York. 

The next morning we started trolling 
off the marked reef and went twice past 
the buoys without anything doing. The 
third time the bait was just opposite the 
lower tree-top when we had a splendid 
strike; the one-piece bamboo rod doubled 
over near the dangerous point. We had 
some fine fun for the next twenty minutes 
and finally landed the twenty-two pound 
fish which won the fourth prize in the 
contest. 

I was in camp three weeks, taking a 
great many fish—the seven largest taken 
in this time averaged sixteen pounds each. 
All of the fish, but the biggest one, were 
taken on the light tackle, with the braided 
metal lines without any sinker, which 
gave great sport. 


First Grand Prize—Channel Bass 








WON BY CAPTAIN 
W. H. ROBOTHAM, 
NEWARK, N. J. 


Weight, 49 Ibs. 
Length, 48 in. 
Girth, 27 in. 
Where caught, 
Avalon, N. J. 
Rod, Mar- 








FIELD AND STREAM | Shall’s. 
GHANNEL BASS CUP Reel, Edw. 
Vom Hofe. 
Line, No. 18 special. 
Lure, shedder crab. 


A Fighter of the Jersey Coast 


BY CAPT. W. H. ROBOTHAM 


WAS more than pleased to hear that I 

had received the first prize in the 

Channel Bass Class, in your 1912 Fish- 
ing Contest, and wish to acknowledge and 
thank you for awarding me the first 
prize in the contest for catching the 49- 
Ib. channel bass, which was the record 
fish of the past season at Corson’s Inlet, 
N. J. I wish also to say that your gift 
was the cause of bringing me another, 
in the form of a beautiful split bamboo 
rod, made by Lloyd F. Marshall, of 
Brooklyn, as it was with one of his rods 
that I landed the champion bass. The 
Mterest created in your contest was 
greater this year than ever before and it 
gave me deep satisfaction to know that | 
had kept in the lead until the end, and 
thus won the Cup offered in open competi- 
tion, by the Sportsman’s friend, FIELD AND 
STREAM. 

While on my vacation of 17 days at 
Corson’s Inlet, in the past summer, on 
the morning of June 25th, after partak- 
ing of a good old-fashioned breakfast at 
Gus. Wittkamp’s West Jersey Cottage, a 
party from the house, composed of Robert 
Helfenstein, George Schoening, Frank 
Willcox, R. Ballmann and myself, started 
for the beach, intending to land some 
record fish. We all had had a goodly 
share of channel bass, some of mine be- 
ing as I thought prize-winners. Previous 
to my hooking into the 49-lb. channel 
bass, a 68-lb. blackdrum took the hook, 
with which I had nearly an hour’s sport 
before landing him. I baited again with 
a nice piece of shedder, making a cast of 
about 200 feet to the inner bar, which I 
congratulated myself upon doing, then 
reeled in so that my lead would drop in 
the sluice. Then I had a strike. I let 
him have the bait, but the next strike, 
oh, I could realize that my fish was going 
over the bar at a race-horse speed, tak- 
ing about 500 feet of line out to sea be- 
fore he came to a stop! I knew I hada 
good one this time. 

“Bob, I’ve got a dandy this time!” I 
shouted to Helfenstein. 

“Take him easy, Cap., take him easy.” 

The others seeing that I had hooked 
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into something big, reeled in to give me 
all the show they could, so I could pass 
them with my fish, and not become tangled 
with our lines, for he had started to go 
south, and after towing me down the 
beach for nearly a quarter of a mile, I 
gradually tired him out, and it is needless 
to say, that after I had_ successfully 
beached him, and saw my fish, I must con- 
fess that | was a proud fisherman. See- 
ing his size and then looking up the 
beach to where my friends were, and 
noting the distance I had to go to them 
with only one way to get there, | started 
up the beach with my fish on my back. 
We then retraced our steps to the house 
and I remember feeling sorry for friend 
Ballmann who had caught nothing but 
skates. 

When I arrived at the house, and put 


the fish on the scales and found its weight 
to be 49 lbs. and measured its length, which 
was 48 inches, our genial proprietor, Witt- 
kamp, said, “Cap., if it was but an inch 
longer, it would be an inch in length for 
each pound in weight.” This beat my 
catch of 1911 by one pound. My tackle 
comprised a split bamboo rod, 30-inch 
spring butt of Lloyd E. Marshall’s make, 
a 3/0 Ed. Vom Hoff reel, Roberts & Scott 
18-thread special line, and 8/0 Matt 
Stratten hook; with shedder crab for 
bait. When I had summed up my vaca- 
tion catch, after eliminating king fish, and 
others of the smaller fry, my _ record 
showed eight channel bass weighing 
respectively: 49, 44, 42, 38, 3614, 32, 28 
and 19% Ibs., also three blackdrum, 
weighing 68, 65 and 52 lbs. Pretty good 
for a two weeks’ sport! 
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EASILY CARRIED ON TRAIL AND PORTAGE 


TAKING THE FAMILY ALONG 
BY WARREN H. MILLER 


HAVE two angler friends, both of 
| them mighty fishermen, both of great 

repute. The only blot on the fair 
escutcheon of one of them is that he has 
a tendency to revile the other for bring- 
ing along his wife, children, puppy dog, 
and pussy cat when he goes a-trouting. 
To me, however, that is one of the chief 
charms in the character of the other 
angler and I admire and respect his desire 
te share his streamside joys with his fam- 
ily, even though I realize fully that it in- 
creases his personal labor and decreases 
his available time for wetting trout lines. 
Piscator No. 1, in common with the vast 
majority of outdoorsmen, prefers to go it 
alone—to fish while he is fishing and stay 
home when he is staying, and not mix the 
two, and he usually propitiates the partner 
of his joys and sorrows by a notable pres- 
ent after each trip. He is privileged to 
do so—but just the same he is missing 
something. 

Let me tell you a little story: Some time 
ago a few of us formed an organization 
whose avowed purpose was camping out 
once a month every month of the year. 


We had lots of fun out of it, first and last, 
but each and every camp left an aching 
gap in the family circle when camping 
dates came around, and each time the 
juveniles became more and more clamor- 
ous to go, too. Then someone suggested 
that we take the kids along, and forth- 
with the affair was brought about—in 
mid-December; four daddies and six kid- 
dies—and maybe they didn’t have the time 
of their lives!) The oldest was eighteen, 
youngest eight, three girls and three buys. 
We had a 14 by 16 wall tent and stove, 
ten folding canvas camp cots, and com- 
plete cooking outfit. The six kids cut and 
drove tent pegs, helped put up the tent, 
cleaned out the floor of it inside, set up 
the cot beds, carried water, chopped fire- 
wood, helped cook, did nearly all the eat- 
ing, and washed up afterwards. We had 
camp games all evening and by eight 
o'clock six warm sleeping bags held six 
curly heads, which would pop up every 
time the men outside around the camp-fire 
cracked a joke or took a drink. Finally, 
after awful threats they all fell asleep 
and soon we turned in also. 
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Next morning a wash in the lake, break- 
ing through an inch of ice to do it, break- 
fast, dishes, more games, an exploring 
trip through the forest; and if there had 
been snow we were ready with snow- 
and skates. Altogether the kids 
had a gorgeous time and broke camp with 
a howl of dismay, while the four daddies 
agreed that camping was even easier with 
them than without. 

The ladies at home put up with all this 
with amused tolerance; but when, on the 
return, they were assailed by a crowd of 
excited juveniles, radiant with snapping 
eyes and blazing cheeks, they began to 
put forth hints, more or less obvious, that 
it wasn’t just exactly the height of bliss 
to be left behind. 

I think that most outdoorsmen who have 
observed keenly are agreed that, given the 
same completeness of equipment and the 
same real wilderness conditions, the girl 
is as keen a sport as the man. She en- 
joys the zest of the wild life as well as 
the man does and she will endure hard 
ship and fatigue quite as well as he. She 
doesn’t like tame woodlot camping, where 
there is a farmhouse every mile; nor 
camping in old clothes; nor in a wall tent 
in plain sight of a country road. But, 
take her along on a long canoe trip 
through an uninhabited region, or on a 
hunting and fishing trip in Maine or Can- 
ada, where the whole world is yours as 
far as you can see, and note how intense- 
ly she will enjoy every phase of camp and 
trail life, provided that you know your 
business of going in reasonable comfort 
and do not run her into the miseries and 
tribulations usually endured by tenderteet. 

Getting back to the kids; they are pass- 
ing through their age of primal savagery, 
anyhow, and to them every detail of 
camping and exploration is a joy beyond 
all joys. Even the Glorious Fourth is 
tame compared to a real camp! They 
can go with you anywhere—fishing, camp 
ing, canoeing; in the snipe blind, the duck 
boat, or the upland brush—anywhere but 
big-game hunting, for the hardships of 
which they have not the necessary endur- 
ance. Quick sales and small profits for 
them ! 

A boy of nine to twelve can carry a 
twelve-pound pack, without tuckering out, 
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from six to ten miles, depending upon the 
going. He ting rod 
quite as well as most men, usually catches 
the most small trout on a trout trip, and 
in salt-water work will take fish up to six 
pounds entirely unaided. Rifle-shooting 
the American boy takes naturally to. I 
lo not approve of letting boys under thir- 
teen go afield with either the .22 or the 
small-bore shotgun, but a good, accurate 
air rifle is safe in the hands of a reason 
ably steady boy of ten years and older 
With such a weapon he has an incentive 
to go into the woods and learn the great 
game of Most outdoor boys 
are great naturalists and collectors, and if 
the thing is not overdone it should be en 
As the curator of a great mu- 


can handle a bait-ca 


woodcraft. 


couraged. 
seum once said to me, “The self-reliance, 
woodcraft and nature that your 
boyhood collecting trips taught you far 
more than repaid any slight drain that 
you may have made on _ wild-life re- 
sources.” 

For the boy’s equipment, in that twelve 
pounds of knapsack load must be found 
blanket, bed, pillow, tackle, extra clothes, 
two pounds of provisions, and usually a 
can of worms. So far as I know there 
are no boys’ knapsacks for sale that are 
anything more than toys, by no 
strong enough for real trail conditions. A 
very good one can be made out of a can- 
vas shell bag, costing one dollar at the 
sporting goods stores. Take the strap off 
this and move the leather ring tabs 
around to the rear upper corners of the 
bag. Cut up the strap to make two 
shoulder straps and you have a service- 
able knapsack that will fit a boy of ten to 
twelve years. For a_ blanket want 
something waterproof, warm enough for 
temperatures below freezing, not over 12 
inches long by 4 inches in diameter when 
rolled up, and not over 3!2 pounds weight. 
The size blanket for a boy of nine or ten 
would be 4 feet 6 inches long by 36 inches 


love of 


means 


you 


wide, with pins or lacings to secure it to 
To make such a bag you 
will need 112 yards of brown waterproof 
canvas or tent silk, 30 inches wide, and to 
this sew a lining of fine all-wool blanket- 
ing 36 by 54 inches, running the seam an 
inch inside the canvas edge, and face this 
lining with red “medicated” flannel with 


the browse bag. 








MADE UP AS A 
BED 


SNOW TENT AND PACKSACK 
STRETCITER 


a gray tape edging around blanket and 
flannel. This rig weighs 3! Ibs., is water- 
proof when rolled up, makes a parcel 12 
inches long by 4 inches diameter, which 
can be secured on top of the knapsack 
with brown tape straps, and it is comfort- 
able down to freezing. Provide it with a 
row of grommet holes along the sides and 
foot, so it can be laced to the browse 
mattress, for boys will wiggle around at 
night and will unroll any number of blan- 
kets. A bag of some sort for them! For 
a browse bag, 24 inches wide by 5 feet 
6 inches long is ample; top face of brown 
canton flannel, bottom face of brown 8- 
ounce canvas. It weighs 12 ounces and 
goes with the pocket cook kit, tackle, bait, 
etc., in the pack. For a boy’s clothing 
outfit I would preseribe: High-top water- 
proof moccasins, fine long wool stockings 
over his ordinary ones, drab army wool 
shirt, corduroy knickers, corduroy or 
mackinaw coat, soft felt hat, sweater, 
bandanna, belt, sheath knife and belt axe. 
For summer camping a khaki rig with 
khaki riding breeches, stockings and low 
best. Personally I do not care 
much for summer camping, insects and 
neighbors being too plentiful and cheap, 
but it’s a great time o’ year for boys’ 


mocs is 


camps. 
For a little girl’s fall, winter and 
spring sleeping bag, we got up a very 


successful one as follows: Materials, six 
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and four 25-cent 
wool. Of these 


“sateen” 
Australian 
we made two quilts, sewing them together 


vards of brown 
rolls of fine 


around the edges, leaving the top open 
and two feet of seam down one side. 
Then, turning this inside out to bring the 
seams inside, we had a light sleeping bag 
for the little lady (aet. 7) weighing but 
2 pounds and rolling into a parcel 14 by 
53 inches in diameter. This, with a small 
feather pillow, a browse bag, flannel 
nightie, toilet kit and sweater, went into 
a light rubber silk raincoat, and the whole 
parcel weighed 4'2 pounds. For clothing 
in the cold months, white wool sweater, 
white toque, mackinaw coat (child’s size), 
forestry cloth, loden, or corduroy bloom- 
erS and skirt, long fine wool socks and 
high waterproof moccasins. A pair of low 
camp moccasins also desirable, and, 
for additional warmth to the feet, a pair 
of gray lumbermen’s socks. 

As already mentioned, the better halves 
of the various parties to this yarn showed 
more than a languid interest in being 
taken along next time, especially after the 
infectious enthusiasm of the youngsters 
had had time to get in its deadly work. 
Nothing would do but complete outfits for 
them There are no better sports 
afield than the outdoor girls—heaven bless 
‘em !—but they have to be convinced, first 
of all, that they lose no caste by going 
camping, but rather acquire merit; second, 
that the rig in which they flourish about 
is really becoming, and third, that their 
camp sleeping accommodations will be 
really comfortable, not a matter of capac- 
ity to endure misery without a whimper 
of protest. 

Beginning with shelter: the tent must 
be light and easily stowed, insect-tight, 
snow and rain proof, roomy, and capable 
of taking camp cots or stretcher beds. Of 
course the closed-front type is the only 
considered for use. At the 
same time, especially in go-light and back- 
pack trips, the tent weight is always an 
essential factor, 6 pounds being about the 
limit. Three tents come to mind as ful- 


are 


also. 


one ladies’ 


filling these conditions—a wall tent of the 
miner’s type, a canoe tent with ridge, and 
The two former are good, 
but the snow tent (shown in our illustra- 
fulfills every requirement in pre- 


the snow tent. 


tions ) 
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cisely the most logical way. In front its 
shape resembles an ordinary wall tent, and 
this is carried back for about 30 inches, 
after which the ridge terminates with a 
double triangular plane filling the space 
from the ridge to the rear wall and held 
taut with a rear guy. It takes seven long 
stakes, a pair of shears and a short club 
to set up this tent, and, once the stakes 
and shears are on hand, a very few min- 
utes suffice to put it up. The three side 
stakes should stand about 3 feet above 
the ground when driven, and to them are 
tied the tent corners and mid-seam at the 
top and bottom of the wall. The seventh 
stake should be stout and stand 4 feet 
above the ground. To it is guyed the rear 
peak, while the shears which carry the 
ridge club on a bridle lean somewhat 
against it, thus not only stretching the 
tent taut, but providing three points of 
support against outside wind strain. The 
snow tent is 6 by 6 feet floor space and 
weighs 6 pounds in American drilling— 
the three-six tent, so to speak. It is 7 feet 
high to the ridge, giving ample standing 
room and accommodates the wife and two 
children, the former using a pack-sack 
sleeping bag arranged as a stretcher bed, 
and the latter sleeping on browse bags on 
a rubber floor cloth. Let us see how this 
tent suits itself to your lady’s use. It’s 
light—6 pounds in drilling, three in Japa- 
she can carry it in her pack if 
need be, in case you are already burdened 
with another tent for yourself and the 
boys; 


nese silk; 


it’s roomy; the canvas does not lean 
over you too soon, as in all wedge-shaped 
tents; and there is room for two cots or 
stretcher beds, with space to move about 
in between. Used as an tent the 
broad rear triangle reflects the heat of the 
camp-fire satisfactorily, and when the 
front is closed in you have privacy and 
immunity from mosquitoes. It is very 
quickly put up, making it a good trail and 
canoe trip tent, and, finally, its sides are 
high enough to permit the construction of 
all sorts of little camp comforts, such as 
stick racks to hang toilet and clothing 
pockets on, ete. You want the madam to 
be as comfortable as in her own home, 
and this tent pretty nearly lets you do it, 
on marvelously little weight. 

Next, let us consider her sleeping ac- 
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commodations. Woman will not endure 


much discomfort from hard browse mat- 


tresses, rope beds and the like and still 
keep up her nerve and enthusiasm. Some 
sort of a modified stick bed, a plain 


stretcher bed or a pack-sack sleeping bag 
made up with the lacing running around 
the poles will give her all the comfort she 

I show the latter made up in a 
tent. The head end of the browse 
bag has a pocket across it for insertion of 
a short head stick, which is tied to the 
side poles. The lacings across the foot 
take in also a foot stick, and this frame, 
formed of two side poles, head stick and 
foot stick, is lashed to four stakes, which 
form the legs of the bed. Other available 
camp that mind are the 
standard stretcher beds, 72 by 36 inches, 
weight 3 pounds; the folding camp cots, 
6 feet 6 inches by 27 inches, weight 
16 pounds, folding to a parcel 36 by 8 
inches diameter; and Abercrombie’s modi- 
fication of the Indian stick bed. This con- 
sists of a sort of khaki and wool quilt, 
with pockets running across it every few 
inches, in each of which is a_ tough, 
springy wooden rod. It is 72 by 27 inches 
wide and rolls up into a parcel 8 inches in 
diameter, weighing 6 pounds. To make 
up your bed you simply need two straight 
side poles and two short logs under them 
at the ends. Stake in place and then un- 


wants. 
SuOW 


beds come to 
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TRAIL CLOTHES FOR THE OUTDOOR GIRL 
A comfortable and durable costume for fall, winter 
and spring. 
roll and tie fast your stick bed, which is 
also a warm, comfortable mattress. A 
good combination to go with this is either 
one of the wool and silk quilt bags pre- 
viously described or the one of gabardine 
and woven llama wool sold by the outfit- 
ters. Either one will weigh about 3 
pounds, making her total weight for sleep- 
ing equipment with stick bed mattress 9 
pounds. In addition, you should provide 
wool sleeping socks, bed slippers and wool 
pajamas. Women lose interest in camp- 

ing if expected to sleep in their clothes. 
Now, as to how to clothe her: The gar- 
ments must look dressy, not too conspicu- 
ous or bizarre to be worn on the train to 
the jumping-off place; must be rainproof 
and warm, and rugged enough not to 
worry her when the going is bad. Obvi- 
ously, old clothes or home-made rigs are 
hardly going to fill the bill. (The bill, by 
the way, will not be much under $50, but 





when it comes to outfitting Her, you do 
not want anything cheap!) For summer 
camping you will get off rather easy—a 
neat, well-tailored khaki suit will stand 
you $10, bloomers $4.50, hat $3, high 
waterproof hunting shoes $9, army drab 
flannel shirt $3.50. Top her off with a 
silk bandanna and she will tickle your eye 
as much as does that peach who adorns 
the cover of a well-known outfitting cata- 
logue! So rigged out she will be cool and 
comfortable, laughs at thundershowers, 
can wade a brook or plow up a swamp, 
and, with a dollar head-net, will be serene 
in a country where insects and black flies 
are the real thing. 

I forgot her hands. Get her a pair of 
buckskin gloves with cuffs, price $1.75. 
If the nights are cold—and they generally 
are in any country worth cruising in—add 
a mackinaw coat. Red and black plaid is 
the popular women’s color, and get the 
real thing, costing around $15, in all wool, 
not the shoddy imitation which the de- 
partment stores will sell you for a couple 
of dollars. This coat is quite rainproof, 
light to carry, warm under all conditions, 
and is the thing for Her to slip on when 
the chill night breezes keep you standing 
around the camp-fire. 

For spring, fall and winter camping she 
will want tweed, forestry cloth or loden 
garments and thick wool socks inside the 
high hunting shoes. The modern divided 
skirt is no shocking affair; it looks like 
the ordinary skirt with a double row of 
buttons fore and aft, and it is essential to 
maneuvering in and out of canoes, over 
rough portages and mountain trails. The 
coat is in the Norfolk jacket style, tailored 
to fit her figure smartly. The two will 
stand you a good stack of iron dollars, but 
she will look right and feel right, which 
conditions a woman prefers above much 
game and many fish. 

On top of her crown of sunset hair 
(the novelist’s favorite material for his 
heroine’s wig) you put a floppy hat. Get 
it in mackinaw for cold weather, and with 
a sassy cockade and a black tassel on the 
side; the same thing in corduroy for sum- 
mer. For midwinter a wool toque or 
hood is better—something that will keep 
her ears warm. 

After she gets all this outfit her one 
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idea will be to preserve it immaculate 
from the merciless elements. Under no 
considerations will she daub those lovely 
yellow boots with that horrid waterproof- 
ing grease, and she will run for shelter 
at the first drop of rain, just as if she 
were wearing the gauzy butterfly wings of 
civilization. Woman, lovely woman, has, 
alas! none of man’s liking for worn, dirty 
and blood-clotted trail clothes, and, what 
is worse, she will proceed to reform you 
the moment she is outfitted herself; and 
all your beloved and picturesquely dirty 
clothes are sent to the wash forthwith— 
to their utter ruination. 

However, a few trips by trail and canoe 
will take the raw edge off all that; the 
angel becomes more tolerant and broad- 
minded, and you will find her the best 
camp mate you ever took along. 

As to the kind of trip to take, I believe 
a good downstream canoe trip appeals 
more to the outdoor girl than anything 
else. She will do thirty or forty miles of 
river a day and will enter every bit of 
rough water with squeals of delight. Do 
not rush her along too fast; stop to fish 
or hunt or loaf when you hit a particu- 
larly pretty camp site. Choose a really 
wild river—one with no farms along its 
banks. Maine, Canada, the Lake States 
and the Southland are full of good rivers 
and lake chains. Take the family along. 
They will have the time of their lives, and 
you will work twice as hard as you usually 
do, but it is worth it for the pleasure it 
gives to others. 

A go-light outfit is the thing. It is not 
to be expected that women and children 
can pack any more than their own sleep- 
ing outfit and personal effects. The 
weight they can carry on trail and port- 
age will be: for the madam, 22 pounds; 
boy, 10 to 12 pounds; little girl, 6 pounds. 
The 22 pounds for the lady would com- 
prise her sleeping and personal kit, be- 
sides a light tent for herself and the little 
girl. Your own kit would run somewhere 
about 35 pounds, and would cover sleep- 
ing rig, cook kit, tackle, tent, axe, rifle 
and ammunition. All this you take with 
you en route as hand baggage, and be- 
ware of entrusting it to the tender mer- 
cies of the baggage-smasher and the ex- 
press companies, for the way these gentry 
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rip off pack straps and tump-bag handles 
is a crime, no less! The food bags, baker 
and grate you can check, also suit cases 
containing the wilderness garb, which you 
exchange for your store clothes at the 
jumping-off place. 

On the portage your guide looks after 
the food bags, and you, with your pack- 
sack on your back, can take one end of 
the canoe while the rest carry their per- 
sonal effects, making the portage in one 
lap. So organized you and the family can 
take almost any trip, but beware of load- 
ing up heavy. Right there is where your 
troubles will begin. 

And bestir yourself to make things 
comfortable for them. A camp eating- 
table is to be had by driving four stakes, 
tying on two cross pieces, and filling in 
with four 3-inch logs 5 feet long. Top 
and level off with gravel from the brook. 
Nail up a cross rail and hang up the food 
pack, or else swing the bags in pairs over 
the rail, 

















THE FAMILY CAMP KITCHEN 


Dining fly, reflector baker and its fire, side openin 


Have a systematic set of jobs for the 
family on making camp. The boys will 
be cutting stakes while the little girl rus- 
tles browse and the madam unpacks the 
various packs and gets out the tents and 
sleeping kits. Meanwhile, you are cutting 
a supply of poles. Next, the stakes are 
driven for the ladies’ tent, the bridle and 
club put on, the shears tied together, and 
up she goes! Poles 10 feet long are am- 
ple, coming down close alongside the tent 
and leaning slightly forward. Next goes 
up your own tent, and the boy will be 
filling your browse bag while you set 
about getting supper. Two stakes and a 
cross-pole tied to them, chain pothooks, 
and three pails full of water lay the foun 
dation for supper. While they are com- 
ing to a boil, rig up your kitchen, get out 
the fry-pan grate and the baker, and start 
the madam on biscuits. We'll have rice, 
tea, fried black bass, stewed apricots and 
hot biscuits. Keep the children away 
from the camp-fire or they will kick 
dirt and sand into everything, for they 
are full of high spirits and excitement 
and cannot exactly be described as 
quiet. 

Supper over, while they are washing 


AS IT SHOULD BE ARRANGED 


g food bags, wire grate fire and camp kettle fire. 


dishes (have on a pail of water during 
supper for this very purpose) you light 
your pipe and set about making the 
stretcher bed for the madam. That fin- 
ished, see that the little girl has browse 
enough and then lcok over your own lay- 
out. If the tents need trenching, now is 
the time to do it; after which you are 
free to join the group around the camp- 
fire. 

Early to bed is the rule in well-regu- 
lated camps, and by nine o'clock all hands 
ought to have turned in. See that every- 
one is comfortable, and, if not, insist on 
the defect being remedied, for it is utter 
folly to endure a night of discomfort 
when you should be sleeping soundly. 
Finally, throw a tarp over the food bags, 
take a nip, and turn in yourself. 

And do not camp just for the sake of 
camping. There must be an objective— 
bass, trout, a canoe trip, feathered game, 
or general hunting. Camping is hard 
work if you do it right. It is the most 
healthful occupation in the world and 
your bodily efficiency rises to 100 per 
cent; but there must be some object to it 
all—some keen, good sport that repays 
for all your labor. 
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WOODCRAFT 


BY ARTHUR F. RICE 


Secretary, Camp Fire Club of America. 


OWEVER wide a man’s experience 

in the wilderness may have been, if 

he writes on woodcraft the best he 
can hope for is, that while most of his 
observations will be familiar to all, some 
of them may be novel to a few of his 
readers. After thumbing his “Nessmuck” 
and studying Breck’s admirable book, 
“Ways of the Woods,” and Stewart Ed- 
ward White’s “Camp and Trail,” not to 
mention the innumerable articles along 
these lines in the sportsmen’s magazines, 
the writer on kindred subjects may well 
exclaim with Solomon, “There is nothing 
new under the sun.” And yet, on his next 
journey to the-woods, he may happen upon 
something which has never gotten into 
print—some fresh emergency to be met, 
some new trick of the furtive wild crea- 
tures to be circumvented, some urgent 
need to be supplied. If he has mastered 
these problems, or seen them solved by 
the wise men of the wilderness, then he 
may perhaps contribute his quota to the 


general fund of information on this ab- 
sorbing theme. 

Neglecting the much-vexed questions of 
outfits, food-lists and those preliminary 
matters which encourage discussion and 
breed disputes during the Winter months, 
I shall content myself with speaking of 
those things which seem most to have 
escaped attention; which have at some 
time been new to me, however common 
they may appear to others. In fact, it is 
the rather ordinary bits of woods-wisdom 
that most frequently appear to be lacking. 
I have seen a full-blooded Indian stand 
helpless over the fact that the teapot had 
been left miles away in camp, when big 
birch trees were growing all around us, 
from the bark of which a boiling basin 
could be—and was—easily made. I have 
seen a competent guide lying under a boat 
on the wet ground, when all he needed to 
do to enable him to stand or sit under it 
was to prop one end of the boat with his 
crossed paddles. I have seen a man lost 
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within half a mile of camp, with an old 
blazed trail leading to it, because his idea 
of such a trail was a well-beaten path and 
great, fresh gashes on the trees as big as 
dinner plates instead of ancient wounds 
that had partially healed. And I have 
seen men with rifles in their hands endur- 
ing the cold and wet without a fire be- 
cause they had no matches, although every 
cartridge in their belts held the vital 
spark in which lay the certainty of a roar 
ing fire. 

Many a man has well-nigh starved to 
death when delicious mushrooms were 
growing at his very feet and when frogs, 
whose legs are worth a dollar per pound 
in the city markets, were croaking in the 
nearby pond. Moreover, a man may lie 
sick unto death in camp when nature’s 
remedies for his ills are growing close at 
hand. It is obvious, therefore, that a 
knowledge of the woods and its products 
is essential not only to one’s comfort, but 
also to his safety, when in the wilderness. 
And yet, because some of these matters, 
such as forest surgery, require technical 
knowledge, and the average man is not 
supposed to be posted on all of them, I 
suggest, for instance, that with his little 
medicine and surgery kit he carry printed 
instructions as to how to use them: that 
he get from Dr. Robert T. Morris, or 
some other good authority, a descriptive 
list of the edible plants and other “emer 
gency rations” to be found in the wilds; 
and also of the most common and simple 
medicinal herbs and curatives. The tro- 
phy-hunter, too, unless he already knows 
them, should carry the printed rudimen- 
tary rules for skinning out and preserving 
heads, etc. Nothing is more disheartening 
than to have a fine head or skin ruined 
through ignorance or carelessness. I once 
nearly lost a valuable part of a fine moose 
scalp through forgetting to split the “bell” 
and remove the thread of flesh that lies 
therein. 

It sometimes happens that one desires 
to preserve for mounting the skin of a fine 
fish; but salting practically spoils it, so 
far as the reproduction of its colors is 
concerned. A forest ranger in Montana 
recently showed me a trick worth remem- 
bering. He cut the fish about four inches 
along the belly, worked the skin loose 


from this slit up to the backbone, broke 
the fish out through it, and skinned it 
carefully to the head and tail from which 
he severed and discarded the body. The 
skin was then wrong side out. He rubbed 
it with powdered alum, turned it right 
side out and sewed up the slit and gills, 
heated a pan of sand and poured it down 
the fish’s mouth, packing and shaping it 
with a stick to preserve the proper lines, 
sewed up the mouth and laid the sand- 
stuffed skin out in the sun. Next day it 
was dry as a bone, and when Jimmy Clark 
mounted it, months afterward, it was in 
fine condition and the colors came out per- 
fectly. 

The fisherman would often like to know 
the* weight of an unusually fine trout, but 
may have no scales with him. The fol- 
lowing table is fairly accurate in estimat 
ing the weight from the length: 13 in., 1 
Ib.; 14 in., 14% Ib.; 15 in., 1% Ibs.; 16 in., 
134 Ibs.; 17 in., 2% lbs.; 18 in., 2% Ibs.: 
19 in., 3 Ibs.; 20 in., 31%4 lbs.; 21 in., 4 
Ibs.; 22 in., 434 Ibs.; 23 in., 5% Ibs. I! 
tested this on a 19-inch Lincoln Pond, 
Maine, trout, and he weighed exactly 3 
lbs., but, to show that no rule is abso- 
lutely reliable, a 21-inch trout which I 
took in the Croche River, in Canada, 
only weighed 2% Ibs., and there were no 
ee's in that water either! Another, and 
1 believe better, rule is to cube the length 
of the fish and divide by .2286. 

Every man who often goes fishing or 
canoeing is bound some time to. get 
tipped over, and a boat full of water, es- 
pecially in a large lake, isn’t always easy 
to manage and right again. Some years 
ago I had the experience of being spilled 
at night in deep water, and learned that 
practically all of the water may be rocked 
from a boat, that rare old Adirondack 
guide, Will Martin,—peace to his ashes— 
showing me how to do the trick while 
treading water. 

On long portages the carrying of a 
boat is stiff work—particularly for an un- 
seasoned man,—and a neck-yoke is a 
bothersome thing to lug. I have seen 
Canadian guides lighten their labor con- 
siderably by a trick with the tumpline, 
tying it to the middle bar or drawing the 
ends through the gunwale cleats midway 
of the boat and tying them so as to al- 
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low the broad part of the trap to swing 
free inside, and just low enough so that 
when the boat is turned for carrying the 
tumpline rests on top of the head, there- 
by distributing the weight and relieving 
the arms and shoulders somewhat. On 
almost any sort of trip I carry a tump- 
line, for its uses are manifold. It is the 
ideal method of carrying a pack (when 
one gets used to it), and is handy for 
any purpose where a rope is required: 
to picket a horse, tow a boat, bring in a 
head, guy a tent or hang a game hog! 
If kept well oiled it is soft and easy on 
the forehead and rolls up into a small 
package when not in use. Any man who 
wants to carry an Adirondack pack- 
basket or a Maine-woods knapsack is 
privileged to do so; but give me my 
duffle in bags and a tumpline to carry 
them. Even in carrying a knapsack or 
pack-basket the tumpline, if properly at- 
tached, is a valuable help. In case of 
heavy loads (or a weak neck) the strain 
can be relieved by clasping the hands be- 
hind the head or by slipping the strap 
from the forehead to the top of the head 
and grasping it with both hands, about 
“ear-high,” so as to get a straight pull 
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down instead of backward. The Cana- 
dians are the best packers in this part of 
the world, and I believe that the tump- 
line has largely helped them to win this 
distinction. 

In packing a deer, or other similar ani- 
mals, that are not too heavy, it is surpris- 
ing how few woodsmen adopt the most 
convenient method, which is, in my esti- 
mation, slitting the skin inside the big 
sinew at the gambrel joints, drawing the 
body on to one’s back by pulling the fore- 
legs over the shoulders, bringing the hind 
legs under the arms, so that they stick 
out straight in front, and pushing the 
first joints of the forelegs through the 
slits above mentioned. The carcass is 
thus held close and tight at all points and 
cannot slip or slide, the weight is distrib- 
uted over the shoulders, back and hips 
and the hands are left free for carrying 
the rifle. It is well, however, to put a 
sweater or coat across the shoulders to 
prevent the bony forelegs of the deer from 
bearing too heavily upon them. When 
carrying a big deer in this manner, one 
should be careful not to fall over back- 
wards, as he might find it very difficult 
to disengage himself from his burden. 

Fgw joys are comparable with those of 
fitting up a permanent camp and contriv- 
ing the hundred and one things which 
help to make it comfortable and attract- 
ive; and the less one has to work with 
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and the more his ingenuity is put to the 
test, the more fun he gets out of it. 

If the camp walls are of green, soft- 
wood logs, one may have, without pos- 
sessing a nail or hook, as many pegs as he 
desires for hanging things; because it is 
a fact, not generally known, that into such 
timber rather blunt-pointed, hard-wood 
pegs may be driven with most astonishing 
ease. The expert axeman can do almost 
anything in camp-building except to make 
door hinges; but even these are ready 
at hand if he knows how to find and make 
them. In any spruce, pine or hemlock 
country it is easy to find a dead, dry 
“rampike” on which hard, sound stubs of 
limbs remain. By cutting deeply into this 
above and below such limbs, splitting out 
the big chips and doing a little hewing 
and shaping, one may get pieces like those 
shown in the accompanying illustrations, 
which when nailed or pegged onto the 
logs and the door make strong and serv- 
iceable hinges that will last indefinitely. 
For this ingenious bit of woodcraft 
I am indebted to that dear old woods- 
lover and eminent forest painter, R. M. 
Shurtleff, to whom the wilderness is as 
an open book. 

Another practical method of hanging a 
door is to fasten to its back edge a round 
pole somewhat longer than the door it- 
self and fit these extending ends into holes 
bored in the top and bottom of the door 
frame. I learned this from Dan Beard, 
who is wiser than a tree full of owls in 
woodcraft matters. 

I never pass a big wild grapevine in the 
woods without wanting to cut and snake 
it into camp, because from its crooked and 
pliant length many a bit of camp furni- 
ture may be fashioned on the stormy days 
when the rain is pattering on the bark 
roof and one desires to busy himself in- 
doors. Crooked knees of timber and other 
distorted forest growths often fit strangely 
well into the requirements of a permanent 
camp. 


Of course all sorts of things may be 
done with birch bark. It should be free 
from knots and cracks, and for making 
dishes, etc., it should be well heated over 
the camp-fire, so that it may be bent or 
folded into any shape without cracking, 
and held in position by skewers or sticks 
split at one end. Drinking cups, baskets, 
candlesticks and shades, and even cook- 
ing basins can be made from this forest 
treasure. Tor the latter use, and if one 
needs it at all he is apt to need it badly, 
let your fire burn down to a bed of coals, 
on which lay two stones or sticks of 
green wood six or eight inches apart. In 
a bark basin placed on this support tea 
may be boiled quickly, especially if a 
bark cover is placed over it to keep the 
heat in, and this basin may be used several 
times before the heat warps and destroys 
it. 

In the bark-peeling season, if a strong 


rope is needed one may get it by climbing 
to the top of a cedar tree, and with his 
knife starting a ribbon of bark of the de 
sired width, cutting and stripping as he 
descends until he reaches the ground. 
The length of the rope depends on the 
height of the tree. Two or three of 
these strips twisted together make a rope 
strong enough for any conceivable re- 
quirement. 

The frequenter of lumber camps can- 
not fail to observe the ingenious contriv- 
ances which man’s needs have caused him 
to evolve, and among these the lumber- 
man’s vise and shaving table is a striking 
example. <A log is flattened for a table 
or bench, and four spreading legs are 














BARK TROUGH 


























Woodcraft 


driven into holes bored in the under side. 
A mortise is cut through the log and into 
this is loosely fitted a tough, angled piece 
of wood, shaped from a root or from part 
of the trunk and an upgrowing branch 
of a small tree, and a peg, on which it 
plays, is driven through the log. By 
pressing against the lower end of this 
with the foot the head of it bites down 
on to anything one desires to hold firmly 
or to shape with his draw shave. When a 
simple vise is wanted in a hurry, a sapling 
may be cut off at the desired height from 
the ground and the stump split and held 
open with an axe, for the introduction 
of the article to be held. If the natural 
spring of the wood, after the axe has 
been removed, is not sufficient, make a 
rope tourniquet around the top of the 
stump. 

The little articles necessary to 
comfort and convenience in camp are 
sometimes forgotten at the start or lost 
afterward; but your true woodsman is 
seldom at a loss to supply the need. In 
the absence of a screw-driver, a guide 
once took the lock of my rifle apart and 
put it together again with an axe! and 
he made a good job of it, too. If the pipe 
turns up missing, a fairly good substitute 
may be made from sumac by pushing the 
pith out of a small piece of it for the 
stem, and removing part of the pith from 
a larger piece of the bowl. The lack of 
a mirror may be supplied by laying the 
end of your rubber blanket or the tail of 
your rubber coat in a pan of water. An 
excellent pair of camp tongs may be had 
by bending a green stick in the middle and 
holding the bent portion in the fire until 
it retains its shape. In case of emer- 


our 


gency—and it may be an exceedingly seri- 
ous one—a pair of snow glasses may be 
readily improvised from a piece of the 
sweatband of a hat, the top of a boot leg, 
or even from a strip of bark, cut into this 
shape and tied -back of the head with a 
string. 


By turning down the semi-circu- 
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lar pieces, which are not cut out all the 
way, until they stand at right angles to 
the rest of the piece, the rays of the sun 
reflected upward from the snow, which 
are the chief cause of snowblindness, can- 
not enter the eye. The notch on the lower 
side fits over the Snowblindness 
may be averted to some extent by black- 
ening the skin under the eyes. 

To make a fire without matches, the 
quickest and easiest way is, to remove the 
lead and most of the powder from a car- 
tridge, leaving just enough of the latter 
to blow fire from the end of the barrel: 
sprinkle the rest of the charge on some 
powdered rotten wood, dry moss, etc., 
and fire into this tinder the few grains 
of powder left in the gun, which will 
ignite the rest and start things going. Of 
course, it is more poetic to make a fire 
with bow, cord and rubbing sticks; but I 
notice that people who do that usually 
carry their around with 
them, and if they had to stop to find and 
manuiacture it in the woods, “the man be- 
hind the gun” would have a fire going 
and supper cooking before they had got- 
ten their materials together. For a broil- 
ing fire there is nothing that can beat 
dry, thick hemlock bark. Dry tamarack 
(or larch) also makes an ideal cooking 
fire. When going into a country where 
wood is scarce and hard to get, and pro- 
vided it isn’t necessary to travel light, 
one may find it very convenient to pack a 
can of kerosene and a porous brick. By 
pouring the kerosene on the brick and 
lighting it, a sufficient cooking fire may 
be had any time without trouble. The 
Father of Protective Bird Legislation, the 
Hon. John F. Lacey, informs me that he 
has used this device in a treeless country 
and found it a success. 

When there is reason for supposing that 
the availab!e drinking water is not whole- 
some, it should be brought to a boil and 
a dish cover or flat stone slanted over 
the kettle, so that the steam will con- 
dense on this surface and drip into an- 
other process, but 
well worth while in case of doubt. 

When traveling alone the hunter is lia- 
ble to kill an animal that is too big for 
him to hang up; in fact, a big moose or 
elk is a tough proposition for two men to 


nose. 
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vessel. It is a slow 
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handle under any circumstances. One 
doesn’t wish his meat to lie on the ground, 
yet he may have to leave it out over night. 
Some years ago I saw two little chaps 
hang up a big bull moose so quickly and 
easily that it made a lasting impression 
on me that I have since profited by. They 
cut three stiff poles about 12 feet long, 
sharpened one end of each, deeply notched 
the other ends and laid these poles like 
a flat tripod, with the sharpened ends 
pointing outward and equi-distant from 
each other, the notched ends being laid 
together over the hindquarters of the 
moose. Into these notched ends they tied 
rather loosely, but so that it would not 
slip out, a short rope, the other end of 
which was tied to a stick thrust through 
the hind legs of the animal! at the gam- 
brel joint. Lifting the tripod until this 
rope was taut, they shoved one pole a few 
inches towards the moose, struck the point- 
ed end in the ground, and did the same 
with each of the others, repeating the 
process until the tripod became more and 
more erect; the hindquarters of the moose 
began to rise, and finally the whole body 
hung clear of the ground. It was a neat 
and expeditious job. In case one is 
obliged to leave his game where preda- 
tory animals are apt to find it, a handker- 
chief hung over it will keep them off. 
Thus “flagged,” wolves, bears and foxes 
will seldom touch a carcass. 

Even in a good game country bad luck 
may follow a party for days. Last year 
five of us, hunting hard most of the time, 
were nearly two weeks without fresh 
meat; then in a single day two elk and 
three goats were brought in. Thus it often 
happens that plenty follows shortage, and 
no less frequently the larder is reduced 
to pork and bacon or no meat at. all. 
For this reason it seems strange that so 
few mountain and forest men are in the 
habit of “jerking” meat when they have 
it in abundance. Prepared in this way 
it occupies little space and has small 
weight in proportion to its nutritive quali- 
tines; it makes an ideal lunch for hard 
tramps and, if not allowed to get too 
moist, it is often possible to pack some 
»f this toothsome forest meat out to one’s 
friends. I have found the following 
method the quickest and easiest, but ad- 
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vise every hunter to read Dr. Hornaday’s 
recipe in “Camp-lires in the Canadian 
Rockies.” Having taken the skin from 
an animal, spread it, hair side down, on 
the ground and lay in it the strips or 
chunks of meat, which should not be over 
3 inches thick nor more than 6 or 8 inches 
long; all tendons, membrane and _ fat 
should be removed, so that the meat has 
a fresh, raw surface. Then rub in lots 
of salt, sprinkle with a little pepper and 
ground allspice, roll the meat up tightly 
in the skin and allow it to remain thus for 
several hours; this the salt and 
spices into it thoroughly. Meanwhile you 
will have built your drying rack—about 
three feet high—by driving four cotched 
*sticks into the ground in the form of a 
square and laying across these small, 
straight sticks of birch or some other 
hard wood. On this rack lay the meat, 
so that the pieces will not touch each 
other, and under it build a slow fire that 
gives out some heat and some smoke but 
not too much of either. If the rack is in 
the sun so much the better. The meat 
should be tiirned occasionally, and after 
a day of this treatment it becomes well 
diied and smoked, shrinks to less than 
half of its original weight and bulk and 
assumes a chocolate-brown color. If 
kept dry it can be preserved for months 
The only trouble with good jerked veni- 
son is, that after your friends have sam- 
pled it you have to find a new hiding 
place for it every few hours! It is “too 
good for any but fishermen or very honest 
men.” Salmon, trout and other fish may 
be cured in the same manner, and to pre- 
vent their getting wet while curing, they 
can be hung in a birch bark tepee, built 
for the purpose, or a bark roof can be 
rigged over the drying rack. 

We always assume that men in the 
woods have a wide choice of foods to 
select from, both in what they take with 
them and in what they catch or kill; but 
there may come a time when, as the re- 
sult of a forest fire, getting lost, or the 
capsizing of a boat while running rapids, 


sweats 


the supplies are lost and the food prob- 
lem becomes so serious that life itself de- 
pends upon its solution. Then it is that 
a knowledge of the edibles to be found in 
the wilderness may prove to be a man’s 
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salvation and turn a possible tragedy into 
a comedy. If one still has his gun or 
fishing tackle, he should be able to subsist 
for a long time in a country where the 
woods and waters hold game and fish; and 
without these implements, he may still 
find subsistence in many forms. Of mush- 
rooms I would advise the man who is not 
thoroughly familiar with them to limit his 
selection to that variety which resembles 
a bunch of coral and is popularly called 
the “coral” mushroom. It grows on fal- 
len or decayed hardwood and looks some- 
thing like a head of cauliflower. Before it 
becomes so old as to turn brown it is a 
delicious food, if properly cooked, and is 
both meat and dessert. I am not certain 
as to what constituted the ambrosial food 
of the gods on Mount Olympus, but I 
strongly suspect it was “coral” mush- 
rooms, separated, washed clean and fried 
in butter to a rich brown. Under no cir- 
cumstances should one touch a mushroom 
that is found growing out of evergreen 
trees or stumps. 

Frogs may be killed with a stick, and 
their hindquarters made to furnish a dish 
fit for any epicure. Spruce grouse, very 
properly called in the West “fool hens,” 
may be knocked over with a club, stone 
or snowball; and when they fly into low 
trees may be snared with a slipnoose at 
the end of a pole. Porcupines are so sure 
of their immunity from attack that one 
may walk up to them and kill them with 
a club; they are good eating, too. The 
bears know this, and have a way—appar- 
ently unknown to most other animals—of 
ripping them open along the belly, where 
there are no quills, and eating them out 
of the shell, so to speak. I have eaten 
skunks, woodchucks and muskrats with a 
relish, even when I had plenty of other 
food, and mudturtles do not taste so very 
different from terrapin, after all. Rabbits 
may be snared along their runways and 
dead falls may be rigged for all sorts 
of animals. If one happens to have a steel 
trap with him, his chances of catching 
something in it will be improved by boil- 
ing it thoroughly in a kettle containing 
pine or spruce brush, to remove the man 
and iron scents. Crawfish, snails and 
fresh-water clams are not to be despised 
by a starving man, and, if very hard 


pressed, he may at least amuse and oc- 
cupy his stomach with lichens, caribou 
moss, willow and poplar buds and the 
roots of ferns and yellow lilies, seasoned, 
perhaps, with sumac berries or sorrel, 
which furnish grateful and thirst-quench- 
ing acids. 

Perhaps the best way to guard against 
being caught empty-handed in the wilder- 
ness is to have always at hand, where it 
can be grabbed quickly, a little shoulder- 
bag (or, better still, the light shoulder- 
pack carried by the Forest Service men), 
containing the little hatchet, compass, wa 
terproof matchbox, fish line and hooks, 
tiny bag of salt, a few extra cartridges 
and an emergency ration or two (than 
which there is nothing better than a box 
of lemon drops, as they satisfy both hun- 
ger and thirst). Equipped with this mini 
ature outfit, the average big-game hunter 
or fisherman could supply himself for 
days with shelter, fuel and food, and ulti- 
mately make his way out of the wilder- 
ness. Almost every man who ranges far 
and often has seen the time when he need- 
ed, or just escaped needing, this little 
safety outfit. 

Concerning the subject of getting lost 
and the formula for finding oneself, much 
has been written, but even the best au- 
thorities have left much unsaid. Experi 
enced guides, be they white, brown or red, 
sometimes get “turned around,” (I notice 
they never use any stronger term!), but 
such men usually find their bearings soon. 
because of their general knowledge of the 
country and the principal landmarks; the 
shapes and heights of the mountains, the 
trend of the ridges, the prevailing winds, 
the general direction and ultimate outlet 
of the streams. Sometimes, however, men 
become hopelessly lost and perish in the 
woods. Two instances of this sort have 
come under my own observation. Natu- 
ral indications as to compass points are, 
therefore, of serious importance to the 
wilderness traveler. If one is to hunt 
for some days in a certain locality, it is 
a good idea, especially if he is alone, to 
climb to the summit of some bare-topped 
mountain and there study the topography 
of the country, the location of the lakes 
and swamps, whither the streams run, the 
number and direction or the ridges, etc. 
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A mental map thus made will be vastly 
useful to him later on. When traveling 
through a territory in which he intends 
to retrace his steps, one should frequently 
look backward and impress the salient 
features of the landscape on his memory; 
a cliff here, a distorted tree there, a hill 
of peculiar shape at some other point. 
Above all, he should know absolutely the 
direction he is taking at the start; other- 
wise, his compass will be of little value 
to him, even though he can see the sun 
and knows that if he points the hour hand 
of his watch to it, halfway between that 
point and 11 o'clock is south. Moreover, 
the sun is not always shining, and I can 
recall one or two instances when it got 
befogged about the same time I did! 


rr . . . . . . e 
rraveling in a circle, which I am inclined 


to believe is due to the fact that most men 
step further with one foot than the other, 
may be avoided by selecting some distant 
object, walking straight to it, picking out 
another in the line of travel and 
continuing to do this until one has ar- 
rived somewhere.’ In a country that has 
been lumbered, old trails and wood-roads 
shouid be followed down hill, as the low- 
lands and water courses are the invariable 
destination of logs, and these old trails 
and “tote roads” usually guide the trav- 
eler to some lumber camp or clearing, 
from which a well-defined road is apt to 
lead. 

If lost at night, the best thing to do 
is to camp right where you are, unless 
you have but a short way to go, know the 
direction you should take and can see the 
north star, which is indicated by the two 
lowest stars of the big dipper. I have 
a most vivid recollection of following that 
luminary one night, after having stayed 
too long in a big tract of burnt timber. 
The more I think of that pilgrimage the 
more strongly I am inclined to advise 
against traveling in the dark. 

After high water in the spring, on ac- 
count of the prevailing winds at that sea- 
son, the driftwood on lakes and ponds will 
be found to have floated chiefly to the 
north shores. 

Moss and lichens are apt to be most in 
evidence on the north side of trees and 
rocks, probably because they get less sun 
and consequently more moisture there. 
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But location, exposure to the predominat- 
ing winds and so many other conditions 
enter into this matter, especially in a 
rough and broken country, that no inva- 
riable rule exists regarding it. In a ma- 
jority of cases the cocoons of insects and 
the nests of woodpeckers and flying squir- 
rels seem to be on the south sides of trees, 
but there are many exceptions. I have 
seen it stated that when the winds blow 
chiefly from the north and west, the heav- 
iest limbs will be found on the south and 
east sides of the trees; but I am quite 
sure this is not true of hemlock trees, and 
in the case of tall pines I have repeatedly 
had it pointed out to me by E. S. Bruce, 
expert lumberman for the Forest Service, 
that a large proportion of them send out 
a big limb near the top that points to the 
north. From the same interesting and 
reliable source I learn that trees 
have their greatest amount of timber 
south of the heart—that in the case of 
pear or egg-shaped trunks the small point 
is usually toward the north, and that in 
those regions where there are sudden and 
wide changes of temperature, the season- 
checks on tree trunks are most likely to 
be found on the south side. By closely 
observing all these things, one may find 
sufficient corroborative evidence on which 
to base a correct opinion regarding com- 
pass points. 

As a last resort when lost, I know of 
no better rule than to strike running wa- 
ter and follow it tenaciously. In it and 
along its shores the wanderer may per 
chance find food, he may possibly launch 
a raft upon it, and he certainly will not 
die of thirst. 

Few men are more vitally interested 
in the weather than those who go to the 
woods, whether for business or recrea- 
tion purposes; hence a little knowledge 
of the subject is important to their com- 
fort and welfare. All signs fail at times, 
but there are so many fairly reliable in- 
dications that the keen observer may 
gather from them a promise or a portent 
as to weather conditions. The birds con- 
tribute much trustworthy information. If 
“the goose honks high,” he predicts fair 
weather; but if the swallows fly low, it is 
a sign of rain. The soft, mournful croak 
of the cuckoo warns us to have our rub- 
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ber coats handy, and the laughing cackle 
of the loons is an almost infallible precur- 
sor of a wind or rain storm. Tree toads, 
also, are “prophets of evil’ (except in 
time of drought), and their musical trill 
becomes hateful to the ear during a long- 
continued wet spell. 

The sun, moon and stars tell their story 
of what is to come. A ring around the 
moon, followed by a dark night, is a 
warning to defer your outdoor trip; and 
“the nearer the ring the bigger the wet.” 
Unusually clear, cloudless days and very 
bright, starlit nights are “weather breed- 
ers,” and the sun “wading in snow” is an 
advance notice of a storm. The sun 
“drawing water” is another indication of 
wet weather. 


“We knew it would rain, for all day long 
Che sun on slender ropes of mist 

Was lowering his golden buckets down 
Into the vapory amethyst.” 


A rainbow in the morning or a gaudy 
sky at sunrise threaten unpleasant things; 
but a rainbow in the afternoon or a bril- 


373 


liant golden sunset inform us that the 
morrow will be pleasant. Clouds hanging 
low on the mountains prophesy rain, but if 
they rise and leave the mountains, clear- 
ing weather follows. The prevailing di- 
rection of storm winds varies in different 
parts of the country; but on the Atlantic 
coast beware of the northeast! It is a 
bad corner for the wind to blow from. 

When the breeze turns up to view the 
lower sides of the leaves on such trees as 
the maple, birch and aspen, it is a rea- 
sonably sure sign of rain, although, for 
the life of me, I can’t tell why. There is 
an old Indian saying that “if the wind 
blows the snow from the trees, the next 
storm will be snow; if it rains off, the 
next storm will be rain.” 

The most weird and inexplicable of all 
weather indications is that of heavy for- 
est trees falling before a storm and when 
the air is still. Why do these old forest 
monarchs that have stood the storms of 
years then go crashing to the ground 


“Like ships that have gone down at sea 
When heaven was all tranquillity.” 




























HE sheriff slipped down from his 
saddle, sending the basking lizards 


scurrying to the shelter of the dusty 


sage that pitifully tried to 
existence under a pitiless 
a soil that was sand and 
nourishment. His cinch was loose but 
“Heels” should not suffer the chafing in- 
dignity of such a thing rubbing the hair 
from his precious hide. Heels was a good” 
horse, and Jackson was a good sheriff; so 
he tightened the refractory cinch. 

As a matter of fact, Jackson would not 
have taken all the cattle on Bad Hills for 
Heels. Not only was his “hoss” always 
“there” when a pinch came—indefatigable 
on a long ride—but, what was more, he 
was Jackson’s chum. Just now he was 
lovingly mauling his boss’s left ear with 
his very mobile and fuzzy lips. 

“Good old Heels,” cooed the grizzled 
man of law and order. “I feel half a no- 
tion like a-cavin’ in yore ole face. Still, 
ole, boy, where would Jacks be ‘thout 
yuh? Eighty blisterin’ miles in two days 
and nights for to get a scurvy gunman, 
an’ mebbe he’s flew th’ coop after al. 
Heels, I’m tellin’ yuh gunmen ain’t got 
no sense in ther thick heads nohow. Da- 
mon knew he was a-bein’ cheated an’ he 
knew he could ’a’ out’cheated that fool 
greaser eight days out of every week. 
Tell me, ole boy, why couldn’t he ’a’ 
cheated back, ‘stead of just usin’ it fer 
an excuse ter blot out a greaser? He'd 
a-been so much in then, Heels, an’ now 
he’s got another notch on his gun an’ 
another sheriff on his tracks. 

“Well, pard, it’s gettin’ late an’ we've 
got to amble. Damon's prob’ly a-lookin’ 
fer sech pest as me by this time.” 

So saying, and with a loud and loving 
thump for Heels, Jackson swung into his 
saddle and started his pony into the stride 
that would eat up the dusty miles that lay 
between him and the cause of his travels. 


eke out a grey 
sun, and from 
gave forth no 
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Jackson did not care particularly for the 
job he had in hand. Not that he feared 
Damon. Jackson was like the accepted 
order of sheriffs; he feared no man. But, 
up here in sizzling Hades (so called by 
its loyal inhabitants), Damon had quite a 
coterie of pals. Most of them occupied 
the greater part of their leisure time in 
casting furtive glances over their shoul- 
ders, or, when passing through town, in 
keeping a keen watch on doorways, alleys, 
and in fact any other place that might 
conceal a grudge. 

Hades had its popular hangout. Ed 
Kirby was wont to extend a welcoming 
hand to white or brown, for was not a 
greaser’s coin as good to have as gringo, 
and much the easier to get? Hence the 
frequency of rows in Kirby’s joint, for 
white and brown do not mingle well—in 
the sage country, at least. Behind the bar 
Kirby was the personification of imparti- 
ality. Now and then a smooth word or a 
drink on the house served to quell the nu- 
cleus of an impending gun-fight. Other- 
wise Ed made a specialty of erasing his 
presence from the scene in a manner truly 
remarkable. 

Damon knew Kirby well—as well as 
hush-money will allow one crook to know 
another. Jackson knew Kirby. He knew 
that the grog-vender would not cross him 
—not that he had any particular affection 
for Jackson, nor the principles he repre- 
sented; but the sheriff might, if he saw 
cause, make things unprofitable for him. 
Neutrality was therefore Kirby’s slogan. 

Damon had been wriggling in and out 
of thirst oases for several hours. Now he 
was in Kirby’s. He leaned on the bar ana 
fingered his belt and holster. The latter 
was securely fastened to his trouser leg 
He could draw quickly. Every few sec- 
onds he glanced out through the half- 
opaque window and across the shimmer- 
ing waste of sand and scraggly sage. A 
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tiny spot in the sky caught his eye. It 
was near the horizon and rose upward in 
widening circles. It was miles away. 

“Sumpthin’s scared that bird,” he 
thought to himself, and fingered his gun 
nervously. 

“Heard anything o’ Jackson lately?” he 
asked of Kirby, in almost a whisper. 

“Nary a sound,” replied the reticent 
barkeeper. “Why this casual inquirin’?” 

“Nothin’ you need to get gleeful about,” 
snapped Damon, in a louder tone, “but, 
seein’ as how you're a-lookin’ some curi- 
ous, me an’ him ain’t jest what you cud 
call friends. No, not a-tall.” 

“Cattle?” softly inquired Kirby. 

Damon squinted through the misty win- 
dow again. His thin, dry lips tightened 
into a badly drawn line as he noted 
the buzzard slowly descending earthward 


again. “He's passed the carcass,” de- 
duced the gunman, “an’ he'll be in our 


midst in less time than’ll be good fer one 
of us.” 

“Maybe cattle an’ maybe not’”—to Kir- 
by. “Whatever it is, me an’ him is bound 
to argue some.” 

Kirby snorted. 
goin’ to partake in a funeral, s’pose you 


“Seein’ as how you're 


conduct th’ proceedin’s out yonder in our 
beautiful boulevard.” 

“T ain’t takin’ no chanct with Jackson, 
Mister Kirby, an’ I ain't a-startin’ no row, 
so I guess I'll jest sort o’ loiter ‘round in 
here a bit. Got a hoss?” 

“Nope.” 

Again Damon looked sharply through 
the window. Off to the south the buzzard 
had disappeared. In its place and nearer 
rose a tiny cloud of dust. It changed form 
and seemed to writhe in eerie shapes like 
figures of men with bowed heads and 
manacled hands, and then streamed out 
against the turquoise-blue background like 
a snake—no, more like a rope, noosed 
perhaps. He seemed fascinated by the 
thing. It held his gaze as the horrible 
face of a swaying snake holds the quiver- 
ing form of a terror-stricken bird. He 
squinted at it, then with wide, staring eyes 
watched it grow in volume, vanish in a 
puff of sultry breeze, and reappear again, 
larger than before, and swaying ominous- 
ly toward him. He hated that cloud of 
dust with all the vigor of his guilty con- 
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science. Uneasily he moved his weight to 
the other foot. 

For Damon to be anything but noncha- 
lant would arouse notice in any who knew 
him. Several cowpunchers who had been 
lounging at tables began to take notice of 
Damon’s restlessness and window-gazing. 
Kirby observed it, too. 

“Expectin’ callers?” he ventured. 

“Well,” replied Damon, “bein’ as how 
I'm so popular with the law-abidin’ ele- 
ment jest now, I kind o’ thought as p’r- 
haps they might feel disposed to send their 
compliments, Jackson bein’ the same.” 

Kirby said nothing. He knew the use- 
lessness of any form of persuasion to get 
rid of the man. He would therefore hold 
his peace and his nerve, and duck low at 
the psychological moment. Damon, too, 
had begun to notice his own nervousness, 
and it chafed him. A “Mex” lounged into 
the room and up to the bar—too near to 
the fidgeting man to suit Damon’s exclu- 
sive taste, and the irate one glared. 

“Plenty of room at the other end o’ the 
counter,” he insinuated. 

The cholo’s eyes narrowed at the hint, 
but by the same token he moved. Gulp- 
ing his vile snake poison, he passed across 
the room and slid into a chair against the 
wall. His friend out at the lonely tele- 
graph office had told him that his brother 
was dead—and other things. 

The room was oddly quiet. 
grated on Damon’s_ tuned-up 
Everybody in the place seemed to 
strife. Even Kirby’s buxom daughter 
failed to nod to the big familiar figure at 
the bar as she passed to the room in the 
rear, 

The man was gazing through the pane 
again, very steadily now. None of his 
sort were in the place; he thought of that. 
Suddenly he turned to Kirby. 

“Whiskey !” 

“Losin’ yer nerve?” 
man. 

“You'll be sumthin’ worse than 
nerve if you can’t keep shut,” snapped 
Damon, and downed the drink quickly. 

The dust-cloud seemed to have traveled 
a mile while Damon was negotiating his 
bracer. Out of this appeared a spot to 
which the fugitive transferred his hatred. 
He began to idly speculate, now that the 
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thing had assumed concrete proportions, 
as to whether he would care to swap lead 
with Jackson or make some manner of 
get-away—not necessarily a graceful one, 
but one that would at least be beneficial 
from the standpoint of his well-being. 

Heels, he knew, could outrun either of 
the nags that stood outside the window 
hitched to the ground by their bridle- 
reins, He could see that it was Heels; no 
other pony had such a gait. And he could 
feel that the loungers were looking holes 
through his shifting figure and_ grin- 
ning slyly at the hand that fingered 
the gun. 

“Why had that d d plug gone 
lame?” He would have been back in the 
Rock Hills by this time, and maybe Flushe 
would be there. They would have an easy 
time working over the ridge into safe ter- 
ritory. 

He moved to the lower end of the bar 
and spat contemptuously into an inoffen- 
sive cuspidor. The figure on the pony 
seemed portentous with trouble. Action 
was brewing fast, and Damon kept a 
steady eye on the mounted man. He saw 
him take a hitch in his belt, and followed 
suit. The cholo noticed it, too, and as 
Damon cast a suspicious glance in his di- 
rection he revealed white teeth against 
a swarthy background of a face that 
grinned knowingly and—waited. Damon 
had no time for greasers now, though he 
fairly fumed with a desire to fan the in- 
solent face with lead. 

A faint, monotonous patter of hoofs 
was borne on the arid breeze and into the 
quiet room. It came from the south. 
Ninety miles in that direction lived the 
sheriff, and when Damon loosened his 
gun a bit the punchers muttered signifi- 
cant “so longs” to Kirby and_ slowly 
strolled out and into the adjoining gin- 
mill, 

“Jest as a favor, have yer muss out’n 
the street,” pleaded Kirby, his fat stomach 
heaving in volumes of trepidation. 

“Shut up,” growled the nerve-racked 
Damon. “Get up on the roof, if you like 
the view better up there.” 

“te 2 ” began the wretched bar- 
keep, but stopped short and gulped the 
remains of his plea. The patter of hoofs 
had grown loud and near, and with a 








creak of leather Jackson swung from his 
pony and tossed the reins to the ground, 
just outside the window through which 
Damon was peering. 

“T could pot him now,” he almost whis- 
pered to himself—“an’ git plugged by 
every gun in town ‘fore I could dig.” 

Jackson was walking slowly toward the 
front of the building, dusting off his som- 
brero. 

“Buenos dias,” he called, to a Mexican 
passing by. 

“Como esta?” returned the “Mex.” 

Damon faced the door and retreated a 
step backward. The rear door was ajar. 
That was good; it might prove useful. 
He thought rapidly, as only a man can 
think in a tight place, if he is capable of 
any thought at all. Heels pawed the 
ground outside and munched at the stingy 
Wire-grass that tried to grow there. If 
he had Heels! Could he get him? 

Jackson was near the door. That 
damned cholo still sat leaning back 
against the wall. He at least was done 
for. Kirby edged toward the front door 
as Jackson stepped, blinking from sun and 
dust, into the ill-lighted room. 

“There’s yore man!” snapped a voice 
from the lower end of the bar, and the 
sheriff saw an arm pointed to the crouch- 
ing Mexican in the dark corner. As 
he took a step toward the figure a gun 
barked. The “Mex” slid from his perch, 
showing his face to Jackson. A rear door 
slammed and a man vaulted onto Heels’ 
back. 

“It’s Damon,” yelped the sheriff, dart- 
ing to the door. A fence ran two hundred 
yards back from the saloon. To head 
north the outlaw would have to ride 
up the street in front of the buildings. 
Damon saw this in a flash, and as Jack- 
son reached the door he headed Heels for 
the street and with a merciless dig of his 
spurs swung over the saddle, and crouch- 
ing low behind the pony’s protecting body, 
he tore up the street. He knew Jackson 
would not shoot. 

Figures filled doorways and took the 
situation in at once. 

“No! No! Don’t!” screamed the fran- 
tic Jackson. “It’s Heels! He’s got Heels!” 
he bawled, as a bullet threw up a puff of 
dust in front of the flying pony. No man 
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mal’s flanks, started in grim pursuit of the 
column of yellow dust that swayed a quar- 
ter mile to the north. 

As he flayed his mount with his quirt, 
the sheriff’s mind worked on its problem. 
He knew every foot of the country as 
well as did Damon, and they both knew 
that things would narrow down in scope 
as each blistering mile was left behind. 

Several times in as many minutes 
Damon had turned in his saddle to study 
the speck in the trail. He had gained 
ground on his foe, but now he was los- 
ing it. Heels was heaving, and now and 
then the pony faltered in his gait, for the 
going was uphill over bad ground. He 
dug the rowels deep into the pony’s sides 
and flayed with quirt and curse, but Heels 
was “in”; he had traveled day and night 
and was done. 

The trail was leading into a pocket ca- 
fion where rotted the remains of an aban- 
doned mine shaft. Damon would leave 
the pony here and take to the footpath he 
knew wound over the ridge into the Rock 
Hills—a matter of twenty minutes’ climb 
for a man with another man after him. 

Now he again turned in the saddle. In 
a second Damon was off the horse’s back 
and lying flat on his stomach behind the 
only available shelter, a clump of cactus. 
The patter of hoofbeats had come up on 
a wisp of breeze, and a moment later a 
riderless mount rounded a bend in the trail 
and trotted off into the sage. Damon’s 
lip curled and he squirmed into the Sa 

A few hundred yards from the end of 
the cafion, Jackson had formed his plan. 
He saw the man ahead of him round a 
turn and disappear as if into the wall of 
rock. Damon would never take to the 
footpath so long as a man in the gulch 
could stay there and throw lead at him 
as he crossed the open spots. 

The sheriff rode hard toward the turn 
where the outlaw had vanished, and when 
within a few rods of the spot swung from 
the saddle, dealing the nag a stinging cut 
with his quirt, and a riderless mount 
rounded the bend in the trail and trotted 
off into the sage. 

Jackson whirled the chamber of his 
Colts and dropped on all fours, crawling 
from bush to bush until he could com- 
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mand a view of the gulch ahead. There 
was Heels, browsing a little off the path. 
Damon had evidently “fallen” for the lit- 
tle play and it pleased the sheriff, for far- 
ther up were rocks for shelter; here there 
was sage. 

Down upon the sprawling figures of the 
two waiting men fell a blanket of heat, 
and back into their faces from the white 
sand waved a blast as hot. Off in the hills 
a turtle-dove mourned and little horned 
toads basked in contentment nearby while 
Jackson waited and Damon watched. 

The two ponies ambled up to one an- 
other and rubbed noses in friendly fash- 
ion, then threw up their heads in sudden 
alarm as two shots barked out and rolled 


“and echoed up the valley. 


The gunman had seen a shock of hair 
and fired, and Jackson sent his return into 
a cactus clump that lay beneath a thin web 
of smoke. 

“Tl git yer damned hoss, anyhow,” 
screamed the fugitive, and Heels reared 
as a bullet creased his shoulder. 

“Sling yore lead at something that can 
sling it back, you dirty coyote.” Jackson 
had jumped to his feet to draw Damon’s 
fire from his pony. Twice he drew trig- 
ger as the rattled outlaw sent a whining 
pellet past his ear. Then he walked over 
to the prostrate figure on the sand. 

“You'd shoot my hoss, anyhow, eh? 
Well, you’re a rotten shot an’ you don't 
keep under cover very well,” he remarked. 


Late in the glow of the dying day a fig- 
ure rode down the quiet street on a “nag.” 
His arms were bandaged and showed red 
spots, and he swayed in the saddle. Damon 
looked “in.” By his side rode another 
figure, mauling his pony’s mane and slap- 
ping his rump. 

They rode up to Kirby’s, and the fig- 
ure that was not bandaged slipped to the 
ground and slung an arm around the 
pony’s head, chortling queer things into 
a wagging ear and stuffing lumps of sugar 
into the nuzzling lips. 

Kirby read the signs. 

“Got the drop on me, he did; an’ when 
I got one arm he started for t’ plug 
Heels,” murmured the man. 

“Eh, pal?” 























“SHOWING OFF” 


A HUNTING TRIP BY TWO MODERN 
DIANAS 


CARIBOU, BEAR AND MOOSE TAKEN BY TWO GIRLS IN NEWFOUNDLAND AND 
NEW BRUNSWICK 


BY MRS. R. B. HOLMES 


T was the latter part of July that my 
sister and I started upon our hunting 
trip. Our baggage consisted of suit 

cases and two large heavy trunks, not 
packed with the pretty, silky, lacy things 
that ladies love so well, but with real 
weapons of war. There were .30-30 rifles, 
a .22 rifle, steel jacketed soft nose bul- 
lets, woolen blankets, etc. We had no 
bloomers on our list—just neat hunt- 
ing suits of brown and gray corduroy 
with rather short skirts, hats of soft 
felt and high waterproof boots. Don’t 
imagine for a minute that these were 
our traveling costumes. No, no—not 
with the thermometer at ninety in the 
shade! 

Landing at Port Aux-Basques, New- 

foundland, we debarked in a fog akin to 
rain, seeing but little of that unique 


Frenchy town. From the customs office 
we hastened to a northbound train, which 
was an express in the sense that it trans- 
ported passengers and mail. Onward we 
swayed over the rough road bed, out of 
the veil of mist, into a strange enchant- 
ing land, where sunlight and shadows 
played hide and seek upon earth’s be- 
wildering stage of stony barrens and rip- 
pling rivers and brooks. Time passed and 
with the evening came a tingling of ex- 
citement of expectancy. The next station 
was Humbermouth, Bay of Islands, the 
Naples of British North America, where 
our brother was waiting to meet us. This 
brother is truly a sportsman. [rom boy- 
hood he sought the wilds of the dismal 
Florida swamps unattended by guides and 
in like manner he has followed the trails 
of all the carnivorous beasts in the coun- 
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try. It was he who taught me the way 
of the jungle. 

The next noon we took passage on a 
freight car, there being no express that 
day. This way of traveling was a novelty 
and not so bad while it lasted. At Grand 
Lake our baggage was dumped off among 
the blueberry bushes and to our surprise 
there were four dashing Englishmen wait- 
ing to escort us to “The Bungalow,” their 
summer home and a retreat for fishermen 
and hunters. There was an air about 





GRAND 


LAKE, 


adven- 
was queer 


foreigners that savored of 
Their manner of living 


these 
ture. 
and interesting, and the furnishings of 
their abode were “truly rural.” 
chairs, ete., were of their own handiwork, 
which lent a quaintness anu rusticity to 
the different apartments that was alto- 
gether inviting. Walls were adorned with 
firearms and all sorts of specimens, in- 
cluding many fancy trophies of the chase. 
Beautiful fur rugs gave an appearance of 
warmth to bare unpolished that 
trembled under the heavy tread of these 
“booted knights.” 

Grand Lake settlement consisted of the 
“Bungalow,” and a small post-office, the 
postmaster of which kept a number of 
the treacherous wolf-like “huskie’ dogs to 


Tables, 


floors 
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haul the mail sleds in winter. There were 
a few Newfoundland squatters, and among 
them, living in a hovel with his Esquimo 
wife, was a man of mystery whom my 
brother engaged for our guide. 1 doubt 
not he was the descendant of some fa 
mous Indian chief. He was educated and 
possessed the polished manners of a prince. 
At the Bungalow 
donned our hunting regimentals, packing 
away all city togs. Guns and ammunition 
were taken out and enough clothing to last 


(den of sports) we 
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us a month, the latter filling two suit cases. 

Everything was put in shipshape; tents 
and provisions stowed away in the cabin 
of a sailing craft belonging to the English- 
men, and, as we weighed anchor, our can- 
filled and we waved adieu to the 
sportsmen standing on the Bungalow pier 

if a plank resting upon two horses may 
be dignified as such. 

A mild beam wind moved our sloop 
along at the rate of four or five miles 
an hour; having two bobbing canoes in 
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tow retarded our progress exceedingly. 
There were only three places within thirty- 
five miles where (during stormy weather) 
boats could land in safety, the first known 
as Whetstone Point and the last landing 
was Grand Lake Narrows, which had a 
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lovely sandy point and into its calm cove 
our yacht nosed her way, beaching upon 
the pebbled strand, while “we-all” got 
busy and prepared lunch for six gas- 
tronometers, the two Englishmen, brother, 
sister, guide and myself. We proved to be 
past masters of the art of cooking, or else 
our sharpened appetites could not distin- 
guish the unpalatable from the tasty. 
After the cravings of the inner man were 
fully satisfied, our English friends took 
their departure, leaving us four alone on 


CAMP CARIBOU, GRAND LAKE 


the tempestuous shores of Newfoundland 
thirty-five miles from anywhere. Our 
tents were pitched some two hundred yards 
apart among the aromatic balsams. They 
were carpeted with the deliciously scented 
fir boughs, beds were made of the same, 
and all they required to make them per- 
fectly comfortable were springs and mat- 
tresses ! 

Still I never enjoyed slumber so thor- 
oughly as I did upon those delightful 
sprigs. We had a warm reception the first 
evening in camp; the quiet besiegers came 
in great force in the form of infinitesimal 
sand flies. They made the battle so hot 
for us that we retreated to our tents where 
we fired upon the enemy blinding drifts 
of smoke that sent them to the winds. 
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Soon all was still but the wailing of the 
loons and the lapping waters upon the 
sands that soothed the weary travelers and 
lulled them to restful sleep. 

Then began real life in camp—our ris- 
ing hour was from four to five A. M. 
Br-r-r-r! The morning and nights were 
chilly even in the middle of August! I 
often wore two sweaters and a raincoat to 
keep my teeth from chattering. Gray 
dawn was always damp and the rain de- 
cidedly wet, yet I hope to live again those 





NEWFOUNDLAND 


enjoyable hunting days,—to drink once 
more that savory cup of steaming coffee 
infused over the crackling camp-fire. 
After our first early breakfast beneath 
the fragrant pines, we went our ways in 
search of game. I preferred hunting by 
myself, so my brother left me in hearing 
of drear rumbling cascades who’s deluctive 
murmurings were like unto a mighty army 
marching to war. In fancy I heard daring 
cavaliers plunging through rushing wa- 
ters, but in their stead there appeared a 
fleet-footed caribou that winded me and 
went away like mad. I was not lonely 
but highly entertained, hearing and seeing 
strange things. When least expected, 
there was a breaking of twigs and a dash- 
ing out of sight. I bravely endured the 
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pernicious black flies that slashed me with 
their beaks till my face and neck 
bedabbled with blood. My sister was so 
poisoned by the “imps” that a look at 
her would have driven the blues away. 


were 


However, she made a joke of her woes 
like a good soldier. We had no luck hunt- 
ing for two days, but on the third after- 
noon I fired my rifle for the first time in 
Newfoundland. My aim was good, though 
the distance was not more than 125 yards. 
It was a fat yearling caribou that fell in 
a heap and I was chicken-hearted enough 
to shed tears over the beautiful creature. 
That same evening by the light of the 
camp-fire we feasted on delicious caribou 
steak that was fit for a king. Ah, if you 
house plants only realized the meaning of 
the camper’s appetite! As a rule we had 
five meals or lunches a day and occasion- 
We enjoy ed the best 
of health and were ever ready to face the 
violent winds and rain, though sometimes 
we feared that our belongings might be 
whirled into the foaming lake. Still there 
was a strange fascination about the place 
that kept us satisfied. The saucy moose 
birds were jolly good fellows and soon 
became very tame. They discovered the 
food in the commissary tent where they 
did their share of pilfering. When meals 
were served they would light upon our 
shoulders to be fed the from our 
table. There was always something to 
cheer one. What a pretty picture I saw 
among the pines when a mother caribou 
and her fawn stole in sight! It was lovely 
the youngster frisk about while 
the fond mater was constantly on the 
alert. I watched from behind a tree with 
my rifle resting against its trunk. 

There soon came a time when we were 
again in need of meat. We had sent a part 
of the first caribou up to Grand Lake by 
the guide, who had gone thirty-five miles 
in his canoe for our mail. That day, my 
brother and my sister went several miles 
away with their guns, while I wandered 
in the direction of the bleak and rugged 
Dizzy Mountain that seemed to frown 
upon me as dark, drizzly clouds swept 
its summit. Above me ravens gave their 
dismal cry and wild geese sounded their 
warning “honk” that set my mouth water- 
ing for a piece of their juicy meat. Dur- 


ally a “silver tea.” 


best 


to see 
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ing the day I got sight of a moving ob- 
ject that scampered away and left me won- 
dering if luck were not against me. The 
evening came and | was making my way 
back to camp when I stopped suddenly— 
there stood two caribou about 150 yards 
away. I threw down my 
called out “Hello,” which excited the cu- 
riosity of one of them long enough for 
me to fire four bullets into it. I was glad 
and sorry at the same time when the poor 
thing sank down and died without a strug- 
gle. About nine o'clock that evening when 
the twilight was almost out my brother 


raincoat and 


and sister returned. They were weary 
physically but in good spirits and my sis- 
ter exclaimed exultantly, “O, guess what 


P killed ? It was a large caribou and a 
beauty.” She made a deadly shot, pierc- 


ing its heart. 

Late that night the guide noiselessly 
hauled up his skiff upon the sands. He 
brought us good news from home which 
puts us in a happy mood. That morning 
there was p'enty of work to do to pre- 
pare the heads for mounting and meat 
for drying. As luck would have it, two 
of our “Bungalow” acquaintances 
chored their sloop off the point that morn 
ing. We invited the gentlemen to dine 
with us and ’twas truly a feast we gave 
them. As a parting gift we presented 
them with a fat caribou (minus its cape 
and head). That was all the 
we had during our sojourn there. 

So time passed in that wild land all too 
quickly. 
supper we would sit around the camp-fire 
long enough for a smoke (of course | 
refer to the male Then it 
was time to retire to our balsam couches. 
Sometimes when all was still I’d steal out 


an- 


company 


The evenings were short—after 


members ). 


of the tent into the frosty air to gaze at 
the lake and the twinklers above. I re 
member one night in particular when there 
appeared great dashes of light in the star- 
paved sky. I became alarmed—my first 
thought was that the world was coming to 
an end, then as the flashes continued and 
there was no explosion, it dawned upon 
me that old Aurora Borealis was only 
flirting with Mother Earth. 

Let’s back again to the scene of ex- 
citement—it was a quiet lovely morning, 
the sort that you read about in novels, 























“HE MEASURED FOURTEEN 


when the bees buzz around the honey- 
suckle vines to sip morn’s dewy nectar. 
Well, there were no honeysuckles near 
me, but p!enty of green alder bushes, and 
the sun’s warming rays made me slug- 
gish. I was just on the border land of 
sleep, that pleasant dreamy state, when 
I don’t remember now what disturbed me, 
but I seemed to feel the presence of some 
living creature and opened my eyes—my 
startled gaze beheld a monster stag star- 
ing at me. I dared not move, neither did 
he. We seemed glued to the spot about 30 
yards apart. Finally he gave me up, no 
doubt deciding that I was a part of the 
green landscape. I had a queer thumping 
at my heart, but managed to pick up my 
.80-30 without making a fuss, then “bang!” 
went one shot that stung him on the back. 
I fired three more at him as he was run- 
ning from me, the last shot being 225 or 
250 yards away. On he went and I feared 
that I had lost him. I was unaware that 
the brother and guide had returned to 
camp after taking and leaving my sister 
another direction. They heard my shots 
and soon came trotting, the brother call- 
ing out “What did you kill?” 

All I could say was “I was asleep and 
he got away.” My brother was provoked 
and I was trembling in my boots while 


FEET FROM 


NOSE TO BACK HOOF” 


the two men silently followed the stag’s 
tracks. They had gone about 150 yards 
and found no signs of blood so turned 
back. I called to them as gently as pos- 
sible “to please go on a little farther.” 
The guide swung ’round and my brother 
did so rather reluctantly. Presently they 
stopped and pointed to the ground—they 
had found the trail of blood and tracked 
it into the tangled wood. Soon the 
brother rushed back to me and in his ex- 
citement said, “Sister, I'll never forgive 
you for falling asleep, but I'll give you 
credit for making a darn good shot’—he 
hurried me away with my gun, carrying 
me part of the time through water and 
over rocks. When we neared the spot 
where the animal had fallen, the guide 
came toward us and in an undertone said 
“He is dead—another bullet was not 
needed.” 

Oh, how handsome he looked stretched 
upon the grassy bank near clear rushing 
water that gurgled over the red stained 
pebbles. The guide found three of my soft 
nose bullets mushroomed in his brisket. 
His fancy head was saved in the velvet 
and the meat taken to Grand Lake. 

I had killed three caribou which was all 
the law allowed me. Then I had a week 
to rest in camp, and, for gun practice and 

















384 


food, shot my .22 at numerous ducks that 
dotted the lake—they made delicious eat- 
ing. 

One morning I heard my sister’s rifle 
ring out “Bang! Bang! Bang!” She had 
mortally wounded a caribou that carried 
the lead away. She and the guide fol- 
lowed it into the dense growth where the 
interlacing boughs and brush forced them 
to a crawling position. When they caine 
upon the animal he was breathing his last 
—'twas a young stag with a shapely head. 


“WHILE I TOO 
That same day my brother went out for 
the first time to secure a specimen. He 
went up to the Barrens, where he spent 
the night, coming gack the next evening 
with a well-antlered stag head. 

Breaking up camp required but short 
time on the morning of September 5th and 
we bade farewell to our pet birds and 
“Camp Caribou.” At the Bungalow we 
said good-bye to the guide of my story and 
the “booted knights.” 

From here let us hasten on to the small 
town of Hartland, New Brunswick, where 
two powerful guides met us at the station, 
Jim and Jack Crabb, whom my brother 
had engaged several months previous to 
take us into the wilds. After getting our 
hunting licenses at Hartland and attending 


FE 
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to the thousand and one important things 
before leaving civilization, we then seated 
ourselves in a strong wagon ready for a 
sixteen-mile drive up grade to the tiny set- 


tlement of Cloverdale—ah, that beauti- 
ful clover! There we spent the night in 
Jim Crab’s neat little house where his 


modest and immaculate wife attended to 
our many wants. We were fortunate in 
securing her to go with us as maid. At 
early dawn September 12th we again ap- 
peared in slouch hats and heavy coats 





PROUD” 


r VERY 
ready for our rough ride. Our proces 
sion consisted of the two guides in ad- 
vance, next was a large wagon drawn by 
two huge horses and driven by a younger 
brother of Jim’s who weighed at least 200 
pounds. Last but not least was my saddle 
horse, Dan, that followed along like a dog. 
We females and my brother rode several 
miles until we came to a heavy pull up a 
precipitous jolty road, where all decided to 
“hoof” it but me. It was truly a bumpy 
six miles, still I managed to hold on till 
we came upon the barrens where I was 
glad to alight and join the others at the 
lunch table. After an hour’s rest every- 


thing was taken from the wagon and 
sacked and bound upon a sled or 
“jumper.” My sister and Mrs. Crabb 














A Hunting Trip by 


placed themselves upon the load to ride a 
part of the way, while I, mounted upon old 
Dan, with 212-pound Jim acting as body 
guard, brought up the rear as we jour- 
neyed. We were spared from accident, 
and, as the flushed sky at sunset cast a 
rosy glow over the shadowy forest, we be- 
held our ideal “Black Lake Camp” where 
Jim said “no white woman had ever set 
foot afore.” Everything was in readiness 
for our coming; the new log cabin was 
stored with provisions and a spotless white 


OUR NEW 


oil cloth covered a rough table. Two 
fresh tents about 100 yards apart looked 
very inviting with their spicy bed of fir 
that tempted me to rest without my sup- 
per, but soon the savory odor of good 
things frying in the cabin drew me to the 
place where we all partook of a sumptu- 
ous evening meal. Just a few rods away 
was a cool bubbling spring that furnished 
us with as fine water as I ever drank. The 
beauty of this place lay in its extreme 
privacy. There was no danger of meet- 
ing careless hunters and being shot by 
them. Only the Crabb brothers knew the 
wild sinuous trail leading to our camp 
which puzzled others who attempted to 
find our whereabouts. 

The hunting season opened September 
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15th and early that morning my brother, 
sister and Jim started one direction, while 
Old Dan car- 
over slippery rocks into narrow, 


Jack and I went another. 
ried me 
uncertain miry paths and on to where we 
left the noisy beast and we two walked 
quietly into game tracked marsh grounds, 
where Jack called for moose. None an- 
more the 
guide returned to camp, taking Dan with 
him and company with 
my .30-30 and a good lunch. I expected 


swered and after an hour or 


leaving me in 





—AND SOME TROPHIES 


to see some monster moment, but 
to my regret saw nothing larger than 
squirrels, not even a beady-eyed snake 
glared at me from muddy dead-waters 
where one might expect cold reptilian 
creepy things to crawl. My brother, sis- 
ter and good-natured Jim killed some fat 
partridge that afternoon and it was one 
of the most delightsome stews that J 
Next 
day we all met with the same kind of poor 
luck, though I heard the roaring of two 
furious bull moose that caused me to won- 
der what might happen if they came bel- 
lowing my way. 

My brother was anxious that I should 
kill a cow moose. He had gotten a per- 
mit to secure one for the Albany Museum, 


any 


ever had the pleasure of sampling. 











386 Field and Stream 


so it was up to me to keep a steady hand 
if 1 were fortunate enough to get sight 
of one. The opportunity came on the 
morning of September 18th, and though | 
was somewhat nervous I was able to shoul- 
der my gun and pull the trigger. Three 
shots disabled the stocky animal so that 
she dragged herself a few yards and fell 
over dead. Jack said I had gotten a 
good specimen weighing about 900 pounds. 
Then everybody feasted on moose flesh 
and all pronounced it superior to any red 
meat they had ever eaten. 

At the beginning of the second week, 
my brother, sister and Jim went to a new 
camp some four miles away, and at night 
when I was alone in my tent the wild 
cats and lynx would come and startle me 
with their uncouth yells as they fought 
over waste meat and bones a few yards 
from my canvas door. I remember one 
still night when I was aroused by some- 
thing scampering over my bed. I was not 
long in striking a match and lo !—the place 
was alive with weasels! I attempted to 
slay a number of the brazen creatures 
but I’d just as well have struck at their 
shadows. I soon discovered that I was 
not the attraction but a tender partridge 
hanging on the tent pole which had lured 
the ravenous things and each little saucy 
weasel was struggling to gain possession 
of it. After my nocturnal skirmish, I had 
breakfast as early as usual and by sun-up 
we were away and Jack calling for moose. 
At about 7.380, when a thin haze still hung 
over the dew damped earth, the guide 
lowered his birch bark calling horn and 
whispered “It’s no use trying any more.” 
Just as he started to leave me there alone 
for the day, something moved in the mar 
gin beyond, then a dark head peered out 
and I held my breath as the form quickly 
grew into that of a bear. There was no 
time to become nervous; the keen-scented 
bruin sniffed the air and turned to run. 
At that moment I fired one shot at him, 
then he passed out of sight and I feared 
I had lost my chance, but Jack said ex- 
citedly: 

“That bullet made him sick and he’s 
your meat.” 

The guide went ahead, taking my rifle, 
as there was danger of being charged by 
Bruin if he were only wounded. We had 


but the one gun so I was left without any 
weapon of defence. In my excitement it 
did not occur to me that my name might 
soon appear in the New York Journal, 
the large headlines stating that a Florida 
lady had been slain by a bear. This my 
only opportunity for notoriety. As the 
guide approached the high grass where 
Bruin disappeared, he stepped very cau- 
tiously. There were spots of blood; he 
followed the trail just a few rods when 
he stopped and threw his hat up in the 
air, exclaiming at the same time, “You 
got him !” 

There lay the glossy animal stretched 
full length upon the green moss and Jack 
stood grinning while I, too, felt very 
That day when my pleased brother 


o 
Ig 


proud. 
arrived he gave me the name of “Bear- 
slayer.” True it was not a grizzly but a 
sleek black bear measuring 6% feet in 
length. My .30-30 did good shooting, kill- 
ing the beast at a distance of 100 yards 
with only one soft-nosed bullet which en- 
tered the body about half an inch from 
the back rib, just missing the heart and 
lodging in the left shoulder. 

Aiter all had viewed the fallen bruin, 
then came the tug of war. It was a prob- 
lem how to move him to camp in his skin. 
Old Dan was much in evidence in this act. 
The ground was oozy and it was necessary 
for the men to carry the bear to firmer 
ground where Old Dan would have better 
Finally they succeeded in plac- 
ing the heavy weight upon the back of my 
fiery steed. All went well until the dan 
eling bear foot clawed Dan's side, then 
he took fright, snorted and made a wild 
dash for the bog, where he sank down to 
his stomach in mud with the bear still 
clinging to him. When the ropes were 
loosened and Dan relieved of his burden 
he plunged from the mire and raced as 
though for life to camp. 

Patient Jack continued to call for moose 
and one crisp cool morning he got an an- 
swer from away up on the mountain. I 


footing. 


could just hear its peculiar “woof, woof”; 
then nearer it came and loud and louder 
grew that strange grunt. You great hunt- 
ers may smile but it’s no joke, and I doubt 
whether the bravest of you do not feel a 
thrill at the sound of a mighty moose 
chasing down the mountain toward you. 
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I was excited, though I was ready to draw 
a bead on him, but just then the gentle- 
inan got wise and all the coaxing failed to 
draw him from under cover. The last I 
heard of him was his broad antlers whack- 
ing against the trees as he “moved his 
freight” another direction. 

Then Jack made another change on the 
morning of October 7th, leaving me 


Where the gayly tinted woodland 
Of maple, birch and clinging vine, 
Showed no the axeman’s 


sign of hand 


Somehow I did not expect to see anything 
ferocious in that gorgeously bedecked for- 
est. It was high, magnificently timbered, 
undulating land with bright alluring game 
trails that led to uncanny dead-waters. 
After Jack and old Dan passed out of 
hearing on their way back to camp, | 
scanned the woods as far as my vision 
could distinguish anything in hopes of 
sighting one of those great antlered heads, 
but no such luck for me, so | gave my- 
self up to admiring the loveliness of my 
surroundings. About the noon hour a lit- 
tle paper bag peeping from my coat pocket 
reminded me that it was lunch time. I 
had two courses. The first—the last—then 
came my beauty sleep. I wish someone 
could have taken my picture, it would 
have been a “peach” or a “dream.” But 
let's pass on to the awakening. If ever I 
waked up in a hurry, it was at that par- 
ticular moment. There was an awful 
crash and a blood-curdling bellow that 
seemed to shake the earth. I grabbed my 
rifle, then turned my gaze to behold the 
enemy. There was nothing in sight so 1 
drew myself up slowly to get a better view 
and as I did so there came another roar 
that caused me a sort of body quake. Then 
I spied a dark object rising above a hillock 
and in another moment the towering form 
of an angry bull moose rose before me. I 
doubted whether I could steady myself to 
shoot, but I was there for that purpose and 
as the beast was disappearing among the 
trees I raised my weighty rifle, fired once 
and missed him. With that whizzing 
salute the fighting king swung ’round with 
a lofty head and defying manner that led 
me to believe he was ready for war. So 
was I; my nerves grew calm and the next 
shot was a wicked one—his great body 
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staggered and fell. I waited twenty min- 
utes or more to be sure that he was dead, 
then, all excited, started to view my 
trophy. The ravine between me and the 
beast was rocky and grown up with bush, 
so I thought it would be less trouble for 
me to walk the distance of 200 yards with- 
out “toting” my gun. When I had gone 
about 50 yards I stumbled and fell. Ouch! 
how it did hurt! Those rocks were 
hard, but I swallowed all the bad things 
you men would have said and wiped my 
tear-stained face. But, Oh! Horrors! 
When I looked up the slope, my moose 
had risen and was glaring at me! 

What did I do? I turned my back to 
him, expecting to be whirled in the air be- 
fore I had gone ten yards, but I reached 
my .30-30 some way, with my heart thump- 
ing at the rate of 100 beats (more or less) 
to the minute. When I dared look back, 
tlhe monster was standing in the same posi- 
tion, still staring at me, but without suff- 
cient strength to move. I fired one more 
soft-nose bullet at him, which penetrated 
his body about two inches from my second 
shot. He fell to the ground, and though 
positive he was dead I decided to wait 
until Jack came. The guide heard my 
shots at camp, which was not more than 
two miles away, though the rough wind- 
ing trail made it seem twice that distance. 
He hastened to me as quickly as possible 
and about 3 p. M. I heard old Dan com- 
ing panting with the heaves. I blamed 
Jack for riding him to death, but the man 
of the woods paid no attention to my old 
puffing quadruped. All he wished to know 
was what I had killed. I motioned up 
the slope. When he came to the fancy 
specimen, he took off his hat to it and then 
to me—he was as pleased as a child. 
The moose measured 14 feet in length 
from nose to back hoof, with a perfectly 
shaped head having a spread of a trifle 
less than 50 inches. 

That same week my sister shot a male 
moose that looked to her as large as an 
elephant. She did some fine shooting, but 
all we regretted was that this big animal 
had only one good antler. The evening 
before breaking up camp my sister killed 
a beautiful deer which gave a delightful 
farewell flavor to our last breakfast at 
Black Lake Camp. 
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PART I 
BARNEGAT 


“Dear Old Scout: Well, I'll be blamed 
if I wasn’t mighty glad to hear from 
you. Time is a quantity we can grasp 
but never hold, as it is continually slip- 
ping away, and it seems like only yester- 
day that I asked you to join me fishing. 
Well, old chum, if your sister is willing 
to’ put up with a few inconveniences I 
would be more than delighted to have you 
join me, just we three; no hotels for 
mine; a couple of tents on the beach are 
the real article, and the place is the north 
beach of Barnegat Inlet. In regard to 
tackle and other equipment, will have the 
necessary outfits complete when we are 
ready to go. Please remember one thing, 
the date that we start on must be Septem- 
ber tenth—don’t ask me why now; will 
explain to you some other time. Now, 
don’t change your mind, old pal, as the 
man who acts while the other fellow is 


NORTH POINT, 


A STORY OF CHANNEL BASS AND A WEEK’S CAMPING ON THE SAND DUNES OF BARNEGAT 





thinking about it gains success. This 
holds good in fishing, as well as in every- 
thing else in life. 

“Answer at once, so that I can get 
busy. Your old chum, Jack. 


In response to the above letter, my sister 
Stella and I arrived at Asbury Park on 
September 9. The sail down through the 
Narrows and New York Bay was delight- 
ful. We passed the noted fortifications at 
Sandy Hook, and watched some of the 
monstrous ocean steamships pick their 
way through the narrow channels. Trans- 
ferring to train at Highlands on our way 
down, we observed the famous Highland 
lights, which can be seen for a distance 
of forty miles on a clear night, welcom- 
ing the mariner to a safe return. After 
passing many pretty places en route, we 
arrived at the depot, where we found Jack 
awaiting us with his automobile and in 
a few minutes were at his home, which is 
situated facing a beautiful little body of 
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water known as Sunset Lake, and a short 
distance away was the ocean, whose con- 
tinuous roar could be plainly heard as 
never-ceasing Father Neptune kept his 
continual labors ever on the move. 
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enjoyable half-hour in looking at the dif- 
ferent mounted specimens of fish which 
had been caught by club members, and the 
handsome display of prizes to be awarded 
for catches of fish for the present season. 























“JACK GREVELLE, MY CHUM 

Mrs. Grevelle was a sweet, motherly 
lady, and Stella-and I felt perfectly at 
home immediately. After dinner we took 
a stroll on the boardwalk. We visited 
the clubrooms of the Asbury Park Fish- 
ing Club, which is the largest club of its 
character on the Atlantic seaboard, hav- 
ing members enrolled from every section 
in the United States, and we spent a very 


AND A CHANNEL-BASS EXPERT” 


Among the specimens we saw was our 
prospective prey, channel bass, and also a 
picture of the well-known actor, Joseph 
Cawthorn, with the record channel bass 
taken by him with rod and reel, which 
weighed sixty-three pounds and four 
ounces. Another interesting picture was 
that of Fire Commissioner “Matt” Strat- 
ton, of Newark, N. J., who is shown 
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“DESCRIED BARNEGAT LIGHT” 


holding up the head of a channel bass 
with the hook still in its mouth, a shark 
having bitten off the rest of it while he 
was playing the fish. The head and small 
part of body, when weighed, tipped the 
scales at 24 pounds, from which it is cal- 
culated that the fish, without mutilation, 
would probably have weighed over 50 
pounds. The other large game fish which 
are particular incentives to the anglers in 
this section are striped bass and tuna. 
The next morning early we went down 
to the store of John F. Seger, who is 
noted for making one of the best salt- 
water rods, adaptable for surf fishing. Our 
outfits consisted of the following: Two 
split bamboo rods, with large agate guides, 
made in two pieces, the tip being 6 feet 
long and the butt 28 inches—the well- 
known Jersey spring butt. For reels we 
chose two free-spool surf-casting reels 
made by the “Takapart” people, which 
hold 600 feet of 15-thread linen line, and 
provided with a throw-off, a small crank 
which when turned allows the barrel of 
the reel to turn without turning the han- 
dle. Then two dozen 7-0 “Matt Stratton” 
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hooks, which are made especially for 
channel bass fishing; also one dozen 3-0 
and one dozen 5-0 O’Shaugnessy hand- 
forged hooks. For smaller fish, two dozen 
2-foot twisted leaders, two leather rod 
belts, which fasten with a strap around the 
waist and have a cuplike rest in front, in 
which the rod butt is placed while fish 
ing; two sand spikes, made of hollow 
metal tubing and, on the end being 
screwed a 6-inch spike which is driven 
in the sand. These are used to hold the 
rod when it is not in use. Grevelle 
also took two bait-boxes, which were ar- 
ranged to go on the strap supporting rod- 
belt, two dozen three-way swivels, made 
of twisted copper in such a way as to 
form three small rings of the metal. 

* “The use of these I will explain later,” 
remarked Jack, adding two dozen “Bell- 
Fast” sinkers. 

“These are especially good in a heavy 
surf, and also allow the slightest nibble 
to be felt, as the line runs freely through 
a ring in sinker, thus allowing direct con- 
tact from the bait to the reel,” explained 
Jack. The tackle list ended with one 
dozen straight swivels, which are used in 
combination with those sinkers, and also 
two dozen 4-ounce pyramid sinkers, two 
extra reel lines, two light rods, and four 
fishing floats or bobs for bay fishing, and 
two pairs of scissors to be used for trim- 
ming the bait. 

“For personal equipment we will get 
two pairs of rubber hip-boots, two heavy 
sweaters, bathing suits and towels, a case 
with two quart ‘Thermos’ bottles, and the 
rest of our equipment we will get at Sea- 
side Park, where we take the boat.” 

About noontime we started. The day 
was glorious and the spin of 22 miles to 
Seaside Park in the auto was made in 
a little over an hour. At Bayhead, which, 
as its name suggests, is head of Barnegat 
Bay, we started to traverse a newly com- 
pleted road which is of a unique char- 
acter. The land between bay and ocean 
consists of a sandy strip with no vegeta- 
tion of any kind except scrub oaks and 
sage; so, in order to build this road, a 
trench had to be cut about three feet 
deep, and in this had been laid thousands 
of the limbs of these scrub oak; above 
this clay was placed, then a top layer of 
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gravel, and this, after packing down solid 
with rollers, formed a road thoroughly 
satisfactory. 

Upon arriving at Seaside Park, we put 
up the auto at a garage, and there found 
awaiting us two men from the life-saving 
station, with a sea skiff, and trailing be- 
hind it was a flat-bottomed rowboat, 
which was to be left for our use during 
our stay, and was loaded with our camp- 
ing equipment. Jack explained that there 
were aboard her two tents, six by seven 
feet, three flat cots, an oil stove, two lan- 
terns, three heavy blankets, plates, knives, 
forks, spoons, two frying-pans, coffee pot, 
a spade, a pail, an axe, some nails, paper 
bags and a piece of oilcloth; also a ball 
of cord and a bottle of citronella, which 
Jack remarked, “might come in handy if 
the mosquitoes bothered us.” 

Our bait, which had been caught by the 
life-savers, consisted of six dozen shed- 
der crabs, packed one dozen in a box. 

“Here is something I always take along 
on my outings, as it always renews pleas- 
ant reminiscences of good times, namely, 
my camera,’ remarked Jack, pointing to 
his own. 

The trip to the North Beach will ever 
be recalled with pleasant recollections. 
Leaving the dock, we passed through the 
draw of the Barnegat Bay railroad bridge, 
the bridge itself being about two miles 
long at this point. We dashed along the 
beautiful bay, dotted with hundreds of 
catboats and motorboats, crowded with 
merry partiés on their way to the weak- 
fish grounds. Barnegat Bay consists of 
a body of water twenty-six miles long 
and six miles wide opposite Forked River. 
It is particularly noted as a great fishing 
ground for weakfish, kingfish and small 
bluefish; it also abounds in the fall and 
winter with all kinds of game _ birds. 
Our destination could be descried by the 
tall lighthouse which is situated on the 
south shore of the inlet, at Barnegat 
City, which is ten miles from Seaside 
Park. The scenery along the shore is 
quite meager; on the land or westerly 
shore are located numerous villages— 
Cedar Creek, Forked River and Barnegat 
village—which are located a considerable 
distance back of waterline; the easterly 
shore consists of a narrow strip of sand 
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dunes lying between the bay and ocean 
and varying in width from one-quarter to 
one-half a mile, and the only signs of life 
are the habitations of the life-saving sta- 
tions of Seaside Park, Cedar Creek 
Forked River, situated 
five miles apart. 

“Well,” said Stella, after we had been 
sailing about an hour, “judging from the 
looks of the lighthouse, we ought to be 
there in less than another half-hour.” 

“Quick conclusions—often 
observed Jack. “The North Beach is a 
distance, in a beeline, of about ten miles 
from Seaside Park, still it requires the 
traversing of many additional miles, on 
account of the circuitous and narrow chan- 
nels we have to pick out in order to keep 
from running on the numerous sandbars, 
and we are lucky if we get there inside of 
the next two hours.” 

About 3 p. m. we felt our way through 
the narrow channel which lies back of the 
beach, and landed on the westerly side, 
about a quarter of a mile from the point 
where the bay meets the ocean. As we 
started to walk toward the beach, we 
were ‘astonished to find that, despite the 


and 


which are about 


delusions,” 

















“oH! THAT CAST!” 
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fact that the strip was made up of undu- 
lating sand dunes, at one place there was 
a perfect “street,’ about 200 feet wide, 
leading from bay to beach, and as level 
as a billiard table. This effect had been 
caused some years previously by an un- 
usually high tide and a storm having cut 
an inlet between the ocean and bay at this 
place, and when normal conditions again 


prevailed, left it in the condition de- 
scribed. 
We then reconnoitered to locate our 


camping ground, and chose a site on the 
ocean side, between two large sand dunes 
which afforded considerable protection 
from night winds ,After numerous 
tramps to and fro, in which each had his 
share to carry, we had everything looking 
shipshape after a couple of hours of hard 
work. 


“Now,” said Jack, “I guess it is about 
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time to get our dining-table ready,” and 
in a short time, from the large amount 
of wreckage that littered the beach, we 
had found two long timbers that suited, 
and after driving uprights to support 
them, were ready for our first meal. For 
“chairs” we found empty fruit boxes. 

“The next thing will be our ‘refrig- 
erator,” he observed. Going down to a 
spot just back of high-water mark, he dug 
a square hole, and a few inches below the 
surface found damp sand packed solidly. 
Taking some flat sticks, he drove them 
down all around the opening, to strengthen 
it; then, emptying the mixed cakes into 
paper bags, he took the large tin cake box 
and, putting the butter and other articles 
eof food necessary to keep cool in it, low- 
ered the box into the hole. Over this he 
placed a wooden cover, to protect it from 
the rain and sun. 





" . 


Oe woe 


- 





> 





nae 





“JACK SHOWED US HOW TO RIG A BEACH FIRE” 
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Our keg of water was also sunk into 
the side of one of the sand dunes and 
was ready for use as soon as a spigot had 
been driven in. 

“How are we going to keep our bait 
alive while we're here?” asked Stella. 

“That’s easy,” replied Jack. “As you 
noticed, we have one dozen in a box, and 
all that is necessary is to take the sea 
grass in which they are packed and damp- 
en it twice daily, and they will remain 
alive for a long time.” 

As it was approaching sundown, we all 
began to feel pretty hungry, and Jack 
showed us how to start a beach fire to pre- 
pare our first meal. “The oil stove,” he 
explained, “was only to be used in case of 
rainy weather.’ Scooping out a little hol- 
low, in order to create a proper draft, he 
started us collecting driftwood. Taking a 
piece of wood, he cut it in small splinters, 
then over this, when started, larger pieces, 
and later, when it was burning satisfac- 
torily, he put fairly large logs. On these 
was placed the coffee pot, and while Stel- 
la and myself were kept busy peeling po- 
tatoes and slicing some onions, Jack said, 
as he slipped on his rubber boots, took his 
rod and reel and walked toward the ocean, 
“T guess I'll see if I can’t add a little 
something to our present menu.” It was 
not over ten minutes before he returned 
with a three-pound croaker, and with the 
remark, “I guess he'll do,” he started to 
clean and get it ready for our meal. 

After supper we all felt pretty weary, 
and, as we had determined to get up at 
daybreak for the fishing, we retired, and 
it is needless to say that the fresh salt 
breeze induced old Father Morpheus to 
put forth his best efforts. 

We were awakened by Jack before 5 
o'clock. We donned our bathing suits 
and, after a refreshing dip in the briny 
ocean, we were ready for our first day. 

As Stella and myself were gathering 
wood to make a fire, Jack excused him- 
self with the remark that he had “just 
thought of something,” and as he walked 
toward the bay with a pail and spade, 
we wondered what he meant. When the 
fire was under fairly good headway, he 
returned. “How about some _ steamed 
clams for breakfast?” he queried, deposit- 
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ing the pail on the fire, and in a few min- 
utes we partook of real steamed clams, 
“fresh from the deep.” 

After breakfast Jack gave us our first 
lesson in casting. Attaching a 4-ounce 
sinker to the end of our lines, after run- 
ning them through guides on our rods, 
we awaited instructions. 

“Now, the first thing you must re- 
member,” he said, “is to turn your throw- 
off, which allows the barrel of your reel 
to run free, without turning the handle; 
next, place your thumb on the center of 
barrel of reel, then take your rod and 
hold it back of you and just parallel with 
your right shoulder, with about three feet 
hanging from tip of rod to sinker; then 
bring forward swiftly but without a jerk, 
with exactly the same motion that you 
would use in throwing a stone or base- 
ball, meanwhile letting your thumb rest 
lightly on the reel as the line plays out, 


and you will be surprised at the re- 
sult. For example, now, I'll show you 
how.” 

Oh, that cast! Wasn't it wonderful 


to see that line go swirling through the 
air, until the sinker in the distance looked 
like a pinhead! 

“Pretty fair,” he observed, as he started 
to pace it, and on his return announced, 
“Two hundred and fifty-three feet. Now 
it’s your turn.” 

As he had previously remarked that 
“we would be surprised at the result,” 
needless to say, I certainly was, and the 
recollection of that first cast will ever live 
in my memory as one of the surprises of 
my life. Following his instructions, I 
placed myself in position and “let her 
go.” Go it did, but not the way intended, 
as the sinker struck the sand not thirty 
feet away, and when I looked, there was 
my line in a sad tangle and my reel looked 
as big as a muskmelon. Stella laughed 
hilariously as Jack informed me that I 
had forgotten to “thumb” my reel, and, 
turning to her, I said, “Maybe you can 
do better.” 

I had to congratulate her that she cer- 
tainly did, as her first cast was seventy- 
five feet without a hitch. 

“TIsn’t it fascinating?” she observed. 
“T could practice casting all day!” 


(To be concluded) 
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VIII. The Regulations Under the Weeks Law 
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Chief of 


PROPOSED REGULATIONS FOR THE PROTEC- 
TION OF MIGRATORY BIRDS 


WasuinocTon, D. C., June 17, 1913. 

Pursuant to the provisions of the act of 
March 4, 1913, authorizing and directing 
the Department of Agriculture to adopt 
suitable regulations prescribing and fixing 
closed seasons for migratory birds (387 
Stat., 847), regulations, copy of which is 
hereto annexed, have been prepared, are 
hereby made public, and are hereby pro- 
posed for adoption, after allowing a 
period of three months in which the same 
may be examined and considered. The 
regulations, as finally adopted, will be- 
come effective on or after October 1, 1913, 
whenever approved by the President. 

Public hearings on the proposed regu- 
lations will be held by the Bureau of Bio- 
logical Survey of this department when- 
ever deemed necessary. Inquiries in ref- 
erence thereto should be addressed to the 
Secretary of Agriculture. 

B. T. GALLoway, 
Acting Secretary of Agriculture. 

REGULATIONS FOR THE PROTECTION OF MI- 
GRATORY BIRDS 


Pursuant to the provisions of the act of 
March 4, 1918, authorizing and directing 
the Department of Agriculture to adopt 
suitable regulations prescribing and fix- 
ing closed seasons for migratory birds 
(37 Stat. 847), having due regard to 
zones of temperature, breeding habits, 
and times and lines of migratory flight, 
the Department of Agriculture has 
adopted the following regulations: 


REGULATION 1. DEFINITIONS 


For the purposes of these regulations 
the following shall be considered migra- 
tory game birds: 


Bureau of 


Biological Survey. 

(a) Anatide or waterfowl, including 
brant, wild ducks, geese, and swans. 

(b) Gruide or cranes, including little 
brown, sandhill, and whooping cranes. 

(c) Rallide or rails, including coots, 
gallinules, and sora and other rails. 
e(d) Limicole or shore birds, including 
avocets, curlew, dowitchers, godwits, 
knots, oyster catchers, phalaropes, plover, 
sandpipers, snipe, stilts, surf birds, turn- 
stones, willet, woodcock, and yellow legs. 

(e) Columbide or pigeons, including 
doves and wild pigeons. 

For the purposes of these regulations 
the following shall be considered migra- 
tory insectivorous birds: 

(f) Bobolinks, catbirds, chickadees, 
cuckoos, flycatchers, grosbeaks, humming 
birds, kinglets, martins, meadow larks, 
night hawks or bull bats, nuthatches, 
orioles, robins, shrikes, swallows, swifts, 
tanagers, titmice, thrushes, vireos, warb- 
lers, waxwings, whippoorwills, wood- 
peckers, and wrens, and all other perching 
birds which feed entirely or chiefly on in- 
sects. 
REGULATION 2. CLOSED SEASONS AT NIGHT 

A daily closed season on all migratory 
game and insectivorous birds shall extend 
from sunset to sunrise. 


REGULATION 3. CLOSED SEASON ON 


IVOROUS BIRDS 


INSECT: 


A closed season on migratory insectiv: 
crous birds shall continue to December 
31, 1913, and each year thereafter shall 
begin January 1 and continue to Decem- 
ber 31, both dates inclusive, provided that 
nothing in this regulation shall be con- 
strued to prevent the issue of permits for 
collecting such birds for scientific pur- 
poses in accordance with the laws and 
regulations in force in the respective 
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States and Territories and the District of 
Columbia; and provided further that the 
closed season on reedbirds or ricebirds in 
Delaware, Maryland, the District of Co- 
lumbia, Virginia, and South Carolina shall 
begin November 1 and end August 31 
next following, both dates inclusive. 


REGULATION 4, FIVE-YEAR CLOSED SEASONS 
ON CERTAIN GAME BIRDS 


A closed season shall continue until 
September 1, 1918, on the following mi- 
gratory game birds: Band-tailed pigeons, 
little brown, sandhill, and whooping 
cranes, swans, curlew, and all shorebirds 
except the black-breasted and golden 
plover, Wilson or jack snipe, woodcock, 
and the greater and lesser yellow legs. 

A closed season shall also continue 
until September 1, 1918, on wood ducks 
in Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont, 
Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Connecticut, 
New York, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, 
Ohio, Indiana, Michigan, West Virginia, 
and Wisconsin; on rails in California and 
Vermont; and on woodcock in Illinois 
and Missouri. 


REGULATION 5. CLOSED SEASON ON CERTAIN 
NAVIGABLE RIVERS 


A closed season shall continue between 
January 1 and October 31, both dates in- 
clusive, of each year, on all migratory 
birds passing over or at rest on any of 
the waters of the main streams of the 
following navigable rivers, to wit: The 
Mississippi River between New Orleans, 
La., and Minneapolis, Minn.; the Ohio 
River between its mouth and Pittsburgh, 
Pa.; and the Missouri River between its 
mouth and Bismarck, N. Dak.; and on 
the killing or capture of any of such birds 
on or over the shores of any of said 
rivers, or at any point within the limits 
aforesaid, from any boat, raft, or other 
device, floating or otherwise, in or on any 
such waters. 


REGULATION 6. ZONES 


The following zones for the protection 
of migratory game and insectivorous birds 
are hereby established: 

Zone No. 1, the breeding zone, compris- 
ing States lying wholly or in part north 
of latitude 40° and the Ohio River and 
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including Maine, New Hampshire, Ver- 
mont, Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Con- 
necticut, New York, New Jersey, Pennsyl- 
vania, Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, Michigan, 
Wisconsin, Minnesota, Iowa, North Da- 
kota, South Dakota, Nebraska, Colorado, 
Wyoming, Montana, Idaho, Oregon, and 
Washington—25 States. 

Zone No. 2, the wintering zone, com- 
prising States lying wholly or in part 
south of latitude 40° and the Ohio River 
and including Delaware, Maryland, the 
District of Columbia, West Virginia, Vir- 
ginia, North Carolina, South Carolina, 
Georgia, Florida, Alabama, Mississippi, 
Tennessee, Kentucky, Missouri, Arkansas, 
Louisiana, Texas, Oklahoma, Kansas, 
New Mexico, Arizona, California, Ne- 
vada, and Utah—23 States and the District 
of Columbia. 

REGULATION 7. CONSTRUCTION 

For the purposes of regulations 8 and 
9, each period of time therein prescribed 
as a closed season shall be construed to 
include the first day and to exclude the 
last day thereof. 


REGULATION 8. CLOSED 
No, 1 


SEASONS IN ZONE 


Closed seasons in zone No. 1 shall be as 
follows: 

Waterfowl—The closed season on wa- 
terfowl shall be between December 16 and 
September 1 next following, except as 
follows: 

Exceptions: In Massachusetts the closed 
season shall be between January 1 and 
September 15. 

In Minnesota and North Dakota the 
closed season shall be between December 
16 and September 7. 

In South Dakota the closed season shall 
be between December 16 and September 
10. 

In New York, other than on Long 
Island, and in Oregon the closed season 
shall be between December 16 and Sep- 
tember 16. 

In New Hampshire, Long Island, New 
Jersey, and Washington the closed season 
shall be between January 16 and Octo- 
ber 1. 

Rails—The closed season on rails, 
coots, and gallinules shall be between De- 
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cember 1 and September 1 next follow- 
ing, except as follows: 

Exceptions: In Massachusetts and 
Rhode Island the closed season shall be 
between December 1 and August 1. 

In New York and on Long Island the 
closed season shall be between December 
1 and September 16; and 

On rails in California and Vermont the 
closed season shall be until September 1, 
1918. 

IV oodcock.—The closed season on wood- 
cock shall be between December 1 and 
October 1 next following, except as fol- 
lows: 

Exceptions: In Maine and Vermont the 
closed season shall be between December 
1 and September 15. 

In Massachusetts, Connecticut, and New 
Jersey the closed season shall be between 
December 1 and October 10, 

In Rhode Island, Pennsylvania, and on 
Long Island the closed season shall be 
between December 1 and October 15; and 

In Illinois and Missouri the closed sea- 
son shall be until September 1, 1918. 

Shore birds—The closed season on 
black-breasted and golden plover, jack- 
snipe or Wilson snipe, and greater or 
lesser yellow legs shall be between Decem- 
ber 16 and September 1 next following, 
except as follows: 

Exceptions: In Maine, Massachusetts, 
and on Long Island the closed season shall 
be between December 16 and August 1 

In Minnesota and North Dakota the 
closed season shall be between December 
16 and September 7. 

In South Dakota the closed season shall 
be between December 16 and September 
10. 

In New York, other than Long Island, 
and in Oregon the closed season shall be 
between December 16 and September 16; 
and 

In New Hampshire and Washington 
the closed season shall be between Decem- 
ber 16 and October 1. 





REGULATION 9. CLOSED 


NO. 2 


SEASONS IN ZONE 


Closed seasons in zone No. 2 shall be 
as follows: 

Waterfowl—The closed season on wa- 
terfowl shall be between January 16 and 
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October 1 next following, 
lows: 

Exceptions: In Kansas, Oklahoma, New 
Mexico, and Arizona the closed 
shall be between December 16 and Sep- 
tember 1; and 

In Maryland, Virginia, North Carolina, 
and South Carolina the closed season shall 
be between February 1 and November 1. 

Rails—The closed season on_ rails, 
coots, and gallinules shall be between De- 
cember 1 and September 1 next following, 
except as follows: 

Exceptions: In Tennessee and Louisi- 
ana the closed season shall be between 
December 1 and October 1; and 

In Arizona the closed season shall be 
between December 1 and October 15. 

* W oodcock.—The closed season on wood 
cock shall be between January 1 and No- 
vember 1, except as follows: 

Exceptions: In Louisiana the 
season shall be between January 1 and 
November 15; and 

In Georgia the closed season shall be 
between January 1 and December 1. 

Shore Birds.—The closed 
black-breasted and golden plover, jack- 
snipe or Wilson snipe, and greater and 
lesser yellow legs shall be between Decem- 
ber 16 and September 1, next following, 
except as follows: 

Exceptions: In Alabama the closed sea- 
son shall be between December 16 and 
November 1. 

In Louisiana and Tennessee the closed 
season shall be between December 16 and 
October 1. 

In Arizona the closed season shall be 
between December 16 and October 15. 

In Utah, on snipe the closed season 
shall be between December 16 and Octo- 
ber 1, and on plover and yellow legs shall 
be until September 1, 1918. 


except as fol- 


season 


closed 


season on 


REGULATION 10. HEARINGS 


Persons recommending changes in the 
regulations or desiring to submit evidence 
in person or by attorney as to the neces- 
sity for such changes should make appli- 
cation to the Secretary of Agriculture. 
Whenever possible, hearings will be ar- 
ranged at central points, and due notice 
thereof given by publication or otherwise 
as may be deemed appropriate. Persons 
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recommending changes should be prepared 
to show the necessity for such action and 
to submit evidence other than that based 
on reasons of personal convenience or a 
desire to kill game during a longer open 
season. 


LAW FOR THE PROTECTION OF MIGRA- 
TORY BIRDS 
[37 Stat., 847] 

[Extract from an act making appropriations for 
the Department of Agriculture for the fiscal year 
ending June 30, 1914.] 

Be it enacted by the Senate and House of 
Representatives of the United States of 
America in Congress assembled, All wild 
geese, wild swans, brant, wild ducks, snipe, 
plover, woodcock, rail, wild pigeons, and all 
other migratory game and _insectivorous 
birds which in their northern and southern 
migrations pass through or do not remain 
permanently the entire year within the 
borders of any State or Territory, shall here- 
after be deemed to be within the custody 
and protection of the Government of the 
United States, and shall not be destroyed or 
taken contrary to regulations hereinafter 
provided therefor. 

The Department of Agriculture is hereby 
authorized and directed to adopt suitable 
regulations to give effect to the previous 
paragraph by prescribing and fixing closed 
seasons, having due regard to the zones of 
temperature, breeding habits, and times and 
line of migratory flight, thereby enabling the 
department to select and designate suitable 
districts for different portions of the coun- 
try, and it shall be unlawful to shoot or by 
any device kill or seize and capture migra- 
tory birds within the protection of this law 
during said closed seasons, and any person 
who shall violate any of the provisions or 
regulations of this law for the protection 
of migratory birds shall be guilty of a mis- 
demeanor and shall be fined not more than 
$100 or imprisoned not more than ninety 
days, or both, in the discretion of the court. 

The Department of Agriculture, after the 
preparation of said regulations, shall cause 
the same to be made public, and shall allow 
a period of three months in which said regu- 
lations may be examined and considered be- 
fore final adoption, permitting, when deemed 
proper, public hearings thereon, and after 
final adoption shall cause the same to be 
engrossed and submitted to the President of 
the United States for approval: Provided, 
however, That nothing herein contained shall 
be deemed to affect or interfere with the 
local laws of the States and Territories for 
the protection of nonmigratory game or 
other birds resident and breeding within 
their borders, nor to prevent the States and 
Territories from enacting laws and regula- 
tions to promote and render efficient the 
regulations of the Department of Agricul- 
ture provided under this statute. 

There is hereby appropriated, out of any 
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moneys in the Treasury not otherwise ap- 

propriated, for the purpose of carrying out 

these provisions, the sum of $10,000. 
Approved, March 4, 1913. 

EXPLANATION OF THE PROPOSED REGULA- 
TIONS FOR THE PROTECTION OF 
MIGRATORY BIRDS 
Laws for the protection of migratory 
birds hitherto enacted have usually pro- 
vided long open seasons and have been 
framed mainly in the interests of the 
hunter rather than of the game. In pre- 
paring the regulations under the Federal 
law for the protection of migratory birds 
(37 Stat. 847), an effort has been made 
to reduce the open seasons to reasonable 
limits, to provide hunting at the time of 
the year when game birds are most abun- 
dant and in the best condition, and in all 
cases to give the benefit of the doubt to 
the bird. Recognizing the fact that many 
species of shore birds and some of the 
waterfowl have diminished to a point 
where they are approaching extinction, 
protection has been extended to several 
species throughout the year and to ves 
at least three-fourths of the year. The 
preparation of the regulations was in- 
trusted to a committee of members of the 
Biological Survey appointed by the Act- 
ing Secretary of Agriculture on March 21, 


1913. The members of this committee 
were: T. S. Palmer, Assistant Chief, 
chairman; A. K. Fisher, In Charge of 


Economic Investigations; and W. W. 
Cooke, Migration Expert. The commit- 
tee at once took up the work of examin- 
ing the data on file in the Biological 
Survey relating to the distribution, mi- 
gration, and protection of migratory 
birds, had a series of maps prepared, 
collected much special information, and 
after numerous conferences recommend- 
ed the regulations contained in Circular 


No. 92. These regulations differ from 
the ordinary restrictions under State 


laws, since they take into consideration the 
entire range of the species and the condi- 
tion of the birds at all times of the year 
and not merely the local conditions when 
a certain species is most abundant in some 
particular State or region. 
BASIS OF REGULATIONS 

In carrying out the statutory require- 

ment of “due regard to the zones of tem- 
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perature, breeding habits, times and line 
ef migratory flight,” the following are 
some of the more important principles on 
which the regulations have been based: 

To limit the list of migratory game 
birds to species properly so called and to 
eliminate species too small to be consid- 
ered legitimate game or too rare to be 
longer hunted for sport or profit. This 
list has been made to conform as closely 
as possible with the statutory definitions 
of game. 

To prevent spring shooting. 

To protect migratory birds 
sunset and sunrise. 

To provide protected flight lines along 


between 


at least three of the great navigable 
rivers. 
To make the seasons approximately 


equal in length in different parts of the 
country. 

To limit the hunting seasons to a maxi- 
mum of three or three and one-half 
months. 

To regulate these seasons according to 
latitude and times of migration and to ad- 
just them so that there may be reasonable 
opportunity of securing 30 days’ shooting 
of any species at a given place. 

To provide separate seasons for water- 
fowl, rail, shore birds, and woodcock. 
The woodcock seasons are made to con- 
form as nearly as possible with the sea- 
sons for upland game under State laws, 
so that there may be ne opportunity in 
close seasons to hunt quail or grouse 
under the guise of shooting woodcock. 

To curtail hunting at the end instead 
of the beginning of the open season, in 
the interest of both the birds and the 
sportsmen. 

To utilize all the protection now ac- 
corded by the close seasons under State 
and extend these seasons where 
necessary. 


laws 


EFFECT OF THE REGULATIONS 


The probable effect of these regulations 
may be briefly stated as follows: 

(1) Uniformity in protection of migra- 
tory game and insectivorous birds in the 
several States. 

(2) Protection of birds in spring while 
en route to their nesting grounds and 
while mating. 
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(3) Uniformity in protection of migra- 
tory birds at night. 

(4) Establishment of protected migra- 
tion routes along three great rivers in 
the central United States. 

(5) Complete protection for five years 
for the smaller birds and other 
species which have become greatly re- 


shore 


duced in numbers. 

(6) Reduction of the open season on 
migratory game birds, but in most cases 
not more than 25 to 50 per cent. 

(7) No change in existing conditions 
before October 1, 1913. 


DEFINITIONS 


Although the law names the more im- 
portant game birds, a regulation defining 
the groups is necessary to show definitely 
the kinds of birds included under the term 
‘all other migratory game and insectiv- 
orous birds.” In framing these definitions 
the statutory definitions of the various 
State laws have been followed as closely 
as possible in so far as they relate to mi- 
gratory species; the birds have been ar- 
ranged in natural groups, and the common 
names adopted by the American Orni- 
thologists’ Union have been followed when 
the birds have more than one common 
name, since it is obviously impracticable 
to include all the local names. 

NIGHT SHOOTING 

The regulation prohibiting night shoot- 
ing is intended to bring about uniformity 
in provisions now in force in most States 
protecting waterfowl or other birds at 
night or within certain hours between 
sunset and sunrise, so that the birds may 
be unmolested on their roosting grounds 
and may have time to feed after sunset or 
before sunrise. It will make no change 
in existing law in about one-fourth of the 
States; it will make existing regulations 
clearer in 9 States; it will add an hour’s 
protection, more or less, in the morning 
and evening in about one-fourth of the 
States; and it will regulate night shooting 
in 14 States which now have no restric- 
tion of this kind. 


INSECTIVO..OUS BIRDS 


This regulation simply makes uniform 
the protection now accorded these birds in 
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more than 40 States. It protects the robin, 
the lark, and other birds in the few States 
in which they suffer from an open season. 
It attempts no change in existing regula- 
tions regarding the issue of permits for 
collecting birds for scientific purposes. 


FIVE-YEAR CLOSE SEASONS 


A close season for several years is pro- 
vided in an effort to harmonize the abso- 
lute protection already given some birds 
in certain States, the demand for five-year 
close seasons on shore birds, and the ne- 
cessity for greater protection on other 
birds which have been hunted beyond the 
margin of safety. The protection ac- 
corded woodcock and rail is already exist- 
ing law; that on swans has been made 
uniform throughout all the States, and 
that on wood ducks extended from a few 
States in the Northeast to most of the 
States in Zone No. 1 east of the Missis- 
sippi River. The only important additions 
are the additional protection given band- 
tailed pigeons in a few States and the 
close season placed on avocets, cranes, 
curlew, godwits, killdeer, stilts, upland 
plover, willet, and the smaller shore birds. 


NAVIGABLE RIVERS 


The suspension of hunting on the Ohio, 
Mississippi and Missouri rivers allows 
waterfowl a safe highway from their win- 
ter feeding grounds in the lower Missis- 
sippi Valley to their nesting grounds in 
Minnesota and the Dakotas and forms an 
extended refuge which is easily defined 
and can be generally recognized. 


ZONES 
More than 50 separate seasons for 
migratory birds were provided under 


statutes in force in 1912. This multiplic- 
ity of regulations or zones to suit special 
localities has apparently had anything but 
a beneficial effect on the abundance of 
game. The effort to provide special sea- 
sons for each kind of game in each lo- 
cality merely makes a chain of open sea- 
sons for migratory birds and allows the 
continued destruction of such birds from 
the beginning of the first season to the 
close of the last. It is believed that better 
results will follow the adoption of the 
fewest possible number of zones and so 
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regulating the seasons in each as to in- 
clude the time when each species is in the 
best condition or at the maximum of abun- 
dance during the autumn. For this rea- 
son the country has been divided into two 
zones, as nearly equal as possible, one to 
include the States in which migratory 
game birds breed or would breed if given 
reasonable protection, the other the States 
in which comparatively few species breed, 
but in which many winter. Within these 
zones the seasons are fixed for the prin- 
cipal natural groups—waterfowl, rail, 
shore birds, and woodcock. In no case 
does the zone boundary cross a State line, 
and except in very rare cases the seasons 
are uniform throughout the States. De- 
viation from this rule leads ultimately to 
the recognition of a multiplicity of local 
seasons, which has done so much to re- 
tard game protection. 
SEASONS IN ZONE NO. 1 

Apparently few changes have been 
made in existing hunting seasons in Zone 
No. 1, except in the elimination of spring 
shooting, and about half of the States in 
this zone now close the season on water- 
fowl by the middle of December or the 
first of January. In most States in this 
zone the hunting season begins on some 
date in September, and these dates have 
generally been followed in the regula- 
tions. In two or three cases in which 
States have several different seasons for 
different counties it has been necessary to 
effect a compromise, either by adopting 
one season or the dates which most nearly 
conform with the seasons in adjoining 
States. A slight change in a few of the 
State laws would make it possible to elimi- 
nate most of the exceptions and apparent 
inequalities in the seasons. 

SEASONS IN ZONE NO, 2 

In most cases the close seasons in Zone 
No. 2 end onthe same dates as the sea- 
sons under the State laws, but eliminate 
spring shooting after January 15th, This 
avoids confusion in the opening of the 
hunting season and provides shooting in 
the autumn or early winter, when the 
birds are in the best condition. In four 
States—Maryland, Virginia, North Caro- 
lina, and South Carolina—the seasons for 
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waterfowl do not open until November Ist, 
and the season is consequently extended 
to February Ist. The difference of 15 days 
in the length of the season in these States 
as compared with the seasons elsewhere 
is more than offset by the fact that the 
birds are present practically throughout 
the open season, whereas in the northern 
zone and in some States in the southern 
zone they are present only part of the 
time. 
HEARINGS 

The object of the hearings is to afford 
persons interested an opportunity to pre- 
sent evidence showing the necessity for 
readjustment of some of the seasons so 
as to adapt them better to local conditions 
and to submit new data regarding local 
abundance of birds and times of migra- 
tion. The department already has ample 
information regarding the seasons pro- 
vided under existing laws and the changes 
which have been made from time to time. 
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The desire to have the hunting seasons 
as long as possible is natural, but as such 
s have heretofore been too long, 
the question is merely one of adjustment 
within certain maximum 
quently, if the birds are to be restored, 
some curtailment of the season in each 
State is essential. In such an effort gen- 
eral welfare should take precedence over 
private or local interests. In 
mending changes, the condition of each 
species should be considered throughout 
its range rather than in any one locality, 
and the effect of proposed changes in 
extending or shortening the season as a 
whole in all the States must be given due 
weight. 


seasons 


limits. Conse- 


recom- 


T. S. Parmer, Chairman, 
« Committee on Regulations 
on Migratory Birds 
Approved. 
B. T. GALLoway, 
Acting Secretary of Agriculture. 
WasuincrTon, D. C., June 17, 1913. 


THE SUMMER FOREST 


BY VICTOR SHAW 


A spicy tangle of spruce and fir, 


A haze oi green against the blue, 


With drowsy pools ‘neath drooping ferns, 


And nodding blossoms drenched with dew 


That jewel the slopes of waving grass, 


Where wild bees drone on busy wing; 


And wood doves coo in the purple shade 


Where 


cling ; 


festooned 


creepers 


twine and 


And in the thicket and sunny glen, 


On mossy banks of chattering streams, 


By sedgy margins of swamp and lake, 


Where golden lances gleam and shake, 


Soft breezes whisper in velvet ears 


The timid wood folk’s summer dreams. 





HEN a man stands before the 

traps, breaks handily every bird 

that flies from them and returns 
with his countenance in the unscarred state 
of pre-trap days, you may say with truth 
that man hath a fit. 

But if he fishes hopelessly for his 
straightaway birds, which are as easy to 
hit as a blue rock tacked up on a fence, 
and comes from the ordeal with a raw spoi 
of dollar size beneath his cheekbone, you 
may say, with equal truth, that man’s get- 
ting fits, which is an entirely different 


thing. 
I'll admit that I haven't been to al! the 
trapshoots in the country. Also perhaps 


the Pacific Coast brand of cheek is more 
tender than the Eastern sort, or the guns 
act up more ferociously. Be this as it 
may be, I’ve never attended a trap seance 
without observing various gentlemen with 
their faces adorned with court plaster 
patches, like unto a Sioux Indian prepar- 
ing to depart on a hair-dressing expedi- 
tion. I didn’t say Sioux wore court plas- 
ter, I said the appearance was the same. 
But recently I shot through ten events 
with a gentleman with the hide gouged 
from his face, and gouged so emphatically 
that once the blood spurted from below the 
court plaster and got into his shooting eye. 
Thereat he became peeved, having 
missed the bird that flew immediately 
thereafter. He said that he didn’t mind 
getting his face kicked off, but he would 
like to keep his eyes out of the muss. 
There’s just one spot where a shotgun 
can kick you and do it lawfully—that’s on 
the shoulder just to the rear of the heel 
plate. Kicks on the shoulder, and noise of 
explosion are not-likely to cause gun head- 
ache, yet gun headache is a common com- 
plaint at the traps. Nine times out of ten 
it proceeds from savage slams in the face 
from an ill-fitting gun, even though said 
slams don’t break the skin and leave mani- 
fest evidence of their work. 
Nine out of ten trapguns come out of 











GUN STOCK FITS 


BY EDWARD C. CROSSMAN 


stock, and are alike as brooms. Go down 
the street and pick out nine faces just 
alike as regards prominence of cheek 
bone, thickness of cheek, squareness of 
jaw—and you'll curry over a hundred or 
two men to find them. 

Consider the mugs that line up before 
the little green houses where abide the 
blue rocks. 

One has a pair of thin cheeks, and cheek 
bones like an Indian. Another has a roly- 
poly face and no more visible cheek bone 
than he has visible ribs. 

A third has a thin angular face with 
bunches of musc!e at the angle of the jaw 
and little flesh to pad the mug. 

Number one has to avoid as a pestilence 
the high combed, thin stock. If the comb 
gets up under that cheek bone it will up- 
percut him, tear off the hide, and give him 
in ten rounds the pleasant feeling that he 
had tried a little infighting with a man 
handy with short, upward hooks of the 
fist. His prescription calls for a comb not 
over 15g inches or 1% inches high and 
with the top generously rounded. Also 
he’s got to hug that gun hard to his shoul- 
der and push forward with the left hand 
to absorb recoil, else he’s in trouble any- 
how. 

Now the round face chap would have 
hard work getting his face far enough 
over to line up with the bore, with the 
thick heavy comb and thick stock. He’s 
probably short-necked and_ broad-shoul- 
dered into the bargain. His number is a 
thinner stock, a higher comb, and perhaps 
a castoff to help get the eye into the sight 
line. 

The angular face chap doesn’t cheek the 
ordinary gun at all. His jaw muscles, 
usually tensed when under the shooting 
strain, rest against the swell or belly of 
the stock, and the wood then curves away 
from the face, leaving the thin cheek not 
touching at all. The bright red spot on 
his jaw shows the trouble, when his score 
is finished. 
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His remedy is simple. A shotgun is not 
supposed to be “jawed,” that does not give 
enough sighting pressure—and the cheek 
in trapshooting is the rear sight in a 
properly fitting gun. 

When the gun fits, the cheek should ex- 
ert a firm pressure against the gun stock 
along a line about the height of the bot- 
tom of the nose. If the face is dropped 
much more there is the ever-present dan- 
ger of getting it in the cheekbone. It is 
not necessary to lie down on the stock, to 
jam the face against it until the flesh 
rolls up under the pressure. 

The stock to fit the angular face chap 
should be devoid of much belly or swell 
where the jaw touches it, nearly flat, but 
should have a thick heavy comb. He 
hasn’t the round face that ordinarily fol- 
lows out the rounding of the wood toward 
the top of the stock, and the stock must be 
slab-sided and have a thick comb to en- 
able him to “cheek it” properly. 

The tale is an o!d one that a trap shot is 
usually a poor game shot. In this I am a 
native son of the state where they won't 
take anybody’s word for a thing. There 
are better games than the straight trap 
article for developing strictly game shots 
—pbut don’t have any date with an old trap 
man if you're looking for somebody to beat 
at bird shooting. 

The trap shot, after he has banged his 
way through a few years of tournaments, 
knows more about the fit of the gun that 
will let him hit things than the average 
squibber at game finds out in a lifetime. 

Now you won't find the trap follower 
using a weapon with the stock drooping 
sadly earthward, and that brings the top 
lever into the line of sight if the head is 
bent a trifle forward. If he could hit 
things that way he’d get him that sort of 
a stock. It’s true that he has time to get 
his gun up, and to get poised before he 
says “pull,” but that argument doesn’t 
prove anything. He can pitch up his gun 
in the field and get his face down where it 
belongs without asking for the time it 
takes you to wind your watch. His trap 
stock is a bit too long for field use, this is 
the chief difference. 

Also, consider the Englishman. Never 
mind the fact that Americans beat him at 
trap shooting, that isn’t his game—and be- 
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sides, the fellows that beat him at the 
traps use his stock dimensions anyhow. 
Don't ever go to fooling with an English 
game shot to the extent of putting up 
money on your ability to beat him shoot 
ing game. 

The British game shot asks for a stock 
with but 2 inches drop at the heel, which 
means the top end of the butt plate. Usu- 
ally the drop at the comb is 1% inches. 
He hits things with that combination, too. 
Inasmuch as he sometimes shoots two hun- 
dred birds in one day, and nary one on the 
fence or in the top of a tree, he sometimes 
finds out a trifle about what he needs in 
the way of a shotgun. 

Such dimensions as these are counted as 
trap dimensions in America, and you 
couldn’t find a game shooting gun so 
made with a search warrant in the ordi- 
nary dealer’s stock. Yet it is a safe, nay 
a cinch bet, that the average man can 
swat more birds with such a stock than he 
with the usual drooping, dejected 
looking affair. 

These things are true; that the gun must 
be cheeked to enable the user to hit con- 
sistently with it; that the eye must not be 
down so low that it gazes just above the 
breech and sometimes into the top lever; 
and that the stock must be bedded firmly 
against the muscles of the shoulder. The 
line of sight should never pass closer than 
a quarter inch or so above the breech, the 
entire length of the rib should be visible. 
This is equivalent to taking elevation on 
a rifle rear sight, but it enables you to hold 
always below your bird—and swings with 
a fast crosser are more easily made in 
this way than by obscuring your sight with 
the barrels and then having to blot out 
your bird to get the charge high enough. 

A famous live bird shot used to say 
“Two inches at the heel is enough for any 
man. Do your adjusting at the comb.” 
The adjustment in your case is simply this 
—that you want to cheek the gun firmly 
and you also want the line of sight well 
above the barrels—you’re not shooting a 
rifle. 

Therefore, if uncertain, get the comb 
but 1% inches below the sight line, and 
have it shaved down by a gunsmith little 
by little, until you cheek it comfortably, 
and your elevation is as it should be. 


can 
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Probably a 14% inch comb will ram you 
under the cheek bone if you cheek the gun 
firmly enough to get the line of sight down 
just above the barrels, but it is easier to 
cut down such a comb than to try to raise 
it, or to patch it up with one of these 
homely leather cheek pads. It is instruc- 
tive to watch the beginner at the traps 
shed the old crooked gun and gradually 
get the arm with which he can consist- 
ently hit things. 

There exists a common impression that 
the shotgun stock should be so bent as to 
bring the line of the rib into the line of 
sight without bending the head forward. 
Turn loose a gentleman so equipped before 
the traps, and count his birds after a hun- 
dred shots. 

Lest it appear that theory is back of this 
screed, I desire to say that it is not theory, 
but personal experience instead. Times 
were when I had a gun with two inch drop 
at the comb and three inch at the heel. 
In warm, moist, hair-growing weather, 
when I had not shaved for some days, | 
could almost touch the stock with a long 
hair or two, and still keep my head up into 
the sight line. Not until I got rid of that 
cannon and got a decently stocked gun 
could I come close enough to a quail to 
make him at all nervous. 

Sometimes the stout, broad-shouldered, 
full-faced chap can do nicely with a cast 
off. Such men have a great tendency to 
sight across the breech of the left barrel, 
and so miss nicely to the left. I saw one 
of them “tumble” to the cause of his con- 
stant missing by seeing a charge tear 
through a bush top to the left of the quail 
at which he shot. This is merely because 
the full face and the broad shoulders make 
it difficult for the owner to get his eye into 
the line of the rib—particularly when he 
is aiming hastily without thought to the 
proper position of the gun. 

A cast off is merely the lateral depart- 
ure of the stock from the true axis of the 
gun. The center of the heel plate is a bit 
to the right of where it should be. 

If you'll get an average man to pitch up 
a shotgun and aim it directly at your eye 
—it is advisable not to have loaded shells 
in the chambers at the time—you’ll note 
that the right barrel is usually higher 
than the left one. That is, the gun rolled 
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over, the toe or lower end of the butt 
plate thrown out to the right by the con- 
formation of the chest muscles. Pick up 
a gun yourself, and while it is at the shoul- 
der, roll it back and forward, with the toe 
first driven into the muscles, and 
then slewed out away from the breast. 
Usually you'll find that the gun is most 
comfortable with the toe rolled out a bit 
to the right, away from the chest mus 


chest 


cles, but this rolls the barrels and puts the 
right one the higher. 

The same effect can be produced by a 
cast off at the toe, and the Englishman 
usually asks for a cast off of % inch at 
the heel, and 3 inch at the toe. It is par- 
ticularly desirable in the case of the lady 
shot gun user, for obvious reasons. A 
blow from a sharp toe of a heel plate might 
produce serious consequences. 

There is a natural hollow where chest 
muscles join shoulder ones, but if you'll 
try experimenting, you'll note that when 
a butt plate fits into it comfortably the toe 
is further to the right than the heel. 

The grip of a gun has much to do with 
the comfort of the user. One of the poor- 
est I have ever seen was on a standard 
make of gun. It was a_ slab-sided 
homely affair, as thin between thumb and 
forefinger as a piece of inch board. At 
the rear it flared out, spreading open the 
rear part of the hand. From the side it 
looked heavy enough for a ten bore, and it 
was on a 20-bore gun at that. It was an 
elegant example of how not to do it. 

The ideal grip is slightly oval in cross 
section, Greener makes his nearly diamond 
shaped, leaving off only the extreme sharp 
corner at the top where the hand grips. 
This fills up the hand in nice shape, and 
vet prevents any tendency to roll that a 
round grip would give. 

Checking should be just as sharp as pos- 
sible to use without hurting the hand. 
More grips are too smooth than are toa 
rough, and then, too, checking wears fast 
under the friction of the hands. But re- 
cently I saw an old Daly with the 
checking entirely gone where the hand 
gripped it. 

Most shotgun grips are too long. True, 
we have the yarn as to the short grip 
blocking the move of the hand to the sec- 
ond trigger, but this need not worry any- 
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one. It is the long grip, minus sharp 


that lets the second finger get 
the trigger guard. At 
every trap shoot you'll find guns padded on 
the rear curve of the guard, or even the 
guard bent inward at this point. The 
English makers all sell various forms of 
rubber ‘“blister’’ or pneumatic 
guards for the protection of this unfor 
tunate digit. 

\ firm hold on an adequately shaped 
pistol grip makes the hand move _ back 
ward with the gun, as it should. The 
bruising comes when the gun slips through 
the hand. 

Most men shoot too short a stock. The 
best way to determine this is to get a long 
stock and then use it just as long as possi 
ble without catching or balking as it is 
thrown up to the shoulder. Long stocks 
make steadier swinging, are easier to hold 
to the shoulder, cut down recoil, and stop 
the heated debate that sometimes goes on 


checking, 
bruised against 


finger 


between a stubborn thumb and _ equally 
stubborn nose. Rarely does the stock need 


to go below 14 inches; most men can shcot 
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shooter 


one of 14!4 inch length. The 
wants to be sure that his stock is too long 
before ordering the amputation, and then 
needs to recollect that 4% inch cut off feels 
like an inch when the gun goes out again 
to the shoulder. 

The Silver recoil pad is worth the money 
on any Shotgun recoil 
is heavy, regardless of gauge, compared to 
that of a rifle, and there’s no use in allow 
ing a set of muscles to absorb a pounding 
that you can partly shuffle off upon an 
india rubber contraption. 

It is well to keep in mind that no gun 
has any license hurting you, beyond the 
pounding of your shoulder. 


gun of any bore. 


[f it does hurt 
you by bruising up your jaw or stripping 
the hide off your cheek, it is up to you to 
e J ‘ ¥ 
find out the cause and remove it through 
the gunsmith’s efforts. 

Never was there a man of normal build 


who could not be fitted comfortably with a 
shotgun, even the hard kicking trap article. 

Eventually the gun will wear down your 
face, but a draw-knife for the gun is pref 
erable. 
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SHOOTING OFF THE TIE IN THE G. A. H. 


M. S. Hootman (winner), center; 


\. Blunt, left; F. A. Graper, right 


THE GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 
TRAP TOURNAMENT 


BY DAVID 


HE fourteenth annual Grand Ameri- 

can Handicap was held at Dayton, 

Ohio, June 17 to 20, on the grounds 
of the N. C. R. Gun Club, and has been 
written down in trap-shooting history as 
the largest tournament ever held in this 
country, or any other. When the news 
of the big flood in Ohio was flashed over 
the wires, trap shooters in all parts of 
the country decided that it was “all off” 
with the G. A. H., at least so far as 
holding the historic event in Dayton was 
concerned. But they did not know the 
men in charge of the N. C. R. Club and 
their indomitable will and energy in over- 
coming obstacles. That they were enabled 
to take part in the best tournament they 
had ever attended was due President 
H. L. Monbeck, Vice-President W. F. 
Bippus, and Secretary W. I. MacCand- 
less, all of whom buckled down to the 
enormous task of removing the debris left 
behind by the big water, and transform- 
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ing what was a dreary waste of mud into 
the beautiful green park which greeted 
the eyes of the visitors. Never has a 
Grand American been pulled off under 
such ideal conditions as prevailed this 
year, and never were the arrangements 
for the comfort and convenience of shoot- 
ers and visitors so extensive and perfect. 
The members of the Executive Commit- 
tee of the club were constantly on the 
lookout to anticipate every possible want 
of the shooters. Each member must have 
access to the fabled Aladdin’s Lamp, so 
quickly were requests and suggestions 
complied with. One example, of hun- 
dreds, was when a shooter was overheard 
to wish for some cold water to cool his 
gun barrels in. Less than 15 minutes 
later a barrel full of cold water was 
standing back of every firing station. 
Another shooter was seen hunting for a 
small screw-driver to use in making some 
slight repairs to his gun, and in a few 
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1. On the firing line. 3. Manager Elmer E. Shaner. 
2. Bart Lewis, Auburn, IIL, Winner Amateur ‘ <. Young, National Pro. Championship. 
Championship * 
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5. Fred Gilbert, left; W. R. Crosby, right. 8. Charley North and a trap puller. 
6. Geo. Maxwell, the one-armed professional, 9. John Philip Sousa. 
7. Comment Needless. 10. A. B. Richardson, Winner Preliminary Handi- 


cap. 
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minutes a supply arrived on the grounds 
and was distributed on the tables. No 
request had been made, but a club official 
happened to notice the incident, rubbed 
his Lamp, and the Slave of the Lamp pro- 
duced the needed article. “Is there any- 
thing we can do to make things better?” 
frequent question asked by the 
club's officers, and the smallest hint was 
sufficient to produce the desired result. 

It was a pretty scene that greeted the 
eyes of the visitors as they stepped from 
the car, on their arrival at the grounds. 
To the west a fringe of bright green in- 
dicated the course of the river; to the 
east, wooded hills, overlooking the park, 
offered inviting relief from the heat and 
a good view of the contests, free from the 
bustling crowds. A grove of immense 
trees, west of the line of traps, 
proved a favorite resting place for visi- 
tors during the week. Bleachers were 
erected back of No. 5 trap, capable of 
seating several hundred people, and they 
were appreciated by the thousands who 
came out to the grounds on Thursday, 
when the blue-ribbon event was pulled off. 

The first day of G. A. H. week is al- 
ways devoted to practice events. It is 
optional with the shooter whether he en- 
ters these not, but there are 
usually enough real lovers of the clays to 
make that day a busy one for field and 
This year curiosity to see 
how the club had made out in its efforts 
to repair the damage done by the floods, 
as well as a desire to get onto the pecu- 
liarities of the traps and grounds, made 
the number of entrants larger than ever. 
Always some one contestant stands out 
fellows, and this time it was 
German, the well-known pro- 
from Aberdeen, Ala. In the 
program at 100 targets, he 
failed to miss a single one of the clay 
birds, and started the afternoon with 100 
straight. His good luck remained with 
him until his 22d target, which he missed, 
having made a run of 121 straight. E. M. 
Danie's, also in the professional class, was 


Was a 


also 


events or 


office forces. 


above his 
Lester S. 
fessional 

morning's 


a good second in the morning, breaking 
his first 84 straight and finishing the pro- 
gram with 99, W. H. Heer, Walter Huff 
and J. M. Hawkins getting 97 each. Ger- 
man was high on the 200 targets of the 
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day with 196, although in the afternoon 
program he yielded first place to Walter 
Huff, who broke 98. Mrs. Topperwein, of 
San Antonio, Tex., the only woman con- 
testant, is always a feature at a tourna- 
ment, and her position on the firing line 
is indicated by the gathering of a crowd 
She shot well both morning and afternoon, 
breaking 95 of the first 100 and 96 of the 
la:t, her total of 191 placing her well up 
with the leading professionals. Another 
shooter who is sure of a big gallery is 
Geo. W. Maxwell, the famous one-armed 
professional of Hastings, Neb. His total 
for the day was 191, and placed him in 
the first flight. The amateurs hardly got 
warmed up in the morning, though several 
made good scores, J. Foley, N. Arie, J. 5. 
Young and E. Hellyer, Jr., breaking 97 
each, while A. B. Richardson, P. J. Gra- 
ham, W. Raup and W. Ridley got 95 each. 
In the afternoon there were many new 
entries, and the amateurs had the best of 
it, R. Gerstell breaking 99, Horace W. 
Heikes and A. Heil each scoring 98, and 
J P. White 97. There were twenty-nine 
squads entered for the morning program, 
and thirty-four for the afternoon. 

The contests for the National Amateur 
and Professional championships 
given first place on the week’s program, 
and were shot on Tuesday, the former 
with 157 entries and the latter with 53, 
cach man standing at 18 yards and shoot 
ing at 200 targets. Former winners of 
the professional event present were: Wal- 


were 


ter Huff, W. R. Crosby, Fred Gilbert, 
C. G. Spencer and L. S. German. Othe: 
notables present were: Rolla O. Heikes, 
winner of the first G. A. H., in 1900, 


and the only professional who has ever 
achieved this honor; Tom A. Marshall, 
captain of the all-American team which 
toured Europe in 1901, defeating all com- 
ers; Ed Banks, a member of the team, as 
were also Gilbert, Crosby and Heikes; 
Capt. Andy Meaders, dean of trapshoot- 
ers, of Nashville, Tenn., 73 years young, 
and as keen of eye and steady of nerve as 
ever; Mrs. A. D. Topperwein, of San 
Antonio, Tex., the only woman contest- 
ant, with a world-wide reputation as an 
expert shot with rifle, revolver or shot 
gun, and at every tournament she attends 
finishing with the top-notchers. 














The Grand American Handicap Trap Tournament 


The section system was used on this day 
and was continued throughout the week. 
The squads were divided as nearly equally 
as possible among the five traps, Section 
1 shooting event No. 1 at No. 1 trap; 
Section 2 starting in event No. 2 at No. 2 
trap, and so on, each section moving to 
the next trap when all the squads have 
finished their event. This system enables 
all of the shooters to finish the program 
at approximately the same time, and does 
away with a squad’s making the long drill 
down the line in the heat with no rest. 
Section 1 finishes in event No. 5 at No. 5 
trap, and then started event 6 in trap 1. 
Section 2, starting in event No. 2 at No. 2 
trap, finishes event No. 1 at No. 1 trap, 
and starts event 6 at trap 2; Section 3 in 
event No. 3 at No. 3 trap, and so on. 
There was about twenty minutes between 
the time of the first squad to finish and 
that of the last to complete the ten events. 
After a close race, Bart Lewis, of Au- 
burn, Ills., captured the amateur honors 
on a score 195, his nearest competitors 
being A. B. Richardson and W. V. Jack- 
son, with 193 each. Besides the handsome 
trophy given by the Interstate Associa- 
tion, he received $271.20 as his share of 
the purse, the two second-place men get- 
ting $230.50 each. 

The professional championship event 
was won by Charles Young, of Spring- 
field, Ohio, on a score of 197, but as he 
was entered for the honors only, he did 
not share in the money prizes. The run- 
ners-up in this event—W. R. Crosby and 
H. G. Taylor, each with 195—received $92 
each. C. G. Spencer and W. H. Heer, 
who broke 194 each, received $51.52 each. 
Lewis, the amateur winner, started the 
day well, dropping but one target in his 
first event, and breaking straight in the 
next four, finishing the first 100 of the 
program with 99; in his 6th event he lost 
one and then scored 40 in the next two 
events; in-his 9th he dropped two, and it 
was thought that he might not be able to 
keep up his pace when it came to the 
final, but he retained his nerve and al- 
lowed but one target to escape. Young, 
the professional winner, shot consistently 
throughout, breaking his first 60 targets 
straight, followed by two 19’s, a 20, again 
a 19, and then three 20's, R, H. Bruns 
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and Allen Heil each won Du Pont ama- 
teur long-run trophies, the former with 
108 straight and the latter with 103. The 
squad record for the tournament was 
made that day by Squad 32, in the second 
event. W. A. Brown, J. M. Hawkins, 
G. W. Maxwell, D. D. Gross and H. G. 
Taylor composed the squad, and each 
broke 20 straight. Entries for the Pre- 
liminary Handicap closed on this day 
with 371—a record for this event. The 
Preliminary Handicap on the second day 
is what its name implies, the shooters 
standing on the marks given them by the 
Handicapping Committee for the Grand 
American. In this event the profession- 
als shoot for “targets only.” The result 
of this contest was a win for A. B. Rich- 
ardson, Dover, Del., after shooting off a 
tie on 96 with Capt. Andy Meaders, of 
Nashville, Tenn. The winner is a son of 
Senator Richardson, of Delaware, and 
has a good record in the East. At the 
indoor shoot in New York he was high 
man on the team representing Philadel- 
phia, with 99 out of 100. Captain Mead- 
ers proved that he is still to be reckoned 
with, although he was in the game long 
before many of the present generation of 
trap-shooters were born. He says, “While 
you're shooting you can’t think of any- 
thing else,” which is a fact, and makes 
trap-shooting an ideal recreation for the 
tired business man. In the shoot-off of 
the tie, Richardson, from 20 yards, missed 
his 6th and 13th targets, going out with 
18. Meaders, from 18 yards, lost his 5th, 
15th, 17th, 18th and 20th targets, scoring 
15. He had put up a grand fight, but 
youthful endurance prevailed. 

Second place was shared by J. N. 
Knox, F. M. Edwards, C. A. Galbraith, 
Joe Barto and W. V. Jackson on 95 each. 
The professionals had nothing over the 
amateurs in the final summing up. Wal- 
ter Huff (21 yards) was high with 96; 
W. R. Chamberlain (18), H. C. Kirk- 
wood (20), R. W. Clancy (21), and 
H. G. Taylor (21) each broke 95. E. M. 
Daniels (20) was third with 94. W. H. 
Heer, known among the shooters as “Si- 
lent Billy,” was trying to find the answer 
to the problem of how he happened to 
miss four targets on Tuesday, and failed 
to get in with the first class today. All 
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attempts to interview him by enterprising 
newspaper men futile. 

Section 4 was the first to finish today, 
and twenty minutes later Section 2 sent 
in its last squad sheet, and the day was 
ended. In the Preliminary Handicap, in 
addition to those in first and second 
places, there were five amateurs with 94 
each; eleven with 93 each; five with 92, 
and twenty-five with 91 each, this being 
the low into the division of 


were 


score to get 
the purse. 

With 501 entered for the 
(grand American, the classic event of the 
trap-shooting year, it was the merest 
guesswork to try and name even a possi- 
bie winner, so many of the entrants had 
that warranted them in feeling 
that they had more than a fair chance to 
win. Again was the history of this event 
and the found in a 
shooter who, outside of his circle of inti- 
mate friends, was unknown to the follow 
ers of the sport. M. S. Hootman, of 
Hicksville, Ohio, with on'y a couple of 
years’ experience before the traps, and 
never having shot in a tournament where 
the competition was so keen, tied on 97 
with two the trap—J. A. 
Blunt, of Ala., and F. A. 
Graper, of Custer Park, Ills., and in the 
shoot-off won with a_ straight 
arly in the day it was seen that it would 
be impossible to finish that day, and Man- 
ager Shaner announced that the shooting 
would cease at the end of the fourth 
event (80 targets). When this time ar 
rived it was found that I. A. Graper was 
in the lead with 78; M. S. Hootman, J. F. 
Jennings, the Canadian amateur; Sam 
Leever, of baseball fame; F. M. Edwards, 
Ic, N. Gillespie, and J. A. Blunt 
second with 77 each. Several others went 
out with 76, and were placed on the list 
of possibles for the finish the next morn- 
In the last event, Friday morning, 
the positions of the leaders changed a 
little. Graper lost one target, giving him 
a total of 97. Of the 77’s, only Blunt and 
Hootman succeeded in going straight and 
thus getting in the tie. In the shoot-off, 
the men were still tied up to the 14th tar- 
get, when Graper dropped one_ behind, 


shooters 


records 


repeated winner 


veterans of 
Greensboro, 


score. 


were 


ing. 


and then Blunt let his 19th target get 
away, while Hootman, displaying the 
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nerve of a veteran, smashed his entire 20 
and won. He had the advantage of one 
vard in the handicap, standing at 17 yards, 
ihe others being placed at 18 yards. The 
shoot-off was refereed by Elmer E. Sha- 
Skelly, president of 
the Interstate Association, and the trap 
was pulled by H. E. Winans. 

Thursday was the gala day of the week, 
a conservative estimate p!acing the at- 
tendance of spectators at 10,000. The 
mayor declared a half holiday, and the 
city employees availed themselves of the 
opportunity to visit the grounds. The big 
N. C. R. plant was also closed down at 
3 o'clock and its thousands of workers 
peured into the park, filling the grand- 
s‘ands and street. A band concert in the 
grove added to the enjoyment of the day. 

The dinner at the Officers’ Club of the 
KR. &.. E; 


pleasant 


ner, scored by J. T. 


on Thursday evening, was a 
wind-up to a strenuous day. 
Second p!ace in the G. A. H. was filled 
by F. J. Coburn, B. F. Elbert, E. N. Gil- 
lespie and Sam Leever, with 96 each. 
Fourteen amateurs finished with 95, ten 
with 94, twenty with 93, and these were 
the last to get into the division of the 
purse. The winner was guaranteed $600; 
second, $500; and third, $400. This was 
a change from previous years, when the 
winner was guaranteed $1,000, the others 
taking the regular per cent of the purse. 
The professionals finished on a par with 
the amateurs, Walter Huff (21 yards) 
being high on 97; A. Killam (20), and 
W. R. Crosby (22), 96 each; W. A. 
Joslyn (18), W. H. Heer (22) and E. M. 
Daniels (20), 95 each. 

Friday, which was scheduled as get- 
away day, saw only the finish of the Con- 
solation Handicap, leaving the champion 
ship events at doubles for the last day of 
the week. This handicap, as its name in- 
dicates, is truly a consolation affair, being 
open only to those who have failed to win 


in any other of the week's events, and 
giving them a last chance to escape 
“counting the ties” on their homeward 
journey. There were 253 shooters en- 
tered in this event. When tiree events 
had been shot, J. B. Knapp was in the 


lead, with one down out of 60, with B. V. 
Covert one target behind him. These two 
were watched in the next event, but Knapp 
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went to pieces, dropping 4 targets, while 
Covert finished with V. Oliver on 77. In 
the last round the former broke 19, going 
out with 96, and Oliver dropped to second 
place with G. Grubb on 95. Third place 
was shared by W. F. Booker, A. Madison, 
J H. Cory, G. T. Hall and F. Oswald on 
94. L. H. Gambell, G. L. Robbins, Ion 
lisher, E. E. Foltz, W. Wettleaf and 
A. F. Sinclair were fourth place, with 93 
each. The grounds were crowded in the 
morning, but after the G. A. H. was de- 
cided the number of spectators dimin- 
ished to a considerable extent. High pro- 
fessionals in the Consolation were: Ed 
O'Brien (21 yards), 97; T. A. Marshall 
(20), W. R. Crosby (22) and H, G. Tay- 
lor (21), 94 each. Mrs. Topperwein 
shared the next place with W. R. Cham- 
berlain, E. S. Graham, W. Huff and W. 
Henderson on 93. Mrs. Topperwein made 
a bad start, dropping 4 in the first 20, and 
then missing but 3 in the last 80 targets. 
In addition to the handsome trophy, the 
winner received $178.60 as his share of 
the purse. 


He has a good trap-shooting 
record, and was the winner of the Pre- 
liminary event at Pinehurst, where he was 
up against a field of many of the best 
there are. 


Saturday found the attendance much 


reduced, mcst of the shooters having left 
the city at the conclusion of the Conso- 
lation Handicap. The number of specta- 
tors was also very small, and the grounds 
looked deserted after the bustling scenes 
of the previous days. The last event on 
the program, the amateur and _ profes- 
sional championship contest at doubles, 
was started with forty-four in the former 
and thirty-four in the latter class, and was 
soon over. George L. Lyon, Durham, 
N. C., was in a class by himself, winning 
the amateur event and leading the field 
with a score of 94. Of the seventy-five 
contestants, he was the only one to break 
ten pairs straight in any one of the five 
events. His nearest competitor among 
the amateurs was A. Heil, with 81; M. 
Arie was third, with 80; C. H. Ditto, W. 
Ridley and W. Wettleaf next, with 79 
each. The professional championship 
was won by J. R. Graham, of Chicago, 
Ills., with a score of 88. W.H. Heer was 
second, with 87; Fred Gilbert next, with 
86; W. R. Crosby and H. G. Taylor tied 
on 85. 

The closing act of the tournament was 
the presentation of trophies to the win- 
ners. This pleasing task was performed 
by President J. T. Skelly, of the Inter- 
state Association. 




















localities for fishing and hunting. 





EDITOR'S NOTE—The aim of this department is to present to our readers reports on desirable 
We have a great many of these coming in by every mail. 
best have been culled out—not places where the luck was “fair,” but where it was ‘‘ splendid.’’ 
impossible for us, in the limited space available, to print names of hotels, guides, etc., but write us direct 
for information concerning any locality whatever you are interested in, an 
writing, later, to the hotel or guide, that your information came from our ‘* Where to Go” department. 
This is important, as you will then get the best treatment, both as to terms and accommodation. 
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It is 


be sure to mention in 

















With the Fall shooting season fast draw- 
ing nigh, we are beginning to get inquiries 
from sportsmen all ever the country who 
are planning for their fall trips. We there- 
fore believe that it is none too early to 
publish information on ducks, geese and 
shorebirds, partridge, grouse, woodcock, etc., 
in this issue. 

New England States 


Belgrade Lakes, Maine, reached by Boston 
& Maine, and Maine Central Ry. Accom- 
modations at Belgrade Lake Camps, Thwing 
Bros., props. $2.50 a day. Guides $3.50 a 
day. Partridge, woodcock, black duck, coot 
and sheldrake are plentiful in September. 

Sourdnahunk Lake, Aroostook Co., Me., 
reached by Bangor & Aroostook Ry. to 
Norcross. Good accommodations at “The 
Antlers,’ Chas. Daisey, prop. $2 a day. 
Guides $3 a day. Partridge and big game 
plentiful, also trout. 

Kennebago Lake, Franklin Co. Me. 
reached by Maine Central to South Range- 
ley, steamer to Rangeley, buckboard to Ken- 
nebago. Good accommodations at Grant’s 


Guides $3 a 
plentiful in 


Camps, $2.50 a 
Partridges and 
tember. 

Mackamp, Somerset Co., Me., reached by 
Boston & Maine Ry. Good accommodations 
at Trout Brook Camp, Robert Walker, prop. 
$2 a day. Guides $3.50 a day. Partridges 
plentiful, also deer. 

Round Mountain, Franklin Co., Me., 
reached by Boston & Maine, and Maine Cen- 
tral Ry. Accommodations at Round Moun- 
tain Lake Camps, D. O. Blackwell, prop.. 
$2.50 a day. Partridge and big game plenti- 
ful. 

Jackman, Me., reached by Boston & Maine, 
and Bangor & Aroostook Ry. Accommoda- 
tions at Penobscot Camps, Elliot & Sands, 
props., $2.50 a day. Camp reached by 30 
mile drive from Jackman. Partridge and 
ducks plentiful. 

Colebrook, Coos Co., N. H., reached by 
Boston & Maine Ry. Accommodations at 
Monadnock House, $2 a day. Guides can 
be hired. Partridge, rabbits and deer plenti- 
ful. 


3eecher Falls, Essex Co., Vt., 


day. 
ducks 


day. 
Sep- 


reached by 
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Where 


Maine Central Ry. Good accommodations 
at Mettalak Lodge. Deer and_ partridg: 
plentiful. 

East Otis, Berkshire Co., Mass., reached 
by Boston & Albany to Russell and stag« 
coach from Russell to E. Otis. Party 
camped out for six weeks. Report partridge, 
rabbits, ducks and quail plentiful. 


Middle Atlantic States 

Big Otter Lake, Herkimer County, N. \ 
reached by N. Y. C. Ry. to Glenfield. Ac 
comimodations at Big Otter Lake House, W. 
1). Crandall, prop., $2 a day. Guides $3 a 
day. Good trout fishing; rabbits, partridge 
and deer plentiful. 

Wanakena, St. Lawrence Co, N. Y., 
reached by N. Y. C. Ry. Good accommoda- 
tions at Dobson's Camps, B. A. Dobson, 
prop., $12 a week, or at Bear Mountain 
Camp, J. M. Balderson, prop. Guides $4 a 
day. Good trout fishing. Grouse plentiful, 
also deer. 

Roscoe, Sullivan Co., N. Y., reached by 
N. Y., Ont. & Westera Ry. Good accom- 
Hearthstone Inn, Mrs. E. 
Guides not needed. Good 


modations at 
koyee, prop. 
partridge and rabbit shooting. 

Tupper Lake Junction, Franklin Co., N. Y., 
reached by New York and Ottawa Ry 
\ccommodations at Sunset Cottage, Mrs 
Cameron, prop., $10 a week. Guides $3 a 
day. Ducks, geese, rabbits and grouse plenti- 
ful. 

Deposit, Broome Co., N. Y., reached by 
Erie R. R. Our informant got accommoda 
tions at farm house of Jos. Hess, $1 a day. 
Partridge, woodcock, squirrel and_ rabbits 
plentiful. 

Belleport, L. I., Capt. Wilbur Corwin of 
this place has complete duck and shore bird 
outfit and can accommodate sportsmen. 
Make arrangements in advance. Accom- 
modations can be had at Watsen House or 
Sherman House. Capt. Bill Saxon of this 
place is also a good guide. 

Lindenhurst, L. I., reached by the Long 
Island Ry. Accommodations at hotel or at 
John Ruthrig’s who will act as guide. Shel- 
drake, broad-bill and black ducks Also 
snipe, plover, curlew and yellow legs. 

Old Anchorage Inn, Blue Point, L. I. Ac- 
commodations, $2-$2.50 a day. Capt. Bil! 
Graham can furnish good duck shooting. 

Good Ground, L. I., Wm. Raynor has 
duck shooting outfit on Great South Bay. 

Massapequa, L. I. Walter E. Sawyer of 
this place can accommodate sportsmen and 
has complete duck shooting outfit for Great 
South Bay. 

East Quogue, L. I., reached by L. I. R. R. 
\ccommodations at H. Carter’s house. 
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Carter will act as guide and furnish outfit 
for ducks, snipe, geese, ete. 

forked River, N. j.. reached by Central 
R. R. of N. J. Accommodations at Forked 
River House, Fred Gowdy, prop., $2.50 a 
day, $12 a week. Guides can be hired for 
$3 to $5 a day for duck shooting. Ducks, 
quail and rabbits to be had. 

Middle Valley, Morris Co., N. J., reached 
by Central Ry. of N. J. Our correspondent 
got accommodations at Fisher’s house, $12 

week. Guides can be hired with dogs at 
$5 per day. Got 11 partridge, 1 woodcock 
and a number of rabbits on four-day trip. 

Canadensis, Monroe Co., Pa., reached by 
1)., L. & W. Ry. Accommodations at Spruce 
Cabin Inn, W. J. Price, prop., $15 a week up. 
Good district for partridge, grouse, rabbits, 
deer, ete 

Richfield, Juniata Co. Pa., 
Penn Ry. to Thompsontown, then drive ot 
12 miles. Good accommodations at Monroe 
House, Geo. Ehrenzeller, prop., $1 a day. 
Guides can be hired. Partridge, rabbits, 
squirrels, etc., plentiful. 


reached by 


Southern States 
Dorlan, Mobile Co., Alabama, reached by 
Jay Shore Ry. from Mobile. Good hotel 


Guides can be 


accommodations at $2 a day 
hired. Good salt water fishing, also fine 
duck shooting. 


New Smyrna, Volusia Co., Fla., reached 


by Florida East Coast Ry. Accommodations 
at Rose Villa, H. D. Smith, prop., $12 a week 
(opens in December). Best of fresh and 


salt water fishing; also deer, quail, turkey, 
ducks, ete., in abundance. 

Crystal River, Citrus Co., Fla., reached by 
Atl. Coast Line. Hotel accommodations $2 
a day. Guides $2 a day. Black Bass and 
salt water fish. Quail, deer, bear and wild 
turkey plentiful. 

St. Marks, Wakulla Co., Fla., reached by 
Seaboard Air Line Ry. Accommodations at 
Duvall House, $2 a day. Guides $2 a day. 
Good fresh and salt water fishing. Ducks, 
geese, turkey, deer and bear plentiful. 

Panacea, Wakulla Co., Fla., reached by G. 


I’. & A. Ry. Hotel accommodations $2 a 
day. Guide with launch and decoys, $6 a 
day. Ducks and geese in abundance, also 
quail. 


Ocean City, Worcester Co., Md., reached 
by Baltimore, Chesapeake & Atlantic Ry. 
Good accommodations at “The Breakers,” 
Miss M. E. Newton, prop., $2 to $3 a day. 
Plover, willett, curlew, snipe and ducks 
plentiful. Guides charge $5 a day, with boat. 

Udall, Ozark Co., Mo., reached by 35 mile 
drive from railroad. Accommodations can 
be had at White Oak Farm at reasonable 
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rates. Squirrels, rabbits, quail, turkey and 
other small game reported very abundant. 

Ocracoke, Hyde Co., N. C.,, reached by 
Norfolk & Southern Ry. Good accommoda- 
tions at Beacon Island, W. D. Gaskill, prop., 
$10 a day, which includes everything, guides, 
boats, etc. Ducks, geese and brant plentiful. 

Wagram, Scotland Co., N. C., reached via 
Seaboard Air Line Ry. Wayne McNeill of 
this place will accommodate sportsmen and 
can furnish excellent quail shooting. 

Georgetown, S. C., reached by Atlantic 
Coast Line. Good accommodations at planta- 
tion of Frank Johnston, $5 a day. There is 
excellent shooting at this place for snipe, 
woodcock, turkey, ducks, geese, quail, etc. 

Rock Port, Aransas Co., Texas, reached 
by San Antonio & Aransas Pass Ry. Good 
accommodations can be secured at Sorenson's 
$5 a day. Guides included in above charge. 
Party reports excellent success getting large 
number of pintail, red head, blue bill and 
widgeons, also geese. 

Carrizo Springs, Dimmit Co., Texas. 
Party drove from Austin, Texas, with camp- 
ing Outfit and stopped at Patterson’s ranch. 
Deer, turkey, ducks and quail plentiful. 

Del Rio, Val Verde Co., Texas, reached 
by Southern Pacific Ry. Hotel accommoda- 
tions $2 a day. Our informant traveled 90 
miles across desert into the St. Augustine 
Mountains, Mexico. Got deer, fox and 
plenty of small game. Another party camped 
in grove at Blaine’s Lake, procuring guide 
and outfit at Del Rio, and reports squirrels, 
coons, wild turkeys and deer plentiful. 

Back Bay, Princess Ann Co., Va., reached 
by Norfolk & Southern. Accommodations 
at “Hunter's Home,” G. W. Whitehurst, 
prop. Good locality for ducks, geese, swan. 

Capeville, Northampton Co., Va. Good ac- 
commodations $9 a week at Mrs. C. Dun- 
ton’s house. Guide and outfit $5 a day for 
ducks and shore birds. 

Other good localities in Virginia where ac- 
commodations can be secured at from $1 
to $2 a day and where partridge, rabbits, 
squirrels, turkeys, foxes and coons may be 
found are Brookneal, Phenix, Salem, Pem- 
broke, Joyner, Meherrin, Cullen, Aspen, 
Kenbridge, Abiline, Adsit, Sebrell, Altavista, 
FIluddleston, Moneta, Merrimac, Ellett, Jar- 
ratt, Victoria, Melford, and Dolphin. 


Middle Western States 


Havana, Mason Co., Ill., reached by II- 
linois Central Ry. Accommodations can be 
had at boarding house of C. T. Elmore, $10 
a week. Guides, decoys, etc., can be hired 
for duck shooting and our informant reports 
excellent success. . 
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Wolstock, Wright Co.. la. reached by 
Chic. & Nw. Ry. Accommodations can be 
secured at Webster City Gun Club, or house 
of A. J. Meyers. Guides not needed. Boats 
can be hired. These are the duck shooting 
grounds described by Theodore Macklin in 


recent articles in Fretp & STREAM. 

Liberal, Seward Co., Kansas, reached by 
C., R. I. & Pac. Ry. Hotel accommodations 
can be secured and livery teams hired for 


drive of 15 miles or more northwest of 
Liberal where there is good prairie chicken 
shooting. 

Sidnaw, Houghton Co., Mich., reached by 
Chic., Mil. & St. P. Ry. Hotel accommoda- 
tions $2 a day. Our informant camped out 
several miles from Sidnaw and found deer, 
rabbits, partridge, etc., plentiful, also some 
wolves, foxes, beaver and bob cats. 

Floodwood, Dickinson Co., Mich., reached 
Wy Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul Ry. 
Hotel accommodations $1 a day. Guides and 
teams can be hired. Deer, rabbits and 
partridge plentiful. 

Rush City, Chisago Co., Minn., reached by 
Nor. Pac. Ry. Accommodations at 
house of Paul Scheele, $8 a week. 
duck shooting in season. 

Detroit, Becker Co., 
Nor. Pac. Ry. Accommodations at hotels $1 
to $2 per day. Partridge are reported plenti- 
ful in the woods north of Detroit 

Hackensack, Cass Co., Minn., reached by 
Nor. Pac. Ry. Good accommodations at 
Spain House, W. J. Spain, prop., $1 a day. 
Boats to hire. Ducks, geese and grouse 
plentiful. 

New Auburn, Chippewa Co., Wis., reached 
by Chic. & Nw. Ry. Good accommodations 
at Ferndale House, J. J. Gore, prop., $12 a 
week. Good muscallonge fishing. Partridge, 
ducks, etc., plentiful. 

Sayner, Vilas Co., Wis., reached by Chic., 
Milwaukee and St. Paul Ry. Accommoda- 
tions at Musky Inn, A. Chabrison, prop., $2 
per day. Guides $3 per day. Deer, ducks, 
partridge and geese plentiful. 


tarm 
Good 


Minn., reached by 


Tomahawk Lake, Lincoln Co., Wis., 
reached by Chic. & Nw. Ry. Accommoda- 
tions at Sanders House, $2 a day. Guides 


$2 a day. Boats 50c. Good musky, pike 
and bass fishing. Partridge very plentiful 

Eagle River, Wis., reached by C., M. & St 
P. Ry. Accommodations at hotel $2 per 
day. Deer, partridge and ducks reported 
plentiful in season. 

Lac du Flambeau, Vilas Co., Wis., reached 
by Chic. & Nw. Ry. Accommodations at Pine 
Forest Inn, $2 a day. Deer, ducks, partridge 
and rabbits plentiful. 

Pembine, Marinette Co., Wis., reached by 




















Where 


Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul Ry \c 
commodations at hotel $1.50 a day. Partridge 
plentiful. Good camping spots, also deer and 
bear in season. 

Witbeck, Marquette Co., Wis., reached 1) 
C., M. & St. P. Ry. Accommodations at Log 
Gable Resort, $1 a day. Rabbits, partridge, 
deer, ete., plentiful. 

Amberg, Marinette Co., Wis., reached by 
C., M. & St. P. Ry. Partridge and deer 
plentiful. Accommodations $2 a day. 

Hayti, Hamlin Co., Florence, Codington 
Co., and Lake Norden, Hamlin Co., all in 
South Dakota, are good duck grounds, Ac- 
commodations can be had at any of these 
places at reasonable rates. Waubay, South 
Dakota, is also reported as being in a duck 
locality. Stop at hotel. Shooting is within 
three to five miles. 

Max, McLean Co., N. D. Accommoda- 
tions at hotel $2 a day. Ducks, geese, 
chickens and deer plentiful. Guides, dogs 
and livery to hire. 

Dogden, McLean Co., N. D. Hotel ac- 
commodations reasonable. Chickens, grouse, 
ducks and geese. Livery teams, dogs and 
guides to hire. 

Woodfield, Monroe Co., Ohio, reached by 
Northern Pacific Ry. Good hotel accom 
modations, reasonable rates. Quail and 
rabbits plentiful. 

Buckeye Lake, Licking Co., Ohio, reached 
by B. & O. to Newark, thence via electric 
line to lake. Party stopped at Glass Hotel 
rates $2 a day. Proprietor furnishes outfits 
for duck hunting. Party got 6 to 8 ducks 
per day per gun. 


Western States 


\zusa, Los Angeles Co., Cal., reached by 
Southern Pacific Ry. Accommodations at 
Cold Brook Camp, $2.50 a day, $12 a week. 
Quail and small game plentiful 

San Fernando, Los Angeles Co., Cal., 
reached by Southern Pacific Ry. Our in- 
formant took camping outfit and went 70 
miles up over Pecoima Canyon Trail. Found 
quail, rabbits, foxes, deer, etc., plentiful 

Redlands, San Bernardino Co., Cal. 
reached by Southern Pacific Ry. Accom- 
modations at Pine Knot Lodge, $20 a week 
Good trout fishing; ducks and small game 
plentiful, also -deer. 

Drakes Springs, Plumas Co., Cal., reached 
by Western Pac. Ry. Accommodations $12 
a week. Grouse, mountain quail and doves 
plentiful. 

Ishawooa, Park Co., Wyoming, reached by 
C., B. & Q. Ry. Accommdations at Aldrich 
Lodge, S. W. Aldrich, prop. Grouse and 
big game plentiful. 
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Ten Sleep, Big Horn Co., Wyoming, reached 
by Chicago, Burlington & Quincey. Good ac- 
commodations at Burke's ranch $14 a week 
Guides $5 a day for hunting. Grouse, rab 
hits, elk, deer and sheep plentiful. 

Pagosa Springs, Archuleta Co., Colo., 
reached by Denver & Rio Grande Ry. Tents 
and outfits for camping can be hired here 
and there are many fine camping sites. Deer, 


bear and grouse are plent-ful in season. Ex- 
cellent trout country. 

La Veta, Huerfano Co., Colo., reached 
by Denver & Rio Grande. Good accommo- 
dations at Cuchara Camps, G. A. Mays. prop., 
rates $8 a week. Grouse, wild turkey, squir- 
rels and other small game; also deer, bear 
and excellent trout fishing. 

Roswell, Chaves Co., New Mexico, reached 
by Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Ry. Ac 
commodations at hotel $2.50 a day. Guides 


to hire. Turkey, quail, bear and deer 
Glorieta, San Miguel Co., New Mexico, 
reached by Santa Fe Ry. Accommodations 
at Valley Ranch $9 a week, run by J. F. Mil 
ler. Guide $1 a day, horses $5 a week 


Party got some turkeys and an abundance 
of quail; saw some deer. 

Albany, Linn Co., Oregon, reached by 
Southern Pacific. Accommodations at the 
“Cascadia,” rates $8 to $10 a week. Grouse 
deer and big game plentiful; also trout 


Canada 


Brazil Lake, Yarmouth Co., N. S. Reached 
by Dominion Atlantic Ry. Good accommo 
dations at farm house $5 a week. Guides 
can be secured at $3 a day. Partridge fairly 
plentiful in this region; principally moose 
hunting locality. Good trout fishing. 

Chatham, Northumberland Co. N. B., 
reached by Intercolonial Ry. Accommoda 
tions can be secured at house of John Wish- 
art who can furnish outfit for duck shooting 
Ducks, geese, grouse and brant plentiful. 

Three Island Camps, Scotts Mills, York 
Co., N. B. Reached by C. P. R. Camps are 
run by Adam Moore. Ducks and snipe plen 
tiful. Season opens Sept. 1. 

Palfrey Lake, N. B. Reached by Maine 
Central to Vanceboro, thence by motor boat 
to Kamp Knot a Kare across lake. Ax 
commodations $10 a week. Guides $2.50 a 
day. Partridge, fox, mink and coons; big 
game; also trout and salmon fishing 

Lake Edward, Quebec, Canada. Reached 
by Quebec & Lake St. John Ry. Accommo 
dations at the Laurentide House, R. Rowley. 
Prop., $12 a week. Guides $2.50 a day 
Partridges, ducks, big game and trout. Out 
fits for camping out can be secured at Lake 
Edward. Best season, September. 
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CONSERVATION OF GAME AND FORESTS 


The Feather Trade “Amendment” 


What the feather trade's “amendment” really 
means to the birds of the world. 2,342 
species of birds involved not counting any 
song birds killed as “food,” or as “pests.” 





A small and innocent-looking “amendment” 
to the clause in the new tariff bill prohibiting 
the importation of wild birds’ plumage for 
milliners’ use is now before the United States 
Senate (Schedule N, Section 357). Already 
the majority of the Senate Finance Commit- 
tee has approved it,—it looks so harmless 
and reasonabie! 

It provides that the feather trade shall 
have the right to import the feathers of all 
birds killed as “game,” for food, and of all 
birds killed because they are “pests.” As a 
matter of fact, there is no commercial prod- 
uct consisting of the feathers of hawks and 
owls that have been shot because they are 
“pests.” But, for the moment, we will pass 
that point. 

Let us proceed in this matter with our 
eyes wide open. How many species of for- 
eign “game” birds and “pest” birds would be 
subject to slaughter for the feather trade, 
in case that “amendment” prevails, and finally 
is enacted into law? 

A LIST OF THE 


SPECIES ENDANGERED 


Prepared by Lee S. Cranpati, Asst. Cu- 
rator of Birds, N. Y. Zoological Park, from 
the British Museum Catalog of Birds, 


GAME BIRDS OF THE WORLD, EXCLUSIVE OF TITI 
UNITED STATES 
Species 
i ee a 71 
Upland Game Birds: 
Megapodes,or BrushTurkeys 28 
Curassows, Guans and Cha- 
MIR 6555 a han das oo 59 
Ptarmigan and Grouse .... 26 
Old World Partridges and 
NM aceite pac ce we see 153 
go . 
Jungle Fowl ees ; 1 
Peafowl ; } 
Guinea-fowl ... . 23 
Turkeys ..... ee 1 
New World Quail ...... . 59 448 
Hemipodes, or Button Quail ..... 27 
ee Re ee eee 15 
Pigeons and Doves ............. 540 
Rails and Gallinules ..... 195 
ee 242 
Cranes and their allies .......... 30 
Ducks, Geese and Swans 54 
Total . oe .1622 1622 
“PEST” BIRDS OF THE WORLD, 


EXCLUSIVE OF THE UNITED STATES 


Eagles, Hawks, Kites and Falcons 437 


Owls 283 


720 
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Grand total of species available under 
the amendment demanded by the 
BOUT CRIS 5 wooo as nokia kas seen 2342 


No wonder the feather trade is satisfied 
with their little three-line amendment! 

Now the question is: Are the American 
people and the Senators of the United States 
willing to leave the 2342 species of birds 
listed above subject to slaughter by the head- 
hunters of the feather trade? 

The way to preserve the birds of the world 
is to stop the killing of them! 

W. T. Hornapay 

New York Zoological Society, 

June 20, 1913. 


In Favor of a Sportsman’s Safety Bill 
ditor, FIELD AND STREAM: 

Your editorial in December, along with 
Mr. Randolph’s bill and Mr. Hornaday’s 
suggestion. 

1 am writing this hoping that there will 
be others with views as strong, and thus help 
to make the law more severe. It seems to 
me that the penalties that Mr. Randolph 
and Mr. Hornaday would recommend for 
accidental shooting, resulting in death or in- 
jury, are mild in the extreme. Will anyone 
in his or her saneness of mind exchange 
a limb for a paltry sum of money? Why 
should it be less valuable after one is crip- 
pled? Imprisonment for any certain period, 
or for life, is no punishment for some men, 
even so for a great many. If our prisons 
were as the dungeons of old—deep down 
in the bowels of the earth, the water trick- 
ling through the wall and the rats running 
over one—then imprisonment for five or ten 
years might be some punishment—allowing 
that one were left in such a hole. Usu- 
ally, at present time, one can have as many 
luxuries in prison as in one’s home, provid- 
ing funds are available, so I cannot see where 
that sort of punishment fits the crime. If 
we were not quite so civilized that we could 
punish by the destroying of sight or mind, 
or taking limb for the taking of limb, with- 
out drawing protest from our more genteel 
friends then crime might not be so preva- 
lent. We should punish for the taking of 
life through the accidental shooting of a 
hunter mistaken for game as we do for 
the taking of life under any other condi- 
tion. There has never been a just cause 
for the taking of life except in self-defense 
or for the welfare of the greatest number. 
I do not object to the most severe form of 
punishment for the destroying of human 
life. Yours truly, 

Courtland, Ariz. J. Witcox. 


The Rutter Case,—and Others 
BROOKLYN, June 18, 1913. 
Mr. WarkEN H. MILLER, Editor, 
l-IELD AND STREAM, No. 456 Fourth ave 
The City of New York 
DEAR Sik: I am in receipt of your letter 
of the 17th inst. in the matter of my com- 
munication which appeared in the recent 
issue of one of Manhattan’s magazines de- 
voted to news of interest to lovers of fishing 
ind hunting, same being in reference to my 
arrest and fine in Hoboken last January for 
an alleged violation of the New Jersey Game 


Laws. 

The Brooklyn newspapers and the New 
York World carried detailed accounts of my 
experience in Hoboken upon my return from 
Yulan, Sullivan Co., at which place, first 
mentioned, I was brought before Judge 
O'Brien and fined the sum of $46.80 on 
charges of hunting game in New Jersey with 
out license and for carrying game out of the 
State (a rabbit) as the result of such hunt 
ing, ete. 

The facts were as stated in previous 
statements, i. e., that I had not hunted at 
any time in the State of Jersey but had been 
stopping at Yulan, Sullivan Co., N. Y., and 
upon my arrival at the Erie R. R. Terminal 
at Jersey City was apprehended and taken to 
Hoboken and fined on the charges above set 
forth, My case was argued before Judge 
Sullivan, Court of Common Pleas, Jersey 
City, N. J., last month, and upon the As 
sistant Attorney General of the State claim- 
ing he would make no defense to the suit as 
no evidence had been presented to show that 
the charges were warranted, Judge Sullivan 
signed an order directing that the fine and 
penalty be remitted by the State of New 
Jersey. The Attorney General denounced 
the affair as an outrage and was very sincere 
n his regrets that we had been subjected to 
such treatment 

\s to your inquiry if I am absolutely cer- 
tain that the person running the elevator in 
Jersey City and Justice O'Brien are the same 
person, I would reply by saying that I was 
informed that the Justice was running the 
elevator in the Court House where the trial 
was to take place. Mr. Metzger, who came 
from Yulan to testify in my behalf and my- 
self thereupon walked over to the elevator 
where I readily identified Mr. O’Brien, who 
was attired in blue coat and cap. Mr. Metz 
ger asked me if it was O'Brien and I an 
swered yes. 

O’Brien seemed to take a great interest in 
the proceedings and paid several visits to the 
entrance to the Court Room. Subsequently 
the Chief Game Warden who was present 
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called Justice O’Brien over to where Mr. 
Metzger, my wife and self were standing and 
addressing me remarked, “Mr. Rutter, this is 
the Court,” whereupon I replied, “I know the 
gentleman,” and the incident ended. 

So you see I identified him immediately 
upon seeing him running an elevator and 
getting off on the floor where our case was 
to be tried’ and then the Chief Warden 
formally introducing us to him 

I do not know anything as to what his 
legal standing would then be as a person to 
be entrusted with judiciary powers in ad- 
ministering the New Jersey game laws. Be- 
ing a resident of the State of New York I 
am not familiar with judicial procedure in 
Jersey. 

I merely made a statement that I had seen 
O’Brien in the capacity as an elevator con- 
ductor in Jersey City and that I had seen 
him and had appeared before him as a de- 
fendant in Hoboken on Sunday night, Janu- 
ary 5th, 1913, and fined by him in his capa- 
city as Justice of the Peace. 

In conclusion I wish to thank you for 
the kindly interest you have taken in my 
case and you are at liberty to publish any 
part of my letter, just stating the facts as I 
have set forth, in connection with any article 
which you may wish to prepare in this mat- 
ter. Something I believe should be done 
to curb the activities of certain gentlemen 
in our neighboring state who prey upon in- 
nocent victims and shake them down for 
whatever they think they can stand for. 

Yours very truly, 
WILLIAM 
No. 438 Enfield street, 
3rooklyn, N. Y. 

P. S—If you decide to give any part of 
iny letter publication would you advise me 
what issue it appears so that I may procure 
a copy. I would like also to know what date 
the article appeared in Forest and Stream. 


RUTTER. 


Carrying Game Through New Jersey 
Reprinted from Forest and Stream 
Tue City oF New York 
Office of the President of the Borough of 
3rooklyn 

May 16, 1913. 
Editor, Forest and Stream: On Sunday 
night, Jan. 5, 1913, while returning from the 
home of Fred G. Metzger, Postmaster of 
Yulan, Sullivan county, N. Y., in company 
of my wife, G. M. Wainwright and sister-in- 
law, we were arrested at Jersey City terminal 
of the Erie R. R. by Deputy David Besant 
and another game warden on charges of 
carrying a shotgun and having in our pos- 


Field and Stream 


session one rabbit, a present of Mr. Metzger. 
We were taken, without much ceremony, to 
Hoboken, where Justice of the Peace John 
J. O'Brien was holding Sunday night court. 
His awe-inspiring presence and his features, 
reflecting a life of study and learning, to- 
gether with the knowledge that he represent- 
ed the majesty of the law which we had so 
grossly violated and held in contempt, was 
sufficient to strike terror into the hearts of 
our little band, and creepy sensations crept 
up and down the spines of us all as we were 
dragged before him for his punishment. 
The proceedings were entirely informal, no 
complaint being read off to me, but simply 
a few memoranda taken by O’Brien. After 
much cogitation and with many mournful 
but wise shakes of the head, first glancing on 
the floor, now at the ceiling, as though there 
to find some solution whereby we would feel 
the weight of his wrath, he seemed to be 
visited by an idea, for he said, “$46.80 or 
thirty days in jail.” Amid much protestation 
I parted with the $46.80 in this way to satisfy 
justice in the person of Mr. O’Brien. Of 
course O’Brien is not a lawyer. 

I took an appeal from the decision and the 
called in the Court of Common 


case was 
Pleas yesterday (my lawyer, William M. 
Rysdyk, Jersey City, N. J.). The State, 


through its assistant attorney general, Mr. 
Stryker, made no defense as the charges 
were admitted entirely without warrant, and 
consent was given by the official mentioned 
to this manner of settlement. Judge Sullivan 
thereupon stated he would sign an order of 
the court, directing the return of the fine 
imposed. The deep reverence and awe we 
had entertained for Justice O’Brien, the au- 
thor of our difficulties, gave way to feelings 
of surprise and amusement when we met 
that gentleman in full uniform and cap, run- 
ning the elevator in the court house. In Jer- 
sey City an elevator man, and at night and 
Sundays in Hoboken, a Justice of the Peace. 
I would like you to give this case space in 
your valuable publication to serve as a warn- 
ing to others who may be trapped in the 
same manner as I. Wm. Rutter. 


lrenton, N. J., Nov. 26, 1912. 

Editor, Forest and Stream: Any New 
York gunner shooting game in the State of 
New York and reaching his home in New 
York State via a railroad which traverses 
New Jersey, should not be held up or fined 
for carrying such game, provided he exhibits 
a New York hunting license and can satis- 
factorily prove that such game was not killed 
within the State of New Jersey. 

If there is any question about such gunner 
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satisfactorily proving his right to carry such 
game through our State at the time of his 
being prevented, I think in all justice to the 
lish and Game Commission of New Jersey 
he should leave a deposit in a_ suitable 
amount, which deposit should be returned to 
him when he furnishes such proof by affi- 
davit or otherwise that the game was killed 
without our boundaries. 

It is not the intention of this commission 
to persecute anyone, and we do not propose 
to allow any warden or deputy to extort un- 
justly any fines that are not perfectly proper, 
and at any time we are glad to take up and 
carefully examine into any cases that may 
occur about which there is any question. 
Attempts are made so often to infringe and 
impose upon our laws that we simply in 
self defense must throw every possible safe- 
guard about them, and I can assure you that 
no injustice shall be done anyone if it is in 
the power of this commission to avoid it. 

ErNest NAPIER, 
President New Jersey Fish 
and Game Commission. 
issue of Dec. 
Epitor. } 


The Letter of the Law 


Epiror, FIELD AND STREAM: 

Dear Sir: While returning from Penn- 
sylvania the evening of Labor Day via the 
Erie Railroad my father-in-law, Mr. J. J. 
Graham, and I were arrested by a New 
Jersey game warden and charged with vio- 
lating section 36 of the General Fish and 
Game Laws, in that we had in our possession 
artificial bait with more than three hooks 
each, 

We had fishing rods and suitcases and the 
baits were in the suitcases. We had just left 
train No. 44 which we had boarded at Mill 
Rift, Pa., and were on our way down the 
station platform to the ferry when we were 
stopped by the game warden and ordered to 
open our suitcases that he might see the bait 
we were using. We protested that we had 
just got off the train and had come from 
Pennsylvania and were on our way to New 
York, but without avail. 

We were taken to Hoboken before 
Justice of the Péace O’Brien, and although 
we explained the circumstances and offered 
to furnish proof of what we said we were 
fined twenty dollars each and costs. 

We had not been in New Jersey at any 
time except while on the train and at the 
time of our arrest. 

It seems to me and everybody to whom |] 
have spoken to about it to have been an 


[Reprinted from 1912.— 
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outrage in the name of the law, and a viola- 
tion of the rights of a traveler. 

Of course, we may appeal, but do not feel 
as if we could afford to throw good money 
after bad in case the decision was confirmed, 
which, according to the letter of the law, 
seems likely 

In your abstract from the game laws you 
do not mention that it is forbidden to have 
such baits in possession, although it might 
be assumed that it would be unlawful to have 
them in possession, but I don’t believe that 
you or anyone else would have thought that 
the law would be applied as in this case to 
passengers from one State to another through 
New Jersey. 

If you care you may publish this letter and 
your reply if you see fit, but would ask you 
to defer it until I had seen that there was 
no redress. 

I might say that we can prove the facts 
as stated, and that we are reputable citizens 
of New York State and not wilful violators 
of the law. 

Thanking you in advance, I 

Yours truly, 
THERON S. WILSON. 
Yonkers, N. Y., 189 Buena Vista ave. 


STATE OF NEW JERSEY, 

Fish and Game Commissioners 
T. S. Witson, Esg., 
Yonkers, N. Y. 

Dear Str: Your favor to Mr. 
Stratton was referred to me by President 
Napier for reply. President Napier regrets 
that the matter is out of the Board's hands, 
as the Board has no authority to remit fines. 

President Napier says that our laws are 
not intended to work a hardship on any per- 
son, and if you are innocent it is much to 
be regretted, but the Board cannot take any 
action. You had a right to appeal the case, 
the law giving you this remedy in the matter 

Very truly yours, 
Trenton, N. J. W. H. FE Lt, Secretary 


remain, 


James M 


Another Case 
Being a reader of Fretp AND StrEAM | 
would like to be advised by you whether it 
is legal or illegal to carry through New 
Jersey game that is legally killed in New 
York State and taken to New York City, 
as sportsmen are being held up by Jersey 
game wardens at the arrival of trains at 
depots. Their baggage being searched and 
if game is found, fined. 
Thanking you in advance for an 
reply, I remain, 
Respectfully yours, 
MARTIN 


early 


DETJEN. 
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Unkel David's Letter 
& STREMI 


Dere FELD! 

A Noo Jerzy 
Sitty wunse a yeer is a grate traveller & his 
nayburs look up to him with aw; but if he 
goes there & bak evry day & is at hoam only 
long enuff to reecognize the sent of his wife’s 
then he is a kommooter 
& his best frends 
reegard him with 
pitty & say “O 
Deth where is yore 
stinger at!” The 
life of a kommoo- 
ter is maid up of 
alarm kiox, 
swallerd withowt 
chooing, turky 
trots for erly cars, 
ekskooses for be- 
ing lait, & alledged 
funny stoaries to 
maik the good 
wife laff when the 
supper graivy is 
kold & the ice 


man hoo goes to Noo York 


complekshun bamm, 


meels 





kreem melted. Awl he gits owt of life is 
the sattisfakshun of riding on the trane 
for less munny than the commun peepul. 


The saim tipe of man is found over in Injy, 
growing sanktitty & whiskers under the 
shaid of a mullin stawk, where he has set 
kross-legged ever since Horris Greely run 
for prezzydent. If the Eery Ralerode was 
to run a trane past the Eest Injun yogee he 
wood bi a kommootashun tikket rite now, 
& enny Noo Jerzy man wood swap his job 
for that mullin stawk & a soft spot to set 
on. But eech must seek prosperrity in 
the fashun of their land & klime. That’s 
why I kommoot, tho I would ruther 
kalluses the way they doo in Injy. I kom- 
moot twise a day boath waise, & that gives 
me foar (4) peenukkel gaims in the smoaker, 
good for abowt five dollers ($5) per eech. 
The life doesn’t apeel to me, but it is a 
eezy way to maik a onnist living for me & 
Sar An—hoo is mi deer & moar or less 
bewtiful wife—& I shell stay with it till the 
raleroad deemands a whak-up for boosting 
mi gaim. 

Now the Yoonited Staits has got bizzy 
at gaim protekshun it is going to cost us 
milyunares moar to hunt, & fish contrerry 
to the statoots. The time has been when a 
Porty Reeky seegar & a haff pint of fotty 


groe 


(40) rod likker wood taik us over enny 
fence & past moast of the kunstubbels & 
gaim wardens. Law enfoarsement was then 


a matter betwixt gentelmen & frends, as it 
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was lots of fun & no 
back at 
where | 
shot by 


ott to be, & there 
feelings In the old days 
whitch is in Texas 
after Bill Sikes got 
londry bill—there 
continyooal open seezun on evrything but 
branded cattel & Babtist preechers, & we 
got along mity well & with no grate amount 
of frikshun. The troo basis of law is the 
freedum of the indyvidyooal—whitch is 
sumthing that men has fit & dide for from 
the dais of Cane & Abul. I have a rite to 
doo ennything I can do & git away with. So 
have you. 
Don’t put a hobbel on yore naybur, unless 
you want yore own hed tied to yore huff 
\lwais stand reddy to share a full bot 
tel, but don’t split the last drink. 
Praise the bewty of awl wimmen 


hard 
San Marcos 
was hi sherrif 


a Chinee over a was a 


yore 


Swn wife ekspekts it & uther wimmen won't 


git mad if they doo cawl you a fool. 


A bluffing dawg may git the boan, or he 
may git chawd from tale to —. the best 
chance is to grab & run. Yores troolie, 


linkel Pru? 


Alas, the Predatory Cat! 


STREAM : 





I:d.tor, FIELD 

All true sportsmen greatly rejoice in the 
passage of the McLean Bill, as most of us 
are interested in game protection, and the 
conservation of our insect destroyers. But 
why do we and why have we all overlooked 
cur deadliest enemy? The dirty, sneaking. 
disease breeding house cat! the great 
destroyer! 


AND 


These descendants of Satan destroy more 
small game and insectivorous birds than 
\LL conservation and protection ever 


saved, and unless exterminated will continue 
to do so until all small game and birds are 
extinct. It is estimated that the ordinary 
cat will kill on an average of three hundred 
insectivorous birds in one year—mostly 
young and helpless, including game birds of 
all kinds. Figure what one hundred thou- 
sand cats in each State are doing! 

Not only this—but physicians advise that 


contagious diseases, a, scarlet fever 
vid diphtheria are spread by the family cat, 
and children should never come in contact 


with them. 

Should we not strive to have laws passed 
heavily taxing the owners of cats, or making 
it unlawful to keep them? Could any tax 


be made heavy enough to pay for the 
damage they do? Very truly, 
Cincinnati, O. G. A. HATTERSLEY 
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That “Fool-Proof” Hi-Power 


Hamlet: Do you see yonder cloud, that’s 
almost in shape of a camel? 

Polonius: By the mass, and ‘tis a camel, 
indeed. 

Ham.: Methinks it is like a weasel. 

Ham.: Or like a whale? 

Pol.: Very like a whale. 

-Hamlet, Act. III, Scene III. 


Among the charms of lovely woman are 
her maddening inconsistency and general 
elusiveness. Corner her in an argument and 
she will argue right on along radically new 
and different lines, positive and supremely 
confident that she has been right there or 
thereabouts all the time. And if headed off 
again, she pouts and calls names. I seem to 
detect traits of femininty in the makeup of 
my Hi-Power friends. Why can’t some one of 
them offer positive substantiation of Mr. 
Crossman’s claims, which I originally ques- 
tioned? It never once occurred to me that a 
simple request for more light would start 
such a literary Marathon, free for all and 
with many entries—and each and every man 
hiking off in a direction of his own. Why 
not keep in the big road and all jog along 
together ? 

Now, about that 70-grain, .22-caliber bullet, 
which Mr. Crossman finds will “simply blow 
completely to fine bits” in the internal econ- 
omy of big game, though the makers of the 
rifle endorse its ability to punch beautifully 
clean holes through 12-inch steel, is it strange 
that I should want to be told how it could 
give results which experience has shown to 
be beyond the capabilities of other high- 
power bullets of much greater caliber, and 
with two or three times the weight of lead 
and once and a half or twice the muzzle en- 
ergy? I naturally took it for granted that 
Mr. Crossman had sifted his facts before 
stirring them into the batter. He explained 
that “of two bullets giving the same striking 
energy, but one with a much higher velocity 
than the other, the lighter, faster traveling 
builet is much the deadlier of the two.” This 
theory is directly contrary to the conclusions 
of military authorities the world over. The 
small-arms boards of the various govern- 
ments were justified in the adoption of high- 





power rifles for warfare. They were su- 
perior in the matters of range and trajectory, 
and were capable of increasing the number 
of casualties in the opposing ranks, while 
keeping fatalities down to a beautiful mini- 
mum. The Springfields and Lees and Mau- 
sers of to-day are most humanely lacking in 
lethality. Cripple-makers rather than killers 
Civilian riflemen are wise to this fact—th« 
exceptions being those who were bitten by 
the high-power bug early in life, when the 
epidermis is thin and easily punctured. Mr 
Crossman described the Hi-Power bullet 
“with soft point, a very sensitive form of bul 
let and one requiring a little care to avoid 
battering up the point.” How could it do 
such stunts on boiler-plate, or rend a billy 
goat limb from limb, while blowing com- 
pletely to fine bits? I wanted a reason for 
the seeming miracle; I asked for it, and got 
it. In fact, I got several of it. 

Betwixt we-uns, my informants remark, 
Crossman was mistaken about that bullet pul- 
verization. It don’t pulverize. The speed of 
the bullet is what counts—naturally, because 
practically all there is about a Hi-Power bul- 
let to consider is its velocity. Given enough 
speed, the weight of the bullet, or whether it 
flies to pieces on impact, are unimportant 
considerations. But it must have more ve- 
locity than is possessed by military high- 
power bullets, which, as you will remember, 
are just lively enough to fill hospitals in- 
stead of cemeteries. But never mind all that 
Then there is Mr. Newton’s theory of the 
bullet’s predilection for cavities, and his fur 
ther suggestion—accepted and_ elaborated 
upon in a later issue by Mr. Mattern—that 
the bullet makes up for its lack of “heft” 
by starting internal complications which 
eventually involve all its immediate sur- 
roundings. It’s the twist of the bullet! Sure, 
that’s what it is! Let her twirl with the 
requisite spin, and—— 

Now, I have never once questioned the 
possibility of killing big game with the Hi- 
Power rifle and bullet. Mr. Stevenson is 
quite correct in his statement that “Mr. 
Barnes has certainly had little, if any, ex- 
perience with rifles,” but what little Barnes 
has he was forty years in the “getting,” and 
many of the earlier years were twelve 
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months long. He has never spent five sea- 
sons, nor one, in hunting half-tame goats, 
but twice he has killed deer with .22 short 
cartridges, and the “beef critters” and wild 
pork that he has slain with this same ammu- 
nition would load a freight car. And in spite 
of this experience, Barnes knows that any 
rifle cartridge containing more powder and 
lead than the .22 short is a better killer of 
big game than the .22 short. He has estab- 
lished this fact to his own satisfaction by 
jackknife post mortems, after personally di- 
recting the work which came before. It 
would not be exceedingly difficult to prove 
for Barnes at least twenty-five years of prac- 
tical acquaintance with the current output 
of hunting rifles, and by witnesses fully as 
well known as the “writer and hunter” re- 
ferred to by Mr. Stevenson. But nothing in 
Barnes’ experience, or in the teachings of 
those whom the uninformed have 
come to accept as authorities, has prepared 
his mind to believe that 70 grains of lead plus 
a little additional speed and spin will dis- 
count as a killer the heavier .30, .40 or .45 
bullets which have equal initial energy. 
But when you try to draw bead on one of 
those Hi-Power enthusiasts, he dodges behind 
a limb. Mr. Stevenson have seen 
holes made by a bullet from a high-power 
rifle that I could not cover with my hand.” 
He does not say that such work is excep- 
tional—for a high-power rifle; or that it was 
the orifice of exit, as it must have been, 
whereas the hole in the Crossman-Colby goat 
marked the bullet’s entrance. He cites, prob- 
ably in corroboration of Mr. Newton's cavity 
theory, how a sealed tin can is flattened out 
by impact of most any old rifle bullet— 
which is simply a matter of normal versus 
abnormal internal pressure; he wants to 
know why robins and potatoes and rabbit 
heads and other soft game affected by Hi- 
Power specialists may be blown to bits by 
small, round bullets, when throughout I have 
craved information concerning the effect of 
70-grain bullets on tough skins and bones of 
goat size and upward. He accepts as gospel 
the story of moose and caribou mutilated 
and pulped at long range by the Hi-Power 
bullet, and without evidence beyond that of 


masses 


says, “I 


the alleged mutilator and pulper. As evi- 
dence—of the sort Mr. Stevenson considers 
satisfactory—I gladly accord it this addi- 


tional publicity. 

Mr. Mattern has his ideals, but they are 
not in accord with those of men who hunt 
big game for the purpose of immediate and 
conclusive slaughter. He yearns to give his 
victims a lingering death by the administra- 
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hence his collec 


tion of homeopathic doses 
tion of miniature rifles, and hence his jubi 
lation over the actual slaying of two black 
bears with fourteen shots—and all of them 
hits. I doubt if any hunter of my acquaint- 
ance has ever equaled this record. Mr. Mat- 
tern “I got thirty-five shots at big 
game last fall, and brought in my share of 
the bacon.” The forethought shown is ad 
mirable. Doubtless the bacon was a welcome 
addition to the bill of fare. 

But I’m back-tracking to my kennel, rather 
than waste further time barking at the bear 
scent around a chipmunk hole. Please con 
sider that any remark of mine which might 
be deemed derogatory to the Hi-Power rifle 
or bullet was written under a misapprehen 
The combination of arm and ammuni 


Says: 


sion. 


- tion is all right in its way, and for the pur- 


pose intended. But people who have wholly 
impracticable ideals should plainly label their 
articles to the effect that they are not to be 
taken literally by the practical-minded. 
S. D. BARNES 

Trap Gun Patterns 
Mr. J. S. Fannine, N, Y. City. 
Dear Mr. Fanning: 

I wish to thank you very much for your 
interesting letter of the 13th in reference to 
my Scott gun. 

In regard to the denser patterns of coarser 
sizes of shot in comparison with 7%, Il am 
enclosing herewith a letter from E. Silver, of 
Chicago, in which he offers a few suggestions 
on this point. I am sending it to you for 
what it is worth and if you consider Silver’s 
remarks of any value you might turn his let- 
ter over to the editor of FieLp AND STREAM, 
should he care to print any of same for the 
benefit of its readers. 

I enclose an envelope for its return, but am 
in no hurry for it. 

I shall be glad to see you at the show if | 
can arrange to be there. 

With kind regards, | am, Yours sincerely, 

Bainbridge, N. Y. Epw. E. BENNETT 
Mr. E. Bennett, Bainbridge, N. Y. 

Dear Sir: 

I am not a Fanning or a Crossman but will 
reply to your letter in FIELD AND STREAM. In 
the first place as a rule I don’t care for trap- 
shooting, but when I want to make a good 
score I can find as much interest in ex 
perimenting as breaking targets. There are 
sO many variations in drops, lengths of 
stocks, lengths of barrels, weights, not men- 
tioning several hundred variations of loads, 
powders, lengths of shells and wads. In trap 
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shooting, if one does shoot 95 per cent, he 
receives a stiff handicap which spoils the 
interest to me. I| am stating these details 
for fear you will think I am a mighty poor 
shot when you look at this week’s American 
Field. To-day I shot a .20-gauge in the 
wind. I will redeem myself to-morrow and 
shoot my favorite trap gun. 

Your questions are ones I have solved, 
being a particular crank on boring and pat- 
terns. 

In the first place, as a rule, foreign-made 
guns shoot an evener pattern than American- 
made guns. They are more skilled in the 
art of boring. At the present time I am 
getting a new Westley Richard’s single trap 
gun bored to my specifications. I can test 
any barrel to the thousandths of an inch and 
all details together find it very interesting as 
when I pick up a strange gun I see more 
details as a result. 

Your gun is full choked and being even 
should make an excellent gun for either trap 
or pigeon work. 

No. 7% shot has 432 to the load, while No. 
5, 1% oz.=189, which makes a wide variation. 
In 1% oz. of 7% shot you would have less 
number of pellets and no doubt around 78 
per cent. 

The larger the shot the greater the velocity, 
and having less number of shot the greater 
per cent would go in the circle than with 
finer shot. If you made a pattern with 3% 
dram New Schultz and 1% oz. 7% shot you 
will get a better percentage. But as your 
gun shoots even I would use 1%, for in trap- 
shooting you want pattern rather than veloc- 
ity and percentage. 

Here is a test I made: Ten shots with 
31%-14%4-6, 31%-11%4-8 and 3%-1%4-7%, all load- 
ed with New Schultz and shot at forty yards 
on thirty-inch circle, distance measured by 
steel tape to muzzle of gun and circle made 
in the center of a 50-inch square piece of 
paper 

With No. 6 shot I had 81 per cent and only 
fourteen shot didn’t hit this fifty-inch paper 
at all. 

With No. 8 I had 71 per cent and 109 shot 
didn’t hit the paper. 

With No. 7% I had 73 per cent and 67 shot 
didn’t hit the fifty-inch paper. 

This and other tests too numerous to men- 
tion proved to me that where you have 
around 500 or more as in No. 8’s the shot 
charge is so dense that the shot ball, and as 
a result go wild; with No. 6’s hardly any 
went wild. I wouldn’t shoot 8’s under any 
circumstances at thirty-one yards. On an 
average of seventy shot never hit a fifty- 
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inch square, while with No. 6 shot every one 
hit. In your case of shooting No. 5's you still 
have fewer pellets and greater velocity and 
as a result get a better percentage. Of all 
powders on the market three-dram New 
Schultz gives the best patterns, even better 
than 3'% and fast enough for anyone. Crosby 
broke the world’s record from 23 yards, 98- 
100, with this load. I wish you would try 
the following: 

Three-dram New Schultz, 
three-dram New Schultz, 1%, 6. 

If your gun makes a very even spread with 
No. 6’s, 1 would use them. However, they 
are not dense enough as a rule, but are good 
on windy days and two shots will break a 
bird. As a rule, 742 shot can’t be beaten. 
Would like to hear from you and will try to 
shoot 90 per cent at least to-morrow with 
my best trap gun. Trusting this letter won't 
tire you, I remain, a brother shotgun crank. 

Chicago. Yours truly, EE. Sitver. 

P. S.—I am strictly amateur. 


1%, 72, and 





Crossman on the .28 Gauge 
Editor, FIELD AND STREAM: 

Verily it is a delight to have one’s tootsies 
set in the path of truth. Mr. Barnes has 
twice “done it,” the first time doing me the 
favor in re the .22 Hi-Power, which at that 
time I believed to be a good game gun for 
beasts of the deer class, the second time al- 
lowing the lightning to strike in the same 
place and giving me the straight dope on 
the .28 bore. 

The first kindly guiding was a work of 
art, Mr. Barnes having proved thoroughly 
by means of much language and no facts that 
the .22 Hi-Power could not possibly kill game 
—because he didn’t believe that it could 
That settled the matter in spite of the ac- 
counts appearing in current publications of 
the killing done by the .22, and the letters 
written to FIELD AND STREAM bearing wit- 
ness that the little gun did kill. Facts, how- 
ever, prove nothing—not when confronted by 
language as put forth by Mr. Barnes. I 
much appreciated this job of tootsie steering. 

The second job was equally satisfactory. 
Mr. Barnes, having become possessed of a 
new Ithaca .28 bore about one and a half 
months prior to writing his second guidance 
letter, knew all that was to ‘e known anent 
this gauge. Also he shot 2 four-inch drop, 
another conclusive proof of long shotgun ex- 
perience. 

He solemnly assures me, to save friend 
Askins the trouble of writing, that the .28 
bore will occasionally kill, when well wadded 
with quinine capsules and loaded with chilled 








424 


fever-an’-ague tablets. Also it shoots half 
as many pellets as the .12 bore, at least it 
puts half as many into the charmed thirty- 
inch circle, by which all shotguns are meas- 
ured and not a few are damned. 

I am glad that Mr. Barnes’ own tootsies 
stayed on the straight and narrow trail in 
this instance. I was loaded with a few 
chilled facts anent this gauge that | think 
would have penetrated the hide that even 
the .22 Hi-Power did not phaze. 

I had been doing a bit of work with a 
borrowed .28 bore, and had also come into 
possession of some data as to the work of 
the little fiend on game. Happily in this 
case we agree, and no unhappy residents of 
California have to be labelled with the United 
Ananias Workers brand because they stated 
things not in agreement with the theories of 
Mr. Barnes. 

First, factory-loaded ammunition for this 
gauge is a sorry joke, being apparently adapt- 
ed to shooting humming birds—driven hum- 
ming birds at two and a half arms lengths, 
and tempered to the sort of gun that one 
finds in the mail-order catalogue for $3.69, 
“Our Long Range Special.” 

Second, with hand-loaded ammunition, 
consisting of 200 No. 7 pellets or just below 
34 ounce, in front of 2'4 drams of Empire 
powder, Mr. E. L. Hedderly, a well-known 
shotgun artist and fine duck shot of Los 
Angeles, killed fourteen twenty-five-bird duck 
limits in one season on the Canvasback Duck 
Club. In a previous year when the limit 
had not been pared to twenty-five, Mr. Hed- 
derly killed thirty-one birds with fifty-six 
shells, including those fired from the second 
barrel to kill birds that apparently were not 
dead when they started to fall. 

Having shot on the club just across the 
way from Mr. Hedderly’s grounds, I desire 
to state that this duck shooting is of the 
hardest sort, birds hustling overhead at an 
average range of forty yards, practically 
never dropping to the ponds, and saluted in 
their mile-long flight from the sea with a 
feu de joie from other clubs and road shoot- 
ers enough to drive insane the most cool- 
headed duck. 

This is not decoy shooting, not potting 
birds as they drop to decoys or hustle out of 
ponds, but straight work at fast-flying birds 
bound for other regions. Also most of the 
thirty-one-bird bag were teal, and teal are but 
small birds, with speed not in proportion to 
their small wings. 

It seems to be a chilled fact, borne out by 
targeting various guns, that home-loaded 28- 
bore shells, using loads that experience shows 
develop the capabilities of the small gun, will 
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outshoot and outkill the ordinary or garden 
variety of factory-loaded .20-gauge shells, 
especially the 34-ounce loads so often sold. 

Pressures are much higher, and shells cut 
off occasionally, but this is the fault of the 
casings, not the gun. An ample margin of 
strength can be put into the little gun bar- 
rels and action without making the guns un- 
duly weighty. 

The little gun is the gun for the straight 
pointing expert. It must shoot as closely as 
skill in boring and loading will permit; there 
are no pellets to waste in fringes put on to 
decorate the main pattern. Given a gun so 
bored, and shells loaded after much tinker- 
ing with the gun-to find its likes and dis- 
likes, and I opine that it must be 
considerably above the plane of tickling lions 
and stirring up husbands. 

*Needless to say, no man can kill duck 
limits unless the ducks and shell are numer- 
ous, if he uses a gun with 24-inch barrels, 
and weighing around five pounds. There is 
a limit to the effective weight of any bore 
in the hands of a full-grown man, and when 
one finds himself with a short toy gun, he 
also soon finds himself swinging four miles 
ahead of his birds, and clawing frantically 
to drag the gun down for the second bar- 
rel. -I would say, 28 to 30-inch barrels and 
5% pounds. Long tubes do much to offset 
the sin of a too-light gun. 

If Mr. Barnes is tickled with a 24-inch, 
.28-bore gun with a drop like unto a tired 
hound’s ears, what would he anent a 
real gun of this bore? 

Los Angeles, Cal. ms. £. 


raised 


say 
CROSSMAN. 


The .22 at 100 Yards 
THE BIRMINGHAM SMALL ArMs Co., Lt! 
Birmingham. 

Dear Sirs: With regard to the .22 caliber 
rifle you supplied to the Ballistic Depot here 
for the purpose of testing the .22 Long Rifl: 
Lesmok manufactured for the English mar- 
ket, we have kept careful observation on the 
barrel and chamber with the object of de- 
term ning when erosion and wear could first 
be detected. 

Th’'s rifle is fired from 1,000 to 1,500 times 
per day in our usual daily tests, our records 
showing that upwards of 70,000 rounds have 
been fired from it to date and up to the pres- 
ent no signs of wear are apparent and it 
still continues to group regularly into two 
inches at 100 yds., this being the standard 
of accuracy we have laid down for this cart- 
ridge. Yours truly, 

REMINGTON ARMS-UNION 
METALLIC CARTRIDGE Co 
(Signed) W. M. Tuomas, Ballistic Engineer 
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The Part of the Bystander 
Editor, FreELD AND STREAM: 

In the April issue is a classy little account 
of the capture of the first grand prize rain- 
bow trout by Mrs. William G. Thayer. The 
narrative possesses all the twang of the wild 
bit of country in which the twelve-pounder 
was caught, and one can hear the spinning 
of the reel and the splash of the victim. 
3ut the chief beauty of Mrs. Thayer’s de- 
scription (in my eyes) is this: 

“My husband and the guide were certainly 
good sports for never a word of advice from 
them about my handling of the fish,” etc., 
ete. 

By the great horn spoon! those two men 
certainly deserve a medal, and on the obverse 
side should be inscribed the golden legend 
above quoted. 

I leave it to my brother fishermen. How 
many of you have ever fished with such 
cronies? I tell you it takes character to stand 
alongside a fisherman who has just made a 
lucky strike and not to give vent to such un- 
appreciated expressions as: 

“Let him run!” 

“Easy there!” 

“Give him more line!” 

“Hit ’im hard!” 

“A-ah—if that had been me, I’d a got ’im.” 

Such people would not, of course, be choice 
in their proper use of the pronoun after the 
neuter verb. 

[ have fished for trout, bass, pike, mud 
cats, suckers, chub and perch since early 
boyhood, but never, never have I stood side 
by side with a crony who possessed character 
enough to refrain from telling me how to 
handle my capture, be it trout, bass, pike, 
mud cat, sucker, chub or perch. And, sad 
to relate, some of these cronies have been 
men who landed coveted degrees from our 
leading universities. But, of course, that 
doesn’t say that they have sense enough to 
refrain from profaning the hallowed occa- 
sion by such fool remarks as “Let him run! 
Reel him in! Ah—bonehead!” So it gives 
me renewed faith in my fellowman to know 
that there exist at least two specimens of 
manhood with such rare qualities of char- 


acter and common sense as demonstrated by 
Mr. Thayer and the guide. 

May their rods never warp and may every 
finny victim be larger than the preceding one, 
is the wish of 

Sincerely theirs, 

Philadelphia, Pa. W. L. W. 


Why Agate? 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

Please favor me by answering the follow- 
ing : 

What is the difference between an agate 
and a metal guide on a rod and why is 
agate used; why isn’t a metal guide just as 
good? What would be the result if I should 
use a metal and an agate guide for an equal 
length of time? I mean, would there be any 
difference on the guides? 

Please answer this and oblige. 

Yours truly, 
Milwaukee, Wis. Louis F. ScHEDLER. 


P. S—I am a steady reader of FIELD AND 
STREAM and expect to be a subscriber in the 
near future. 

An agate guide saves its cost many times 
over, in longer life of the line, smooth and 
accurate casting and durability of the guide. 
You will wear out less lines at $1.25 per line 
and your guide will last several seasons, 
whereas a metal guide will wear out in one 
season if you do much casting.—Ep. 





Editor, Frrtp AND STREAM: 

May I venture a word in regard to the 
rods prescribed in the striped bass and 
channel bass classes of your fishing contest? 

It is noted that the restriction as to length 
and weight of tip in the channel bass class 
has been dropped, but in the striped bass 
class it has been retained. It hardly seems 
to the writer that you have reached the 
proper point in the matter yet, as no distinc- 
tion appears to be made between surf fishing 
and boat fishing. 

If Aransas Pass Light Tackle is suitable 
for tarpon surely it is none too light for 














420 
striped bass and channel bass when taken 
from a boat. 

A review of the largest striped bass on 
your 1911 and 1912 records, however, shows 
that they were taken on the sandy beaches 
of New Jersey by the surf fishermen. And 
for this work the case was ad- 
mirably presented in your April issue by 
the Six Gentlemen from Topsail Inlet. 

As far as it is possible to gather from the 
literature of surf angling the surf-rod was 
brought into use in this country by the 
striped bass clubs of the Elizabeth Islands, 
whose membership was largely recruited 
from the good old trollers of Hell Gate. As 
surf angling thus had its inception along the 
rock bound New England coast it is readily 
perceived that a sinker would not be used by 
reason of its tendency to foul amongst the 
rocks. Fishing in that locality therefore is 
followed without leads, and the cast is made 
with only the weight of the bait (about 2% 
ounces) to carry it. But when the surf 
rod forged its way to the sandy beaches of 
Long Island and New Jersey and followed 
along down to the Carolinas and Florida, 
invading the territory thereto held by the 
hand line, the rodsters borrowed from their 
“heave and haul” friends the casting weight 
or sinker and added 3 or 4 ounces to the 2% 
ounces of lobster tail or menhaden of cutty- 
hunk. Thus we have the surf fisherman of 
the sandy beaches casting 5 or 6 ounces of 
bait and lead. 

It would seem, therefore, that the condi- 
tions existing along that part of the coast 
which supplies most of the winning fish 
should be considered in prescribing the 
tackle, and the writer takes exception to the 
13-ounce restriction put upon the striped 
bass tip. 

While a 5-foot 6-inch tip of 13 ounces 
may be an ideal tool where no sinker is used 
it is far from practicable in the surf in the 
southerly habitat of the striped bass. I 
doubt whether one surf fisherman in twenty 
of the striped bass and channel bass devo- 
tees of New Jersey possesses a tip as light 
as 13 ounces. It is true that the trollers 
and chummers properly use much _ lighter 
tackle, but they fish from a boat and gener- 
ally gaff their fish—while the surf fisher- 
man’s gaff is his right fore finger. 

During my novitiate in the surf I stood 
one day by a gentle grizzly old sand pounder 
discussing tackle. Thinking of my 4 and 5- 


class of 


ounce trout and bass rods I asked him what 
With a kindly smile he 


his rod weighed. 
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answered, “I've no idea. We don’t weigh 
our rods in the surf. We measure them 
for their length and treasure them for their 
action.” 

The suggestion of all this would be to 
prescribe “three-six” or “Aransas Pass Light 
Tackle” for boat fishing, but to allow the tip 
of the surf rod to weigh at least 16 ounces 
Such action would tend to advert and popu- 
larize the delightful A. P. L. T. tools for 
boat fishing, and at the same time admit to 
your records many fish from the surf 
now disqualified because their captors will 
take no chances in fishing with tackle which 
will not hold a 100-pound turtle or a 6-foot 
shark long enough to get a little of the fight 
at least. R. H. Corson. 
No..51 Summit Avenue, 

Jersey City, N. J. 


Santa Catalina Protected; Next, San 
Clemente 

The Tribune is gratified to see that a leg- 
islative bill whose passage it especially urged 
has become a law. The spawning grounds 
around Catalina island will henceforth be 
safe from ruthless commercial anglers whose 
disregard for all sportsmanly methods have 
endangered the supply of game fish in those 
waters. Barely in time has a serious deple- 
tion amounting virtually to extinction of 
some of the finest fish in the world been 
averted, 

But equally important is the saving of 
San Clemente island, beyond Catalina. Pro- 
[ Charles F. Holder, who more than 
any other man is to be thanked for the suc- 
cess of the bill just passed, is urging that 
San Clemente be preserved as a great ocean 
park of the people. The possibilities in that 
direction are very alluring, and all persons 
who are interested in preserving the attrac- 
tions of Southern California and increasing 
their number for the great tourist traffic and 
the millions who will ere long claim a res- 
idence here should lend the weight of their 
influence to Mr. Holder's efforts. 

Within a year some one has suggested 
that the sewage of Los Angeles be carried 
out to San Clemente; another has talked of 
its use for a leper colony. Years hence when 
it is a magnificent public playground, one of 
the magnets drawing thousands annually to 
Los Angeles, it will be inconceivable that 
any one should have considered it for a mo- 
ment fit only for a dumping ground of garb- 
age or of human unfortunates. 


tessor 
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Certificates for Prize Winners 

In a letter from Mr. W. P. Patterson in 
the July issue under the heading “Fish and 
Fishermen,’ Mr. Patterson has suggested 
that we get up a certificate with the winner's 
name, class of prize, date, etc., filled in some- 
what similar to the honor certificates of the 
Camp Fire Club. These certificates, as Mr. 
Patterson suggested, could be framed by the 
winners and hung on the wall as trophies 
and mementoes of their past angling skill, 
which we immediately conceded to be an 
excellent idea. As Mr. Patterson goes on to 
say, the winners of one and two years past 
have absolutely no record to show for their 
achievements other than the record set forth 
in our “Angler’s Guide.” This was brought 
to Mr. Patterson’s attention after making a 
statement to the effect that he had won 
fourth prize in the August Pike Class with 
a fish weighing 11 pounds, but the gentle- 
man to whom he made this statement could 
not be made to believe it was true. He goes 
on to say that had he had a certificate to 
show, it would have ended the controversy. 

We have, therefore, gotten up a certificate 
as shown in the above cut signed by both 
the editor and publisher of FIELD AND 
STREAM, and stamped with the official seal 
of the FieLtp AND SrtrrEAM Publishing Co. 
These certificates will be sent ready for 
framing, carefully wrapped, to any prize 


winner of record since the beginning of our 
Prize Fishing Contest in 1911, upon receipt 
of 25 cents which simply covers the cost of 
postage and the getting up of these certifi- 
cates. 


Leaders in the Prize Fishing Contest 


We publish below the complete list of lead- 
ers in the 1913 contest. This list has been 
compiled from affidavits received up to and in- 
cluding July 8th and is subject to correction. 


Brook Trout—June Class 

H. B. Christian, 634 lbs. 

Arthur B.Calkins, 6 Ibs. 5 oz. 

L. C. Hebberd, 5 Ibs. 15 oz 
Brown Trout 

R. S. Hast:ngs, 5 lbs. 2 oz 

R. S. Hastings, 4 lbs. 3 oz. 

John Weakly, 3 Ibs. 15 oz 
Lake Trout 

D. W. O'Neil, jt. 18 lbs 

H. C. Skinner, 17 Ibs. 

Mrs. C. J. Baxter, 15 Ibs 
Rainbow Trout 

C. E. Graham, 12 lbs. 5 oz 

T. C. Potts, 10 Ibs. 8 oz. 

H. C. Comstock, 8% Ibs. 

C. E. Graham, 8 lbs. 7 0z 

Mrs. M. P. Sloss, 8 lbs. 2 oz 

L. H. Perry, 434 Ibs 
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Landlocked 


Salmon 


E. A. White, 14 Ibs. 4 oz. 
James L. Dow, 12 Ibs. 
Col. John Caswell, 9 Ibs. 

Col. John Caswell, 4 Ibs. 8 oz. 


Small Mouth Black Bass—June Class 
Harry P. Anderson, 4 lbs. 10 oz. 


5S OZ. 


Henry H. Maulsby, 4 Ibs. 


Smail Mouth Bass Caught on a Fly 


No entries. 


Large Mouth Bass—Northern—June Class 


Harry W. Palmer, 8 Ibs. 


E..<.. 


Fuller, 7 Ibs. 2 « 


Zz. 


R. W. Nelson, 6 lbs. 4 oz. 
L. M. Petry, 5 Ibs. 15 oz. 


Large Mouth Bass—Southern—Class B 


W. J. Thurman, 8 lbs. 5 oz. 
No further entries. 


Large Mouth Bass Caught on a Fly 


No entries. 


Juvenile Class 


No entries. 


Muscallonge 


No entries. 


Pike 


Harry Parker, 10% lbs. 
J. J. McCullough, 9 Ibs. 


Weakfish 
Walter E. Sawyer, 934 Ibs. 
No further entries. 


Blue fis 


Harry C. Naylor, 16 1 
No further entries. 

Striped Bass 
Frank Henes, 55 Ibs. 


James G. Applegate, 51 Ibs. 9 oz. 
John H. Wortman, 39 Ibs. 10 oz. 


sh 
bs. 


T. Frazer Price, 35 lbs. 


Channel 


Bass 


R. M. Helfenstein, 47% Ibs. 


Wm. 


E. Tomz, 41% 


W. E. Yopp, 37 Ibs. 
L. P. Hamilton, 361% Ibs. 


Chas. 


H. E. 


lbs. 


Tuna—Atlantic Coast 
No entries. 


Tuna—Pacific Coast 
No entries. 


Tarpon 
W. A. Jones, 7 ft. 2 in. 
W. Ogden, 7 ft. 
W. A. Jones, 7 ft. 


Converse, 6 ft 


11 in. 
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1913 MUSCALLONGE CUP 


We show herewith a picture of our 1913 
Muscallonge Cup. This is indeed a splen- 
did trophy of handsome design, stands 15 
inches high and is 12 inches wide. Several 
of the 1913 prize cups are now on exhibition 
in the windows of various sporting goods 
stores as follows: Schoverling, Daly & Gales, 
302 Broadway, New York; F. O. A. Schwarz, 
303 Fifth avenue, New York; Von Lengerke 
& Antoine, 340 South Wabash avenue, Chi- 
cago, Ill.; New York Sporting Goods Store, 
17 Warren street, New York; and Von Len- 
gerke & Detmold, 200 Fifth avenue, New 
York. If you happen to be near one of 
these stores, take a look at these cups and 
we think you will agree with us that they 
are trophies that any sportsman would be 
proud to own and worthy of your efforts. 

Missouri Fish Conditions 

Find enclosed a picture I clipped from 
St. Louis Globe Democrat, Feb. 23, 1913, of 
a great slaughter of sinall mouth bass which 
weighed from one-quarter to one pound, and 
very sorry to say if this kind of slaughter 
is kept up of small mouth bass the sooner 
the regrets will be felt. 

Niangua River is one of the tributaries of 
the Osage, and a typical Ozark mountain 
stream of swift current, clear cold water, 
all of which makes it the ideal habitat of 
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Why the Ful-Floteing Seat Makes 
This Motorcycle Comfortable 


HE ordinary motorcycle equipped with a rigid unadjustable leat 

or coil spring that must be strong enough to support a 300 Ib, man | 

{ or break, makes mighty uncomfortable riding for a rider of lesser 
weight, just the same as a light auto equipped with the heavy, stiff 

springs used on auto trucks would make riding for its occupants any 

thing but comfortable. The adjustability of the springs in the FUL- 

FLOTEING SEAT, an exclusive patented feature of the 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON 


makes the Harley-Davidson the one motorcycle that is absolutely com- 
fortable for every rider, regardless of weight. A comfort device, to be 
worthy of its name, must not only protect the rider from the jars and 
jolts of rough roads, but must also overcome an equally objectionable 
feature, the rebound, so common to the ordinary motorcycle. 

The FUL-FLOTEING SEAT of the Harley-Davidson virtually floats or carries the 
weight of the rider between two concealed compressed springs. One of these springs 
assimilates the jolts and jars due to bumps; the other absoris the rebound. Thus 
the rider feels no jars, vibrations or rebound, but floats along in comfort. 








The strength of these springs can be adjusted by a few turns of a tension nut so that 
they will operate perfectly under the we ight of the rider. Thus the rider of a Harley- 
Davidson experiences pleasure and comfort going over the roughest road as he does 
when riding on the smoothest boulevard. 





When you purchase a motorcycle—get a comfortable one with an adjustable FUL- 
a FLOTEING SEAT—a Harley-Davidson. Ask the nearest Harley-Davidson dealer 
for a demonstration or write for catalog. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR COMPANY 


} 
| PRODUCERS OF HIGH GRADE MOTORCYCLES FOR OVER ELEVEN YEARS 
334 B Street MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 











| 
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VIEW OF THE TRAP STANDS, 


the small mouth bass and jack salmon. 
These are located in the wildest and most 
beautiful section of the Ozark. 

Here is where I believe there lies the 
Prize Winner (1913). 

Sorry to say Missouri has very poor fish 
laws. A few are striving to get better fish 
laws through the legislature in the future 
assembly. 

Yours in this work, 

Jefferson City, Mo. W. W. Batpwin. 





A Record Run of Striped Bass 
BY HARLIE I. PHILLIPS 

At Asbury Park, New Jersey, and imme- 
diate vicinity, there has been an extraor- 
dinary visitation of monster striped bass, 
that has literally made the inhabitants, and 
particularly members of the Asbury Park 
Fishing Club, “fish crazy.” 

The start off of the wonderful run was on 
June 15, and lasted up to June 26, since 
which time a number have been taken which 
are smaller; the record is as follows: 


June 15—J. H. Wortman .... 20 Ibs. 3 oz. 


16—James Mackintosh .. 21 .” 
“ 16—Dr. W. W. Flavell .. 36 “ 
“ 17—Benj. Evernham .... 31 “ 3 “ 

19—J. H. Wortman sos * we 
“* 21—H. W. Comegys .... 33 “ 14% 
“ 21—Howell Scobey ..... so” ww” 
“  22—Ogden N. Giles .... 26 “ 4 “ 
“ 22—Benj. Evernham.... 11 “ 6 “ 
“ 22—Chas. Wyant .......  - 


G. A. H., DAYTON, OHIO 








June 22—Jacob Wertheim .... 29 Ibs, 11 oz. 

*  22—Jacob Wertheim ... 29 ; * 
23—A. W. Flavell ...... ag 
23—Frank Brown ...... so «(°° 
23—Ira A. Stricklin .... 35 “ 10 
23—jJos. Yates ....:.... 19 “* 20 
24—A. D. Hunt ........ a 

“ 24—Wm. N. Applegate.. 27 “ 14 

“ 24—Roscoe Hulit ....... 7. * 2 

“ 24—Dr. W. W. Flavell .. 40 “ 2 

“  24—L. J. Brown ........ i * 

“ @4—)J. G. jones ......... 32 

if .. &. Comme ...... 38 * 
25—Leonard Hulit ..... a SD 

“ 25—J. G. Applegate ..... 51 “ 9 
26—Frank Heues ...... 55 


Total for 26 fish of 829 lbs. 14 0oz., or an 
average of over 32 lbs. each. 

Nearly all the catches enumerated above 
were made by members of the Asbury Park 
Fishing Club, and it can be safely stated that 
for every fish that was landed at least 3 
broke away after being hooked. 

The main bait used was squid or ink fish, 
which is very phosphorescent. 

The record of the club since 1900 was held 
by the late Geo. W. Savage, who in that year 
landed one weighing 47 Ibs.; on June 23, 
A. W. Flavell, a member, caught one weigh- 
ing 48 lbs. 3 oz., which is claimed to be the 
largest ever taken with rod and reel; two 
days later J. G. Applegate got one weighing 
51 Ibs. 9 oz. and about three hours later 
Frank Heues landed the record thus far, 
55 Ibs. 

A peculiar feature is the fact that the tide 
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THE 





Ammunition 


Question is 
Easily Settled. USE 


WINCHESTER 


Rifle and Pistol Cartridges 


That is the answer. They end ammunition troubles. The Winchester name 
and trademark on a box of cartridges mean that they are accurate, reliable 
and uniform, in a word the best that can be made. They are a guarantee 
that the long experience, great skill and unequalled facilities of the Winches- 
ter Repeating Arms Company, — the largest manufacturers of guns and 
ammunition in the world — were all efficiently employed in making the 
cartridges. Winchester cartridges develop the greatest possibilities of 
any nifle or revolver in which they are used. They are sold by all dealers, 
and are the best sellers everywhere. Accept only Winchester make 


TO GET THE FULL LIMIT OF SHOOTING SATISFACTION 
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FRANK HEUES AND 55-LB. RECORD STRIPED BASS 
CAUGHT IN 1913 AT ASBURY PARK 


does not seem to make much difference, so 
long as you pick a suitable location to fish 
in; they seemed to like to start to feed at 
nightfall and up to midnight, and very few 
fish were taken between that time and dawn, 
although many men and women remained 
all night on the sands, and it was a pretty 
sight to see the beach fires burning and the 
anglers’ lanterns swaying to and fro. 

One of the most favored spots was inshore 
from the wreck of the “Pleny” at Deal, which 
has always been a favorite fishing spot for 
the “stripers.” 

There has been what the fishermen hope 
is only a temporary lull, and they live in 
anticipation that the big fellows have not 
departed, but are simply not biting, but may 
resume hostilities. 


Field and Stream 


Blight Killed Chestnut Can Be Used 


Washington, June 22 

The inroads of the chestnut bark disease, 
or chestnut blight, on the chestnut trees of 
New England and the Middle Atlantic States 
is resulting in the death of a great deal of 
chestnut timber. Officials of the U. S. De- 
partment of Agriculture recommend, to pre- 
vent the spread of the disease, that ship- 
ments of chestnut timber should include only 
material from which the bark has been re- 
moved and from which the 
have been cut out. 

In the region affected there is a good mar- 
ket for all chestnut products except cord- 
wood. The demand for poles and ties ab- 
sorbs all that are offered, and lumber finds 
ready sale in local markets. Cordwood, how 
ever, is gften a drug except within shipping 
distance of tanning extract plants, brass 
foundries, lime kilns, brick yards, and chat 
coal plants. 

The question has arisen as to whether the 
disease-killed timber is valuable than 
that from green trees. Strength tests made 
by the Forest Service indicate that sound 
wood from chestnut killed by the bark dis- 
ease is as strong as that from green timber. 

The bark disease kills the tree by girdling 
the trunk, and does not cause unsound wood 
or decayed wood, which is the result of at 
tack by fungi or Until two years 
after the death of the tree the wood gener- 
ally remains sound, though at the end of 
that time insects have commenced working 
in the sapwood. Three years after death 
the sapwood is honeycombed with insect 
burrows; in four years it has decayed, and 
begins to dry and peel off in the fifth year 
After this the heartwood checks badly. To 
avoid loss, therefore, all timber should be 
used within two years after being killed. 

At a recent meeting in Trenton, N. J. 
foresters were present from most of the 
states in which the chestnut bark disease is 
prevalent. Connecticut, New Jersey, New 
York, Pennsylvania, Virginia, West Virginia, 
North Carolina, and the Forest Service and 
the Bureau of Plant Industry were repre- 
sented. Representatives of the states ap- 
proved the investigations undertaken by the 
Forest Service, and recommended that the 
individual states give particular attention to 
the development of local markets for stands 
of blight killed chestnut. Owners of such 
timber should apply to the state forest- 
ers or to the Forest Service for further 
information upon the users and markets for 
chestnut. 

(From the U. 


diseased 


spots 


less 


insects. 


S. Forest Service. ) 
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The 44 Gauge Stevens 
Shotgun No. 101 





is a wonderful gun for small game. For a 
partridge, woodcock, squirrel or rabbit 
shooting, this gun will prove to be a 
revelation. 













Has 26 inch barrel, weighs + Ibs. ‘Take 
down. For 44 X.L. 44 W.C.F. Shot and +4 
“(same Getter” Cartridges. 


For the experienced sportsman—for the boy 
or woman shooter. 


Taxidermists, naturalists and specimen 
hunters will find this +4 Gauge Gun embodies 
their various requirements. 


No other bore or gauge of shot-gun is as 
efficient under so great a variety of conditions. 
List price is but $5.00. 


Send today for detailed description and for 
our beautifully illustrated catalog describing 
all Stevens Shotguns, Rifles, Pistols and Rifle 
‘Telescopes. 





1. Stevens Arms & Tool Company 


Largest Makers Sporting Firearms in the World 






172 Main Street Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


Ie guarantee advertising on this page proi 
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“Caught on the Wing” 

When a lad of perhaps fourteen at home 
on the farm my younger brother and I were 
walking along a small creek bordered by 
wooded banks which divided our place in 
halves. 

A cocker spaniel which accompanied us 
was working out the cover below us on the 
same side of the creek, when suddenly “Pete” 
(the spaniel) flushed a large covey of 
grouse which flew in all directions. I was 
watching a quartering bird and just turned 
my head in time to see another, at perhaps 
ten or fifteen yards from me, and coming 
directly toward my head like a bullet. I 
threw up my hands to protect my face, as 
one will naturally do, just in time to save 
a knock-out blow on my phiz, and caught 
the bird in exactly the same manner as you 
would a line drive off the bat. The velocity 
with which this large male bird was travel- 
ing nearly took me off my feet, but I man- 
aged to retain my balance, and also hold my 
grouse, although this happened years ago the 
details of that exciting experience are as 
vivid now as though it had happened yes- 
terday. Respectfully yours, 

Fassett, Pa. H. F. Berk. 


Golf Ball Kills Bird 


Noticing your piece about the golf ball 
killing a trout in the golf tournament at 
the Brae Burn Country Club links at West 
Newton a ball driven from a tee overtook 
and killed a sparrow and then continued 
true in its flight. The incident was wit- 
nessed by a number of golfers. 

The marksman was Joseph Gould. one of 
the senior members of the club. He was 
driving from the seventh tee, across a gully 


Did it ever happen to YOU? 





a — 


to the green 155 yards away. Mr. Gould’s 
ball soared high. The bird was flying in 
the same direction and swerved just a trifle, 
apparently when it heard the whiz of the 
ball coming behind. 

The bird was instantly killed and fell, 
a crumpled heap of feathers, as though it 
had received a charge of shot. The ball 
was hardly checked in its flight and landed 
on the green not far from the hole. 


N. Y. City. W.H.A 


Two “Birds” with One Stone 

Some time ago I read some articles in the 
(“Did It Ever Happen to You”) department 
in the FrELD AND STREAM which reminds me 
of a hunting trip I made a few years ago. 
My brother and myself with a small dog 
started off for a partridge hunt to a place at 
the edge of a swamp, where I knew I would 
find partridges. 

Arriving at the edge of the swamp I saw 
a large male partridge standing on a log; 
but a large bunch of bushes between me and 
the bird prevented my shooting it. I walked 
around the bush, and meanwhile the par- 
tridge disappeared (not flying). I hunted 
all around the spot for him but without suc- 
cess. Just then I noticed a pile of brush, 
and was just going to look into it for the 
partridge, when to my surprise a large jack- 
rabbit stuck out its head. 

I aimed my gun at it and fired. Bunny 
fell, I went to pick him up, and as I did 
so I noticed my dog grab at something. 
I walked over to her and found that she had 
the partridge which I had been looking for. 
A closer view of the bird showed that the 
shot with which I killed the rabbit had also 
killed the partridge. JoHN A. JoHNsoN. 

Iron Mountain, Mich. P. O. Box 231. 
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‘What is a Burglar? 


A degenerate—a cowardly, sick-minded 
degenerate who prowls at night like a rat 





—in bedrooms of women and children— 
tense, cringing, always a deadly menace— 
deadly as a poisonous snake or a mad dog. 

The weakest sentimentalist attempts no 
defense of the burglar—he is outside the 
law—to destroy him is a stern duty to society. 


IVER JOHNSON 
inate FREWOLVER 


Peculiarly the weapon for home defense, for it is 
accident-proof. You can ‘‘Hammer the Hammer.’’ 
Because of its permanent-tension wire springs, it is 
absolutely dependable—can lie for years inactive 
with no loss of efficiency. 

It is accurate, hard-hitting 


and smooth in action. 
CYCLES 


Send for Catalog A 


$6.00 at Hardware and Sporting Goods Stores 


Iver Johnson's Arms & Cycle Works, 190 River St., Fitchburg, Mass, 


New York, 99 Chambers Street Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St,, San Francisco, Cal, 











WINCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME AND SODA (Dr. Cuurcum’s Formula) 
and WINCHESTER’S SPECIFIC PILL ARE THE BEST REMEDIES FOR 


Exhausted 
or NERVE FORCE 
Debilitated 


They contata no Mercur y, Iron, Cantharides, Morphia, Strychnia, Opium, Alcohol or Cocaine, 


The Specific Pill is purely vegetable, has been tested and pr ribe sicians, and has proven to be the best and most effective treatment 
known to medical science tor restoring imp vired Vitality, no matter how or y caused, as it reaches the root of the ailment. Our remedies 
are the best of their kind, and contain only the best and purest ingredients that money can buy and science produce; therefore we cannot offer 


free samples 
eetes. genous ey : No Humbug, C. O. D., or Treatment Scheme 
PERSONAL OPINIONS: ear Sirs ; rtf tothe exe belay ni oreour Hs mes te yur of — — rg = oo ron hy of Philadelphia, Pa. 


al pl 





I have taken this excellent remedy Ww chester’s Hypophosphites I Soda) as a Nerv ‘ood by my Physician’s order. It has #0 greatly bevefited 
me that | hope other sufferers may be helped likewise. —Miss ELLA H JOHNSON, ay vington, New York 
I don’t think there is a more honest remed or Nervous Debility than r Specific Pill.—B. R., Princeton, Is. 
I find your reme dies exccllent.—As stant Attorney General, N. D 
t re . 
a Winchester & Co., 614 Beekman Blidg., N. Y. Est. 55 years. 
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LIVED THREE WEEKS 


The Longevous Dabchick 

The Elks of Tacoma, Washington, are 
looking up aga‘n. Here is what we consider 
the champion ‘Happen-to-You” of the sea- 
son, A dabchick is alleged to have lived three 
weeks with an 8-inch spike through his 
body! Quoting from the Elk’s letter: “The 
bird is of the helldiver species, scientifically 
known as a dabchick. (genus wimpus?). In 
the picture the spike is shown plainly (we 
see it). It protruded into the flesh more 
than 2 inches (say four, judging from what 
is left of the spike). How it came there is 
a mystery, but it is believed that it fell from 
the new bridge and struck the bird with such 
force that it pierced its flesh and remained 
there. (We suggest that at some previous 
period of its existence the bird swallowed a 
wire nail whereupon it grew to be a spike.) 
The bird carried this spike (we should 
worry!) about three weeks and was shot 
by E. F. Dixon who killed the bird (dead) 
to end its sufferings (all hard labor is suf- 
fering). So it seems the wild fowl have a 
new danger to beware of (as if hunting them 
with aeroplanes was not enough) owing to 
the building activities of Tacoma. 

Yours sincerely, 
A. B. CRAIN. 

(Thanks, Mr. C. and pardon flippant inter- 

polations Ep.) 


No Salmon Yonder? 

We of the tapered wand not infrequent- 
ly develop a passion not unlike that of the 
old Scottish salmon fisher of the border 
river, who ate salmon, fresh and salt at 
breakfast all the year; fished for salmon dur- 
ing the season, day in and day out, for sixty 
years; made salmon flies, rods and tackle, 


’ 


WITH THIS IN HIM 


generally and professionally, the close sea- 
son through; talked of nothing but salmon 
fishing during his leisure moments, and, 
dying, his last words to the consoling domi- 
nie were, “Mon, it greets me sore th’ Holy 
Writ says naught of sammon an’ sammon 
feeshin’. An’ if there’s no river convenient 
an’ near th’ gates o’ th’ city o’ th’ New 
Jerusalem, ye'll no doubt, mon, see me 
wraith within a fortnight back an’ feeshin’ 
th’ Long Pool on th’ bonny Tweed!” 
Lapp PLUMLEY. 





Couldn’t Miss It 

Poling up a bad rapids with a green 
“sport” and a full load of duffle is not ex- 
actly a sinecure. Joe was about half way 
up when an unusually long cast by his pas- 
senger landed on a small log which had be- 
come lodged among the rocks about twenty 
feet down stream. Carefully working back, 
Joe cleared the line and started upon his in- 
terrupted journey. By unheard of accuracy 
the log was hooked again from about the 
same distance upstream. Again the back 
trip and freeing the hook. A third journey 
up against the same white water and the 
“sport” cast into the current behind the 
canoe only to have an eddy carry the spinner 
against the base of the same log with hook 
firmly embedded. Joe, still silent backed 
down again, freed the hook and worked the 
log loose so that it could go down the rap- 
ids. Turning the canoe carefully he fol- 
lowed it down into quiet water, pushed it 
ashore and beached the canoe beside it. He 
stepped out, hauled the log up to a stretch 
of smooth sand, lifted the axe from the 
duffle, and handing it to the “sport” grunted: 
“T land um, you kill um.” 

Glidden, Wis. H. A. Scorrorp. 












DO NOT OMIiT 


Baker’s Cocoa and Chocolate 
FROM YOUR STORES 


) CH With condensed milk or fresh milk Baker’s 
‘ Cocoa makes a delicious drink that warms, 
cheers and invigorates. 

Baker’s Caracas Sweet or Dot Sweet 
Chocolate should be in your pocket on every 
expedition. No food of so small bulk so 
well satisfies hunger and sustains strength 
as chocolate. 


| sisucet Walter Baker & Co. Ltd. 
































U.S, Pat. O 


aa Established 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS, 








VEGETABLES, FRUITS 
AND CREAM SOUPS 


These are the DEHYDRATED Prod- 
ucts mentioned in the article ** Go- 
ing Light,’’ by A. W. Barnard, in the J jesssemmmenten 
June Fie.p ann Srream. Totally 
DEHYDRATED which makes them 
weigh about one fifteenth of the fresh 
weight. They will never spoil. As 
soon as you add water to them, you 
have wholesome, fresh, garden prod- 
ucts. Ask your dealer or write us 
about them. 


To sportsmen who have not rea 
1 of the 
Ipon request. 
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AMERICAN DEHYDRATING CO. MEYER & LANGE 
Waukesha. Wis. SOLE AGENTS, NEW YORK 
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Indian Fire Making 

Dear Sir:—Kindly let me know how the 
Indians made their fires, explain the bow 
string method, flint, and rubbing stick meth- 
od and others if they had other methods. 
Kindly answer the above questions, Mr 
Warren Miller, won't you? I tried to find 
out through different sources but I couldn't. 
| guess there are tricks in their methods of 
lighting fires also. Illustrate the methods if 
I"m not asking too much. Also let us know 
what wood and bark, etc., they use to start 


the fires. I never saw any methods de- 
scribed or illustrated about the Indian 
methods of making fires. I know there are 


more than one—then some—who would like 
to know the Indian methods. 
Johnstown, Pa. Epwarp Rota. 


Referring to the above the writer is ad- 
vised as follows: 

Make a bow about 2 feet long of stout 
oak or hickory; string with a loose leather 
thong. Make a drill of balsam, cottonwood 
cedar, or bass wood, and of the same wood 
make a firestick split flat with the axe. Notch 
th’s fire-stick with penknife and start a small 
drill cup at the point of the notch. Make of 
same hardwood a pressure block for the up- 
per end of the fire drill, and you have all the 
utensils for fire making. 

You must get ready also tinder. The best 
is birch bark or cedar bark; string into fine 
shreds between two Pass leather 
thong around drill once, enough for the bow 
to run taut on it. Put the drill point in the 


stones. 



















































































small cup-shaped depression at the end ol 
the notch. Draw the bow back and forth 
steady, with even strokes its full length. 
You will grind out wood filings which are 
brown, but after two or three seconds you 
have a pile of black shredded wood dust, 
and presently smoke will come from the 
black pile of wood dust which forms on the 
top of a chip placed under the notch. A coal 
will form in this as you blow on it gently; 
add a pile of tinder in a wad of shredded 
bark and capsize the coal into this. Breathe 
gently to a flame. 

This is the way of making fire described 
by Ernest Thompson Seton in his Boy 
Scout's Handbook. 

Another method is to take a piece of bam- 
boo, split it in half and after starting a notch 
rub rapidly across with a sliver of bamboo. 
This forms a pile of dust from which wi!l 
presently come smoke and a coal to which 
should be added tinder from which the flame 
is obta:ned. 

Still another method is to knock the ball 
out of your rifle cartridge, take out all the 
powder, placing same in a pile of tinder, fire 
rifle or revolver into this, using only the 
primer and a few grains of powder strewn 
down the barrel. 

This is the best way to get fire in the 
woods. If you have sunlight a lens or a 
watch crystal filled with water will serve to 
concentrate enough of the sun’s rays to start 
a fire. Unless you have tinder it is impos- 
sible to get a fire with flint and steel 


W. H. M 
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All you require is hot water anda spoonful of 
INSTANT (OD €€ 


to have fragrant stimulating coffee any 
time—any place. so dissolves 
in cold water. 


NO COFFEE POT—NO COOKING—NO GROUNDS 
18 price 30 and 90c except in extren 
wth, If your doesn't carry it 
you a 30c tin upon receipt of 30c, 


G. WASHINGTON COFFEE SALES CO., 79-A Wall St.. N.Y. 


grocer 


Indigestion? 


Ever feel a bad effect from rich 
camp fare or fatty foods ? 


You will find 


hiclets 


a good antidote as many a sports- 

man knows. 

They keep the throat moist. 

Good in and out of camp. 

The Manufacturers guarantee 
their purity. 


The Doctors guarantee their 


healthfulness. 


Purchased Anywhere 





HOW TO ROAST 
Game Fish 


fish, thrust 


pork into the belly cavity, salt 


Clean a small a piece of 
bacon o1 
on the outside, and impale upon a forked 
stick, which is then stuck in the ground 
near the coals and turned occasionally, 
or the toaster is cut longer and held in 
the cook’s hand. As this can only be 
at a time, it is usual 
fish. 


There is no better way of cooking trout 


done with one fish 


for each camper to roast his own 


and some other fish than this, as all the 


juices and the flavor are perfectly pre- 


served. It is even better, with trout and 
other delicate fish, to roast without pork 
or bacon, in order to preserve the truce 
In this case the 
salted inside and out. 


split down the back an 


flavor. fish must be well 
Larger fish may be 
roasted on triple- 


pronged toasters cut m_ shrubs, 


LLL LLL LA dh hdd 


Pure Fresh Butter 
For Camp Or Home 


Direct from the Creamery to your table any- 
where in the United States by qui r 
Po deli ou don t have to IT 

chances of getting poor butter 
or none at all. You can take a supply to camp 
with you. No more butterless meals. 

In 2, 3 and 5-pound tins, airtight 
hermetically sealed, but get-at-able 
Price, 35 cents per pound 
add parcel postage 
After you have opened a tin you seal it again 

with our Slip-on-Cover. It is Grell’ 

Rose Leaf Brand Creamery Butter 

That Betters The Bread—will 

flavor along time. The m 
in America buy 10,000 pour 

How much do you want 
Send P.O. or Express 
order, based on above 
price. Will refund if 
market price ops. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 
THE H. J. GRELL 
BUTTER & EGG CO. 

Dept. C 
Johnson Creek, Wis. 


LLL LLL, 


s of it daily. 
what size tins? 
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TARGET PISTOL 


Homebrew Pistols 


BY S. A. GLASSELL 


I have noted with entertainment the efforts 
of fellow Knights of the Trigger to break 
away from orthodox, ready-to-wear pistols. 
Experiments along lines of originality have 
had an interest for me. Perhaps these guns 
which I offer will find favor with some per- 
son to whose use they may be fitted. 

Anyone wishing to spend a few hours and 
a small amount of money can fashion one of 
these guns to suit his fancy or need. 

In offering my peculiar style of pistol, I 
do so without apology. I have demonstrated 
to my own satisfaction their worth in five 
years of service, during which time I have 
contributed to the avaricious tendencies of 
various cartridge companies to no small ex- 
tent. The old gun, No. 1, has fired 35,000 
shots since I had it. 

The history of this gun began in 1907. 
While trapping in British Columbia, a young 
fellow came along with an old style Reming- 
ton .22 rifle, which he had_ ingeniously 
stopped up with seven or eight pellets, and a 
short section of steel ramrod. Thinking to 
occupy my large amount of spare time to 
some purpose, I secured the gun and started 
in. Total outlay of cash “two-bits.” Part 
of an old Springfield ramrod and unlimited 
patience removed the obstructions. An old 
butcher knife, converted into a saw took off 
the barrel. A file and whetstone smoothed 
the cut. Main strength, combined with awk- 
wardness, bent the strap slightly. Fashion- 
ing the stock took longest, as I used a piece 
of beach-combed maple, dry as a bone. A 
jack-knife leaves much to be desired. Sight 
slots were filed and the rifle sights put in, 
while a piece of 30-30 shell fitted the old 
rear sight notch. The spring had _ been 


MADE 


FROM REMINGTON .22 

greatly strengthened by the slight bend of 
the strap, so I took the half-cock notch 
nearly off; having no use for it anyhow. A 
little practice with the new grip and the gun 
put up some fine scores, in spite of the fact, 
that the interior of the barrel was in fright- 
ful condition, owing to its rough usage. 

Take two men off by themselves and ham- 
mering away at the Standard American Tar- 
get becomes monotonous; so by stages we 
took to shooting aerial targets, which led us 
into a field of unlimited pleasure, and has 
since ravished many a dump of choice bot- 
tles or bits of glass. A soft red brick is full 
of possibilities. Here is where that straight 
stock really shines. Had it been made for 
the purpose it could not be better. 

No. 2 is the same style pistol with a dif- 
ferent stock and adjustable sights, made for 
me by L. Wundhammer, of Los Angeles. 
As always with him, he turned out a beau- 


tiful piece of work, countersinking the 
muzzle to protect the bore. It has made 
many friends among those who have 
tried it. 


These pistols are long and slightly muzzle 
heavy, which tends, I believe, to a greater 
degree of steadiness. The fore end has not 
been altered, although it would be a very 
simple matter to do so, if for any reason it 
were thought best. Any variety of sights 
can be used to suit the individual taste. My 
barrels are 9% inches long from the frame 
| favor a heavy arm. No. 1 weighs about 
2% pounds. No. 2 weighs about 3. If a 
lighter gun is wanted, shorten the barrel or 
take the muzzle end of the rifle barrel, which 
has a slight taper and thread it to fit. 

The workmanship and steel in these bar- 
rels is excellent. They are very accurate 
and chambered for the .22 short, lang ond 
long rifle. 

















ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 













GEO os 













Fo 
a. ~ 


TER GLE 5%25 16 Bere 


@ We furnish light weight guns. 

© Here is a little “‘peach’’—a 16 bore as light as other fac- 
torie; make 20's. 

C If you have “‘shied"’ at a 20 because it did not carry a 
big enough load—here is a gun that will carry a larger load, 
yet it’s light. 

q There is no use carrying around extra weight when a 
featherweight will do the business. 

@ You can travel farther, finish fresher, get into action 
quicker, kill your game nearer to you and come home feel- 
ing as frisky as a kitten. 

@ We can furnish the 20 gauge from 5'4 to 5°; pounds— 
the 28 gauge from 4%; to 5's pounds. 

@ Send for beautiful catalog FREE—describes 18 grades. 
Guns $17.75 net to $400 list. 





ITHACA GUN COMPANY, BOX 11, ITHACA, N.Y. 








U. S. Agency for the celebrated 


GREENER GUNS 


known the world over as 
UNBEATABLE 


for shooting powers, wearing quality, balance and 
perfect handling. 

We carry a big line of new up-to-date Greener 
guns and will show the best assortment of Greener 
guns the coming season ever shown in America. 








Also U. S. Agents for Curtis’s & Harvey Diamond Smokeless Powder, Francotte 
and Knockabout Guns, Mannlicher-Schoenauer, Mauser and other high power rifles 





Specialists in all that is Best and 
most practical for real Sportsmen 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 


200 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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Third Annual 


PRIZE 
FISHING CONTEST 


FOR THE 


RECORD FISH CAUGHT IN 1913 




















The $2,000 Prize lishing Contest of 1912,is now closed. Probably no magazine 
feature ever excites such widespread interest or does more for angling in America than 
does this annual contest of Field and Stream. Many record fish were entered during 
1912 and a world of valuable data as to rods. lines, lures, and particularly the method 
of taking the game fish, were collected and put into permanent record in the stories of 
the prize-winning tish now being published, as well as information with regard to the 
best fishing waters in the United States and Canada, which has been gathered for our 
Where To Go Department 

The Contest for 1913 has some turther changes, i.e.. we are offering $3,000 worth of 
prizes instead of $2,000, and are adding monthly prizes in the Brook Trout Class as well 
as the Large and Small Mouth Black Bass Classes. The stories of the prize winners 
for 1912 are being published now. If you are a tisherman you will not want to miss 
any of them 


CONDITIONS 


lirst--The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape measure 
length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, to tip of tail 

Third—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or an exact 
copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by the man who 
caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and sworn to before a Notary 
Public and his seal affixed. In case any contestant catches a fish when 
accompanied by a single guide, the affidavit as signed upon coming out ot 
the woods by himself and guide before a Notary Public stating the cir- 
cumstances will be duly considered 

Fourth—The weight, length and girth, date, place, and manufacturer's name and full 
specifications if possible of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) used in 
taking the fish, must be stated 

Fifth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when and where 
the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching the fish. The 
account to be published in Field and Stream. These accounts will not be 
asked for until the prizes have been awarded 

Sixth—All affidavits must be sent to the editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, Field and 
Stream, 456 Fourth Avenue, New York. All affidavits in monthly classes 
must be in our hands within 5 days from closing date of class. All affi- 
davits in other classes must be in within 15 days from closing date of class 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this contest. 

Eighth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number of 
pounds, ounces and fractions. duplicate prizes will be awarded in each case 

The Judges of this contest will be: Rorert H. Davis. Editor. Munsev’s. Witt H. Die, Chicago, Tl. 

W. H. Mrrirer. Editor, Field and Stream. F. F. Warner, Publisher, Field and Stream. FE. M. Gitt, 
Camp Fire Club, W. P. Cornett. 


if Tarpon class, length of fish is the only measurement required. It is not necessary to give weight or 
giry 
: *Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of rod, reel. 
line and lure 
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HEN the last happy days of Summer’s warmth are shortening into those of the 
huntsmen’s time, take your Evinrude and hang it over the stern of any boat you 
see, flat bottom, round bottom, canoe, anything, it’s all the same. The motor will 
push it over the waves with a gentle purr that’s like a song of the wilds when the leaves 
commence to fall. There is no sport like this; this going wherever you wish, this throwing 
away of oars and paddles. Try it Brother, it means a bigger, a healthier, a grander vaca- 


tion than you’ve ever spent before. ‘The 


on 
mT 


¥ 


DETACHABLE 


ROW-BOAT-MOTOR ; 


develops two full horse power, drives a row- 
boat eight miles an hour—a canoe nearly 12. 
The propeller is weedless and above all the 
motor always works. It fits all sorts of 
small craft, runs in salt and fresh water, is 
reversible, easy to operate and clean to 
handle. It oils itself automatically and is 
built with the same care and precision as 
an engine of the finest auto made. 


It weighs only 50 Ibs. and you can carry it 
wherever you wish. Oh, you duck hunter! 
Oh, you angler! You'll miss a real some- 
thing if you don’t get an Evinrude for your 
boat or for that rented boat. You'll never 
know what a real vacation is until you've 
‘‘Evinruded.’’ Call on your Sporting Goods or 
Hardware Dealer to see the motor or write us for 
large illustrated catalog. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY idfwiéux 


NEW YORK CITY SHOW ROOMS: Hudson Terminal! Building, 30 Church Street, N. Y. 


CALIFORNIA SHOW ROOMS 


423 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 


SEATTLE REPRESENTATIVES: Woodhouse Gasoline Engine Co., 62-44 Marion Street. 
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444 $3000.00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 
FRESH WATER GAME FISH 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing watcrs for the 


following Fresh Water Game Fish, see the ANGLER’S AND SPpoRTSMAN’S GUIDE, 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 
APRIL CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between opening 
of season and May 15th, inc. 
FIRST geen One “Mills Standard’? Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, any 
ck made by Wm. Mills & Son. Vaiue $18.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: English Salmon Fly Case to hold 240 flics, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co., also 
3 mer Pathfinder Compass, made by U. S. Compass Co. Tetal value $14.00. 

THIRD PRIZE. \n order on W. J. Cummins for goods s lected from catalog to value of $10.00; also a 
Pocket Kook Nit, de by Stopple Pocket Kook Nit Co. Total value $12.50 

FOURTH PRIZE: } lly Book, Pigskin, to hold 12 doz. flies, made by Dame Stoddard Co.; also 
one Jarvis waterproof fishing coat for wear with waders, made by M. B. Jarvis Co. Value $10. 

JUNE CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between May 16th 

and July 31st, inc. 
— = Trout Fishing Outfit, consisting of Fly Rod, ‘“Neversink Jr.” Fly Reel, Fly Line, 
ly Box 2 doz. thes. Leader Box, 6 leaders and Landing Net complete with shoulder strap. 

Made by Wm. Mil Is & Son. Value $18. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercrombie Co., for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Equip 
ment to the value of $10.00; also one “Zepp”’ Safety Razor in case. Total value $13.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for go ids selected from catalog to value of $10.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Hawkeye Refrigerator Basket, made by the Burlington Basket Co.; also one Mans 
field Fly Book, Alligator, made by Carlos G. Young. Total value $8.50 

JULY CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between Aug. Ist 

and October 30th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: Wading Outfit, consisting of one pair “Albion” Wading Stockings, one pair ‘Mills 
Special’’ Wading Shoes and one pair heavy wool sox. Made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $16. 
SECOND PRIZE: One 80 yard “Peerless” Fly Casting Reel, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co.; also a 
Northwestern Clasp Knife, made by &. C. Kruschke. Total value $12.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on The New York Sporting Goods Co., for goods selected from catalog to 
the value of $10. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co.; als 
“Barnes” Folding Landing Net (Aluminum Frame), made by Carlos G. Young. Total value $7. 50. 

GRAND PRIZE—For largest Brook Trout caught with FLY during season 1913 

FIELD AND STREAM Record Brcok Trout Cup, special'y designed with winner’s name and record 
of fish engraved. 

LADIES’ SPECIAL PRIZE: Five pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY-For Rainbow Trout caught between April rst and Oct. r5th 


FIRST PRIZE: Fire_p anp Stream Record Rainbow Trout Cup, specially designed, with winner’s name 
and record of fish engraved 
SECOND PRIZE: “Mills Standard’ Hand Made German Silver ere _ J3amboo Fly Rod, any 
stock Pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son; also Anti-Back-Lash Self-Thuml 
made by Redifor Rod & Reei Co. Total value $25.50. 
—— PRIZE: One — awk Fly Rod in canvas case, made by Horrocks Ibbotson Co., value $15.00; 
Iso an order on W . Cummins for goods selected from catalog to the value of $10. Total value $25, 
FOURTH PRIZE: (One 6x8 Compac Tent, 3% Ibs. weight, value $16.50, made by Compac Tent Co.; also 
me Komfort Lantern, complete, made by R. C. Kruschke. Total value $21. 
FIFTH PRIZE: No. 29 Fly Rod, ag: guides, lock band in glove leather case, made by Horton Mfg 
o.: also Gillette Combinz ation Safety Razor Ovtfit in Pigskin Case. Total value $18. 
SIXTH —r Waterman's Ideal Gold Filigree ’ ar Pen, value $10; also a No. 120 Tackle Case, 
ade by F. Cortez Wilson. Total value $14.50. 
SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: Five pound box “ ¥ Huyler’s Candy. 


BROWN TROUT 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Brown Trout caught with rod and FLY between 
April 15th and October Ist 


FIRST PRIZE: Frerp anp Stream Record Brown Trout Cup, specially designed, with winner’s name 
and record of the fish engraved 
SECOND PRIZE: ‘Mills Stanaard’ Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, any 
stock pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son; also one Worth Reel, 60 yard quadruple German Silver, 
made by E. A. Pélueger Co. Total value $25.00. 
ater 7 PRIZE Pair of 16-inch leg waterproof hand made sporting shoes, made by Stillman Armstrong 
9 





ng Reel with jewel caps. 





? 7A xe, 2 trout nippers, 2 fish knives, made by Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. Total value $20. 
FOURTH Seize, Order on W. J. Cummins for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also Jarvis 


Waterproof Fishing Coat for wear with waders, made by M. B. Jarvis Co. Total value $15. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE (Christivomer namaycush) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Lake Trout caught between April 1st and October Ist 

FIRST PRIZE: No. 11 Bait Rod, agate guides, in glove leather case, made by Horton Mfg. Co.; also 
= Spaulding Seamless Fibre Rod Case for same, made by J. Spaulding Sons Co., and one Auto 
Trunk made by National Veneer Products Co. Total value $30.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: Hand-made Casting Rod, one piece, made size to suit winner, with Anderson telescope 
rod handle, cork grip, G. S. mountings, made by J. E. Anderson; value $20; also $5.00 worth of 
Automatic Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $25. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from their catalog, to the value of $10; 
also Interchangeable Brilliant Search Light, with fibre carrying case and Komfort lantern frame for 
same. made by R. C. Kruschke. Total value $20. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One four-piece Razor Set, made by the Geneva Cutlery Co.: also an order on the 
Stillman Armstrong Co. for Moccasins to the value of $5.00. Total value $15. 

FIFTH PRIZE: An order on Wm. Shakespeare, Jr., Co.. for goods from catalog to the value of $10. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Open Spool Casting Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co.; also Oxford Shooting Jacket, 
made by H. H. Kiffe. Total value $10. 


LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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446 $3000.00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 


OUNANICHE, OR LANDLOCKED SALMON 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For largest Landlocked Salmon caught between April ist 
and October Ist 

FIRST PRIZE: Fietp anp StreAM Record Landlocked Salmon Cup, specially designed with winner's name 
and record of fish engraved 

SECOND PRIZE: “Optimus” two-piece trolling rod, agate guide and tops, made by Dame Stoddard & Co., 
value $15; also Geneva Superior Binocular Field Glass, made by Geneva Optic al C Total value $30. 

[THIRD PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercombie Co., for Abercombie’s Unique C amping Equipment to 
the value of $20. 

slater oon PRiZE: An order on Schoverling, Daly & Gales for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; 

ne Trophy Belt, monogrammed, made by Thomas J. Dunn Co. Total value $16. 
FIFTH ‘PRIZE: Assortment of Salmon and Trout Flies, made by Molloy Bros. Value $11.15. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus dolemieu) 


JUNE CLASS—For largest Small Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and 
July 15th 

—— PRIZE: “Mills Standard” Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Bait or Bait 
asting Rod, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value . 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co. Value $12. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected trom catalog to value of $10. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Thumezy Reel, made by Benj. Sellar Mfg. Co.; also one outfit of Quick Change 

Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co. Total value $8.50. 


JULY CLASS—For largest Small Mouth Black Bass caught between July 16th and 
August i5th, inc, 


FIRST PRIZE: One Tournament Bait Casting Rod, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $17. 
— PRIZE: Order on the Vacuum Specialty (Co. for is selected from cotalce to the value of $10; 
so 6 Redifor Weedless Bass Flies and 3 weedless bi ts. — — Bas 
THIRD ——: One South d Anti-Back-Lash Cas sting Reel, valu o Combination Minnow 
Br ails to the value of $2.50, made by South Bend Bait Co. ‘Total. value $10. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Sportsman's Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co.; also 
one Takapart Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros., value $4. Total value $9. 


AUGUST CLASS—For largest Small Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and 
October 30th, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 33 sapphire jeweled No. 3 size reel, made by Wm. H. Talbot Reel Co. Value $28, 

SECOND PRIZE: Order on W. J. Jamison for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also Duxbak 
Hunting Coat or Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by Bird, Jones & Kenyon. Total value $15. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one 
Redifor Spooler, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Total value $13. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Y. & E. Auto ymatic Combinati on Reel, made by Worrocks-Ibbotson Co., value $7; 
also one Outfit of Quick Change Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co. Total value $9.50. 


GRAND PRIZE—For Largest Small Mouth Bass Caught during season 1913— 

FIELD AND STREAM Record Small Mouth Black Bass Cup, specially designed with winner’s name 
and record of fish engraved. 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For Small Mouth Black Bass Caught on a Fly 
— PRIZE: One ‘‘Neverbreak” Fly Rod, 3 pieces, split Bamboo, made by Dame Stoddard Co.; 
lso one trophy Fob, mot i, made by Thomas J. Dunn C Total value $15. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on & Imbrie for goods selected from catal g to value of $10. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus salmoides) 
NORTHERN DIVISION—NORTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE. 


JUNE CLASS—For Large Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and July 15th 

FIRST PRIZE: ‘Mills Standard” Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Bait or Bait 
Casting Rod, any stock pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son; also Stockford Open Spool Casting Reel, 

le by Stockford Reel Co. Total value $24. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on —— T. Abercrombie Co. for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Ecuipment, 
selected from catalog to the value of $20 

THIRD PRIZE: South Bend Anti Back-Lash Casting Reel and assortment of Buck Tail Baits and W: oden 
Mit ws, to be selected from catalog of South Bend Bait Co. to value of $7.50 Total value $15. 

FOURTH va: Special Combination Lancewood Bait or Fly Casting Rod, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co.; 
also Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $10. 


JULY CLASS—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between July 16th and 
August 15th, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Film Premo Camera, No. 1, size 5x 7, made by Rochester Optical Co. Value $16. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on W. J. Jamison for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one 
two-piece razor set, made by Geneva Optical Co. Total value $15. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Kelso Quickapart 4 multiple jeweled casting reel, made by H. J. Frost & Co.; also 
order on Moonlight Bait Co. for goods selected rom catalog to value of $5. Total value $10. 
FOURTH PRIZE: (ne-half dozen Life Preserver Pillows or made-to-order Boat Cushions to value of $9, 

made by R. L. Kenyon. 

AUGUST CLASS—For Large Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and October 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Casting Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons; also an order for Dowagiae 
Minnows to the value of $5. Total value $20. 

SECOND PRIZE: th Bend Anti-B ack-Lash Casting Reel and selection of weedless hooks to value of 
$2.50, made by South Bend Bait Co.; also Duxbak Hunting Coat or Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by 
Bird, Jones & Kenyon. Total value $15. 

THIRD PRIZE: Hunting Suit made of Impervo w aterproo »f cloth, made by E. A. Armstrong. Value $13.75, 

FOURTH PRIZE: 60 yd. German Silver Reel with agate jewels, made by the Enterprise Mfg. Co.; aso 
one Jim Heddon Casting Rod, made by James Heddon’ s Sons. Total value $12. 


GRAND PRIZE—For biggest Large Mouth Bass caught during season 1913 
FIELD AND STREAM Record Cup, specially designed with winner's name and record of fish engraved. 
SPECIAL LADY’S PRIZE: Five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 

LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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34 Folding Pocket 


| @@m KODAK 








Pictures, 
Post Card Size, 
3% », 5" inche 


Price, 


; | We | SE $20. 





So capable as to meet the requirements of the 





expert—So simple as to fit the needs of the novice. 

The high grade rapid rectilinear lens permits snap shots up to a hundredth of a 

second. The automatic focusing lock is quickly set for any distance from 6 feet to 

100. Has Kodak Ball Bearing shutter, automatic speeds 1 25, 1/50, 1, 100 second 

also operates for time and bulb exposures—loads in daylight with Kodak film 

( cartridges, and an indicator registers each exposure as made. Kodak simplicity, 
quality and efficiency all the way. 


Kodak catalogue Sree at your dealers, or by mail, 
EASTMAN KODAK CONIPANY, RocuEesrer, N. Y., The Kodak City. 


- Se = -_ 
F r .¥ hivd , renee } ] me Ae © 
We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND S REAM 








448 $3000,00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus Salmoides) 
SOUTHERN DIVISION—SOUTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE 
CLASS A—For Large Mouth Black Bass cought between Jan. 1st and April 30th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One Stand: tolog SI y Remington ’Arms U. M. C. Co. Value $30 














a PRIZE:Qne Meridet 2 cal ‘Rifle, rless repeater, made by Sears, 
Roebuck & Co.; also one r same. “Total value $17. 
THIRD —o Order on W. J. J r ge l value of $10; also one Redit 
por y Redifor Rod & Reel Co. ‘Total value $13. 
FOURTH. PRIZE: One Takapart Free Spc Ree de Meisselbach & Bros.; also one Steinfeld 
elescope Cot Bed, ma by Steinfeld Bros. Total value $9. 
CLASS B—For Leo Mouth Black Bass caught between May Ist and August 8lst, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One 6 x8 Ce ac Tent, 3 s. weight Compac ‘Te Co. Value $16.50. 
mas red PRIZE: Model X four multipk fly reel, suitable { ist I by Redifor Rod & Reel 
; also Oxford Grey Shooting Jacket, le by H. H. Kitfe ¢ Total value $14, 
THIRD’ PRIZE: Order on J n J. Hildebrandt Co. for Spinners selected from catal value of $10, 
FOURTH PRIZE; One Thumezy R el. made by Benjamin Sellar Mfg. Co.; also one G ld Me lal Camp Cot 
made by Gold Medal Camp Furnit: Co. Total value $9. 
CLASS C—For Large Mouth Black Bass owe between Ra a Ist and Dec. 31st, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One Ey ». Walue $70. 
ee PRIZE: An order on ¢- es *. naly for goods sel to value of $10; 80 yd. 
\ h_ Reel, German Silver, made by E flueger Ce “Tot ty value $17 50. 
THIRD. PRIZE: No. 1 Standard Martin, Automatic Fish Reel, made _ ame tee Reel Co.; 
= a for Sp oler, 6 Reditor weec dless Bass Flies and 3 w an mad r Rod & 
id ple rcket Kook Kit, made by Stoy le Po ket Ki ot Kit Co “Total value $14.40. 
FOURTH. PRIZE: “On e “vor rt} Reel, 60 yd. quadruple, ¢ made by E. A. Prfle Co.; also 
one Outing 5 le Chas. Alshuler Mfg. Co. Total value $9.50. 





GRAND PRIZE— aus -Ponaaie Large Mouth Black Bass caught during season 191? 
FIELD AND STREAM Record Cup, specially ee with hete-eapaaiis name and record of fish engraved. 


SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: Five-pound box of Huyler’s oi ; 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES— -For Large iMouth Bass Caught on a Fly 
oe bg On Model G Redifor Reel with thumbes, German Silver with jewel caps, made by 


1 & Reel Co. Value $17. 50. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


PIKE (Esox lucius) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Pike mg ed between May lst and October 30th, 








FIRST PRIZE: 9':; x 12’ W: at Tent, made bv St. Lot Tent, Awning and Fish Net Co. Value $30. 
SECOND PRIZE: .22 cal i Hi Power Rifle, ide by Savi Arms Co. _ Value $25. 
— eg Set of w-lacing rowing gear and oars, mad . Lyman Gun Sight Corporation; also 
el, suitable for it Red tod & Reel ( Total value $17. 
FOURTH PRI ZE: South Bend Anti Reel 1 assortment of Buck Tail Baits selected 
g South Be Lait t 2.50 » $5 worth of Automatic Striker Spoon 





we none, Ges eae. $15.00. 
SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: Five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 
MUSCALLONGE (Esox Nobilior) 

GRAND PRIZES—For Largest Muscallonge caught between May 1st and Oct. wth 
— PRIZE: J Fi—ELD AND STREAM Record Muscallon i cia designe’ with winner's nar 

f fis eng ved, 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 3 
THIRD PRIZE: Pair of F 
FOURTH "PRIZE: : Vene c Suit Case, ionsl Ves iso a Sporte-nat 

T Ki le by American n sottle Co. Total, aiee $13. 35. 

LADY'S SPECIAL PRIZE: Iv pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


JUVENILE CLASS (Under I5 years) 
GRAND PRIZES—For largest Fresh Water Game Fish of its species caught betwec. 
April lst and October 30th. 





d by B. F og: - Sons. Value $32. 


I-Shei Co.; als Neptune 





Total va Iue, 520. 








FIRST PRIZE: (Order i Vrecking orting goods selected from catalog to value 
of $10; ils $5 wort! f natic ‘Striker Speon s by S. E. Knowles, and a No. 4 Kraemer 
Pathfinder Con ss, made : ompass Co. Total ‘value $17. 

sag po i IZE : W: all Tent complete. 10’ x 12’, made } Indianay s ‘Te Awning Co.: also a N 5 

r Comp: rade } ’, S. Compass C Total value $14, 

THIRD PRIZE: 1913 n If —— Reel, jews s, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co., 

Or itt t of Ouick Chang ¥. sa nad Skvor & Co.; ‘Gus No. 6 Kraemer Pathfinder ( ss 
U. S. Compass Co Total value $12. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Order on James . s Sons for “Dow igiac’” Minnows to value of $4: also a 
Meisselb ach Auton ai Reel, made | F. Meisae l & Bro., and a Stopple Pocket Kook Kit, 
made by Stopple ket Kook Kit C ‘otal value $10, 

For range, method taki g tackle an: i bait t nee s @ 4 st fishing waters for the following salt 

x mn’s AWD Si RTSMEN'S GUIDE. 


‘BLUEFISH. le saltatrix) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Biusiish — between May ist and October 30th 
FIRST PRIZYF: One Pneumatic natic Mfg. Co — e. 
SECOND Aragon Invincil mounted, made lw. Vom Ho Co: also 
e Vact can eae > on oa rf $10. Seen value $18. 
THIRD PRIZE: At roods selected ool catalog to value of $10; 
; Shooting Jaci < Total valee $15. 
FOURTH PRIZE: ye rder on Abbey & m for goc ‘Is selected from catalog to value of $10. 
WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Weakfish caught between May 1st and October 30th. 
FIRST PRIZE: Handm ade Greenheart Rod, full G. S. mounted, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co.;: also a 
Leslie Safetv Razor Outfit, made by Leslie Mfg. Co Total wales $18, 
SECOND PRIZE: 1 Pi ke Peerless Senior tool grinder, 1 oil stone, 1 strop hone and 1 sportsman’s sharp- 
LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE ‘FOLLOWING 
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Here is the shooting stuff the game 
cant escape—the speed king of them 


all. 


R. H. shot shells and metallic cart- | | 
ridges are loaded with Robin Hood 
progressive combustion smokeless pow- 
ders—and there’s the secret of their 
great speed, accuracy and penetration. 


OBIN HOOD 
AMMUNITION 


C6. ge ‘ - 
Kick Minus—Speed Plus’’ 
is finding new users every day. Be 


modern—up-to-now—and give R. I. 
the trial it demands. 





The powder is our own product, and 
unlike the “‘explosive’’ kinds, R. H. 
burns progressively all along the 
barrel. ‘That means tremendous muz- 
zle velocity, and the elimination of 


**kick.”’ 





Next time you carry your gun, try 
R. Hi. and see the effect on your 
game bag. 


Sold by most progressive dealers. 
Booklet ““Our Shell Game’’ free, by 
writing us. | 
ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION CO. 

D Street, Swanton, Vt. 
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*Fisherman’s Lueck” is 
another name tor having two 
Thermos Bottles along - one 
for something cold: the 
other for something hot. 


In our special leather carrying- 
case, they sling lightly over the 
shoulder, add no weight to the kit, 
but carry unpurchasable delight— 
whether you're bouncing around 
i1 a deep-sea dory or whipping 
some mountain stream for trout. 


Few inventions have added more to 
the comfort of sportsmen than Thermos. 
When the sun pours down its hottest, 
the cooling drink protected by Thermos 
keeps its temperature for 72 hours. 
Arctic snows take 24 hours to cool the 
hot tea, coffee or bouillon carried in a 
Thermos Bottle. 


in camp, a-field, a-stream, a-foot, 
Thermos is ever-present with its re- 
freshment —a sportsman’s indispensable 
companion in the great out-of-doors. 

Good dealers everywhere sell Thermos. In 


full nickel corrugated cases Pints $1.50; 
Quarts $2.50, 


If the name Thermos is not stamped 
on the base it’s a counterfeit 


THERMOS-ON-THAMES 


at Norwich, Conn. 


New York San Francisco Toronto 








We guarentee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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ing stone, by Pike Mfg. also No, 0583 Rod, made by Julius Vom Hote. Value $16.50. 
THIRD PRIZE: Four dozen of jon hnson’s F oldit g Paper Duck Decoys, n Ny Wm. R. Johnson. Value $11, 
FOURTH PRIZE: ie order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Striped Bass caught between May Ist and October 30th 


FIRST PRISE: Fietp anp Stream Record Striped Bass Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and 
record of the fish engraved. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Hand-made Salt Water Split Bamboo Rod, made by John F. Seger. Value $25. 


} 


eee” PRIZE: One Meisselbach Free S| - Surf Casting Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros.; also 





No. 0593 Rod, made by Julius Vom Hof fe. Total value $21. 
FOURTH PRiZE: Suit of Ves-tong Sanction Clothing, made by Ves-tong Mfg. Co.; also Invincible Rod, 
Greenheart, G. S. mounted, 1 piece and butt, made by Edw. Vom Hote Co. Total value $18. 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Channel Bass caught between April 1st and October 30th. 
FIRST roe poe FIELD AND STREAM Record Channel Bass Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and 
record of the fish engrave« 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 2 Krupp shotgun, made by Ithaca Gun Co. Value $70, 
— PRIZE: Hand-made Greer heart Rod, G. S. mounted, 1 piece and butt, made by Edw. Vom Hofe 
; also Alaska Hunting Jacket, made by Geo. F. Webber. Total value $18. 
FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also a 
Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $15. 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) ATLANTIC COAST 


GRAND PRIZES—For Tuna caught January 1st, 1913—January Ist, 1914 

FIRST PRIZE: Firetp anp Stream Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record of 
fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: Set of seven Razors in leather case, made by Clauss Shear Co. Value $25. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE: For exceeding Mr. J. K. &. Ross’ 680 Ib. Tuna, Special Tuna Reel, size 9/0, 
made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $65. 


TUNA—PACIFIC COAST 


GRAND PRIZES—For Tuna caught on Pacific Coast, January Ist, 1913— 

January 1st, 1914—Fish under 100 lbs. accepted. 

With rod consisting of butt and tip, and not shorter than 6 ft. 9 in.; tip not less than 5 ft. and to weigh 
not more than 16 oz.; line not to exceed standard 24 thread 

sia -* owas: FIELD AND STREAM Record Cup, specially designed with name of winner and record of fish 

SECOND. PRIZE: One four-piece razor set. made by Geneva itlery Co.; also an order on Abbey & Imbrie 

goods selected from catalog to valu f $10. Total pe ae $20. 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE: For exceeding luna Club Record—-Split Bamboo Rod, made by Edw. Vom 
Hofe & C Value $25. 





TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


GRAND PRIZES—For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. 1st, 1913, and Jan. 1st, 1914 
FIRST PRIZE: Oil painting of leaping tarpon. Value $75. 


SECOND PRIZE: “Mills Standard” two-piece Hand Made German Silver Split Bamboo Tarpon Rod 
Agate Guide and Tip, made by Wm. Mills & Sens. Value oma 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 26 ‘larpon Rod, rk bardle, made lorton Mig. Cc Value $14 

FOURTH PRIZE Greenheart Hand-mad T irpon Ro d, made | ; Vom Hofe & Co. Value $12. -. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE (For largest Tarpon taken | on " Aransas Pass Light — Rules”’ 
“Mills Standard” Hand Made German Silver Mounte« 10 Tarpon Rod, agate aide 


and tip, Aransas Pass Light Tackle Pattern, made by W, m. fits R Son. Value $20. 

It is impossible, with the number of prizes and limited space, to give the 
proper description and illustration of these valuable prizes. By writing the manu- 
facturers represented, a complete catalogue will be sent showing full description of 
any prize in which you are interested. 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement below made and signed by me before two witnesses and a 
notary public. 


Pete WE GOR. ccc ecnvcdecas ae are eee Pee re Pees a viheetiaictosing 
SONNEI ov. cc a esusseccy dae mens encserte4s Ee Nee earn a Re eee 

PRO SNA ich ciicecstontvascesn NE ek asin culeeer erates RR cn ews pd arcu mld 
IN Cre iarc dics satuccie Osemney eermncers Give Mfr’s names of each and fuli specifications. 
Te ee ee mn TS oe ee 

MM dns pin ciatainiesNiee a maine sie Me ae eae AGREE egeesawses 

CBF. ks: pbaeeeeese teenies ME oe cin cee caaeaeaeessen 
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Maclin 


12 gauge Hammerless 

Repeating Shotgun 
HE handsomest and best de- 
signed pump gun in the world! 
Hammerless — Solia Steel Breech 
(inside as well as out). Solid Top— 
B| a thick steel wall of protection be- 
| (m tweenyourheadandthe cartridge; 


| keeps out rain, snow, dirt, leaves, 
S PECTACULAR Shooting Wins the High- | 








































twigs andsand. Side Ejection 
a ta and Demonstrates the Reli- (away from your face and eyes.) 
Matted Barrel—A great con- 


| venience in quick sighting. 
Press-Button Cartridge Release 
—to remove loaded cartridges 


quickly from magazine with- 


mokele SS Powd e r out working through action, 


AT THE 


GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP | 


Dayton, Ohio, June 17-20, 1913 





] T is a significant tribute to the superiority 
of Dupont Powders that 80% of the 
| amateurs in this famous tournament—the = i 
| largest ever held—shot Dupont, Ballistite, 1 ~& 
| Schultze. This predominance indicates their 
popularity and the following achievements em- 


| 
phasize the importance of care in the selection } 
of powder for trapshoo ting. 


GRAND wn 
AMERICAN HANDICAP Grade“A 
Highest Amateur and Professional Scores Made 
” an Beene Sinden Peotan. ” $22.60 
NATIONAL 
AMATEUR and PROFESSIONAL | 
CHAMPIONSHIPS 
Highest Scores made with Schultze and Ballis- in| 
tite Smokeless Powders. 


THE 
PRELIMINARY HANDICAPS 
Highest Amateur and Professional Scores Mack 
with Dupont Smokeless Powder. 


Double Extractors —they pull any 
shell. Take-Down Feature —for 
convenient carrying and cleaning. 
Trigger and Hammer Safety—a 
double guard against accidental fir- 
ing. The Solid Steel Breech (not 
a shell of wood) shows the superior 
design. The receiver is absolutely 
solid steel atthe rearas well as ontop, 


The Farlin is the safest 
breech-loading shotgun ever built. 


THE 
CONSOLATION HANDICAP 
Won with Dupont Smokeless Powder. 
Ash youréenlee—-or pend uetiscoutomes 


postage for new big catalog of 
Marlin repeating rifles and shotguns. 


The Marlin Firearms Co. 
3 Willow Street 
New Haven, Conn, 


THE 
AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP 
AT DOUBLE TARGETS 


Won with Dupont Smokeless Powder. 


Look at the top shot wad if it reads Dupont, 





Balli r Schultze, you are 
‘old reliable brands “of pane it Smokeless 
Powders 
Ask for shells loade a wit h these victory-bringing 
powders at your deak 
Sperting Powder B ki tand Gun Club Aids on 
| request, Address Dept, 55, | 
| 


E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Co. 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 
Established 1802 Pioneer Powder Makers of America 
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Branches : 








The (P) Brand Shot Gun Shells— 


are made with “Steel where Steel Belongs”—in the headand rim where 
it adds real strength and therefore affords greater protection to the 
shooter than ordinary kinds. 


ALL Peters Shells have this steel construction. 


H.R. Bosley, shooting Peters Ideal Shells won the Southwestern Handicap 
at San Antonio, Tex., April 10th—from 19 yard handicap. The 1911 Grand 
American Handicap was captured ky Harvey Dixon, 99 out of 100, from 20 yard 
handicap, using “Steel Where Steel Belongs” Shells. 

The fall duck-shooting season will soon be on. For 


dependable shells, say PETERS to your dealer. 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE C0O., 


NEW YORK NEW ORLEANS’ SAN FRANCISCO 


Cincinnati, Ohio 












Hits 5,152 Wooden “gs 
Balls Without A Miss ~*~." 
USING 


Lyman Gun Sight 


A. H. Hardy, Lincoln, Neb. writes as follows: 

“l enclose clipping of record | made, using No. 1-3 sights.” 
Clipping reads, ““A. H. Hardy broke all previous 
rifle records yesterday by hitting 5,152 two and 
one-half inch wooden balls thrown in the air, 
at a distance of twenty-five feet without 








The Lyman is not only the 
most accurate but the quickest 
combination rear sight made. 


The action is so quick that 
the eye automatically finds the 
exact centre of the aperture, 
focuses on the bright front sight, 
and the finger pulls the trigger, 
simultaneously. 


The Lyman Free Hand 
Book explains. Write for it. 


Lyman Gun S ght 
Corporation 
Dept. D 
Middlefield 
SA 


onn. 











Rivle 
In hilly country or over water, 


an error of 200 yards in judging 
distance is frequent 


Ihe difference between the use of the 3 -30) oF 3-40) cartridge 
and the Ross .280 high velocity using the special Ross Cartridge 
with copper tube bull let, patent ed, is well illustrated in this 
sketch of a shot aimed at 500 yards, when the correct distance 
was 3). The 14 inch rise of the 30-3 30-40 misses the goat 
where the Rass 280 not only hits bt a aaieite the game. 

1% Ross .280 Sporting cartridge with copper tube bull et, 
patented, th anks te » its we inderful explosive properties, will stop 


any large game it hits fairly. The price of the Ross .280 is now 
$55.00 in the U.S., f. 0 b. New York. 

If vour dealer cannot show one, write direct for catalogue 
and full information to 


ROSS RIFLE CO., Dept. S-11, Quebec, P. Q. 


Or POST & FLOTO, 14 Reade St., New York 
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A serious weapon, so solidly built of th: 
best material that it lasts a lifetime with 
practically no attention. Will kill clean at 
50 yards rabbits, skunks, squirrels, ‘possum, 
‘coons, crows and all small game. 


B.S. A.-Air Rifles are unexcelled for target practice because they are 
deadly accurate—make little noise—no fire or smoke, and entail no 
messy cleaning troubles, and because they use the cheapest ammuni- 
tion made. “Adder” Pellets are specially constructed to fit the rifled 
barrel of B. S. A. Weapons. Shoots as well as any .22 
cartridge rifle up to 25 yards and better than the average 











shot can hold at 50 yards. The rifle par-excellence for are wees 
the shooter who cannot often get to the full range. / 
Special models for Ladies and Boys. Sold by all gun dealers and stores. Pa 
Send for circular price list, mailed FREE. 
The Birmingham Small Arms Co., Ltd. l 
Birmingham, ENGLAND B.S.A. 











Representative Henry Smail, Dept. F. S., 106 Worth St., New York Fn = 


The Gun Triumphant! — 


L. C. SMITH GUN with HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER 
Wins National Amateur Championship 


T the Fourteenth Annual Tournament of the Interstate Association, Dayton, 
Ohio, June 17th, 1913, the winner of the National Amateur Championship was 
an L. C. Smith Gun with Hunter One-Trigger in the hands of Mr. Bart Lewis. 
Two days later two L. C. Smith Guns with Hunter One-Trigger tied with another 
gun for first place in the Grand American Handicap. Their score was the second 
highest ever made in this historic event. 


This splendid triumph of “The Gun-Without-a-Shortcoming” is 
Absolute Proof of Hunter One-Trigger Reliability 


Send at once for the new Smith Book of Guns describing the One-Trigger that 
never balks and never doubles. 


L . C. SMITH GUNS 


“TRAP” GRADE | 
Beautifully Engraved 










































HUNTER ARMS _ | 
COMPANY 


873 Hubbard St. 
FULTON,N.Y. 


**6 Times 
23 Years’ 
Experience’’ 















Price, Two-T riggers, $55 Net 
With Hunter Onz-T rigger, $75 Net 
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“ery | THE NATCHAUG “ELECTRIC” SILK BRAIDED FISH LINE | 


the Celebrated Natchaug | Waterproofed throughout by a new and exclusive Process, has met the approval of all 
“ELECTRIC” Expert Anglers who used it last season. It Floats—It will not Kink—It is not Enamel 


New Process Waterproof —It 1s suitable for Fresh or Salt Water, and the best Fry and Barr Casting Line. 


SILK LINE WE SELL TO THE ANGLERS DIRECT 
Send for aro and 
New Catalogue 


AT ONCE THE ANGLERS'’ “SUPPLY co. P. O. BOX, 198, UTICA, N. Y. 


The “ELECTRIC” will land the tish and last for years. 














$-411.°° 


WILL BUY A NEW $SO HAENEL-MANNLICHER RIFLE, FLUSH 
MAGAZINE, 5 SHOTS. CAL. 7,8and9mm. ONLY A FEW LEFT 


H. TAUSCHER, 322 Broadway, New York 
SOLE AGENT FOR GENUINE MAUSER RIFLES, LUGER AND MAUSER AUTOMATIC PISTOLS 
















Wear Moccasins | 
Hunting This Fall 


There is no one factor which goes so far toward 
deciding the success or failure of a trip as the 
Sportsman's footwear and the resulting condi- 
tion of his feet. Get your feet intoa bad con- 
dition and you might as well lie down and quit. 
You fellows ‘‘that have been there’’ know 
that alight! Why not be sensible and follow 4 
the example of your guides, the men of ex- 


SW The 
~</ Brilliant Searchlight 





















Phis is the light to show your way through the woods when 
perience, who spend weeks hunting, fishing, driving or any king 1 of night wor It has 
2. f ev + vear in tk fo is aluminum locomotive reflector. Flame is protected with a 3‘2 ir 
x of every year in the woods, convex lens, may be tilted up or down, burns 8 hou with one 
and who know by the hard filling, costs 3 cents, will shine the eyes of a cat for 300 yards 
knocks of a life time how to nod a cohcu ag a a 7 Racer. i is i 7 
" care for their feet? Style 3—Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, add $1 


Palmer’s Moosehead Style 4 -Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, Self Lighter, add $2.0 
Brand Sporting Moccasins 
are the result of 30 years’ 
experience and experiment 
by the best moccasin makers 
in America. Made tofit and 
the soft material adjusts to 


every curve of the foot. By | |The Northwestern Clasp Knife 


a special oi! tan process the 


2 rer 


‘ 





ag » te ade o. — Che knife for every hunter, opened or closed with one hand. 

leather is made pliable and - ide is locked « pe n or closec How important it is at times 

absolutely waterproof. ¢ able to hang on with one hand and reach to your side and 
take iat dat ts- opened at the gras] 


Send for catalogue : 
with styles and prices Made of best material and workmanship \ 
b i ted stag handle, 


olsters, heavy polished brass ? le 
fully warranted. Weight, 4 ounces ee » over all when 
onn Faimer Lo. ° 4 
’ , open, 9's in.: when closed, 5 in.; cuttit ig edge, 4 in 
Fenny nl y all dealers or direct, postpaid on receipt of price, $2.50 


Send for circular 
Fredericton, N. B. 


CANADA R.C. Kruschke, 2008 Superior St., Duluth, Minn. 


German silver 

































Davis Guns “ THE GUN THAT BLOCKS THE SEARS” 
The best for. the 
least money. 
Eight grades 
to choose 
from. 








Grade A 









Ask For Our Large Catalogue 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS 
Lock Box 700 Assonet, Mass., U.S. A. 








111 advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Get them both with the 
LEFEVER SINGLE TRIGGER 


Kill your doubles oftener. 

Don’t keep missing because you 

” ; have an action that can be balked 

Guns of Lasting Fame” or doubled. 

We not only make the With the LEFEVER you cana 

-EPENER High-Grade hurry all you like without danger 

Shot-Guns the best we know . ol: ° : 

how with 40 years’ experi- Of firing both barrels at once. 

ence, but we constantly work You can fire left first or right first. 

te improve bore and action No Jost motion when _ finger 

out of knowledge gained by : : ? 

practical use of our gun over touches the trigger. j 

the traps and in the field. The movement of the trigger 

suee SS © ae after release from first pull is only 1-32 of an inch, and it never balks 

Gums. ok Gace tine.” —the second barrel always fires when the trigger is pulled the sec- 
ond time. 

You need that fraction of a second advantage and you can always 

count on having a second shot. Try the LEFEVER Single Trig- 

ger—20 Gauge this fall. 























Lefever Ideal Cleaner Can be fitted to any 


Patented April 9, 1901 LEFE VER un old or 
At your dealer’s or from us for eee f _ 
new. Ask your dealer. 







75 cents. 

Will remove all rust, lead, ete. 

from barrels without. scratching. Art catalog 

Brass wires, supported by springs, on request. ~e 


are softer than metal in barrels. 


Give a hard finish that makes bar- 
‘il mace esi Sandad oe _ LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY Op; 


for any make of guns. 30 MALTBIE STREET SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
































No. 21%BS “NAPANOCH” 
Boy Scout Knife. Price 50¢. 











Fits Your Rifle 
You fellows who stalk S 4 
deer and enjoy shooting 

need one now. No more 

bruised shoulders. Double 
your fun and cut out scar- 
ing game. Increase accur- 
acy of your aim. For target work. 


for F Book 
Read B ph dA need. & using Knife 334 inches long. Chain 17 inches long. 


one. It's full of good stories. Some shout men A good substantial Al, high grade, first quality knife. 
















who thought their gun had missed fire yet the hme ol - Pot * ie or 
Poot fell. Y aie 200 per cent. fun to trip. Every BOY SCOUT and every man and boy has use fo 
Ask your dealer for a Silencer. If he has none a good knife like this. 
write us his name and we'll see that you're quickly These knives are made to cut and will stay - rp. 
mee A Sent postpaid, on receipt of price 50c eac 
AXIM SILENCER COMPANY Use it five days and if not satisfactory return it and we 
68 "Huyshope Ave., Hartford, Conn. will refund your money. 
U. J. ULERY CoO., 11 G. Warren | St., New York, N.Y: Y. 











RFECT™ ST rePING BAGS WiTH PNEUMATIC = 


4: combine all oe good qualities of all other sleeping bags and none of their 
disadvantages. 


SLEEP OUT-OF-DOORS 


No sleep is more healthful or restful provided your bed is right. PERFEC- 

TION Sleeping Bags with PNEUMATIC Mattresses fill every requirement. 

_ They may be regulated to any degree of hardness or softness, conform ex- 

any to the body and take up every irregularity of the ground. They are a boon to the 

camper and indispensable to yacht or motor boat equipment. 

Ask for catalogue C of our guaranteed Mattresses for home, camp, 
yacht and automobile. Mailed free. 


PNEUMATIC MFG. CO., 526-17th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


We g guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Forester Camping Outtits 


We make the packsack-sleeping bags, hooded 
forester tents, cook kits, etc., designed and patented by 
Warren H. Miller, Editor FIELD & STREAM. 

The best and lightest complete camping outfit yet 
designed. Total weight, 20 lIbs., including tent, pack- 
sack-sleeping bag, stretcher bed or browse bag, cook 
kit, floor cloth and mosquito bar. Serviceable and 
adaptable to any climate and any temperature. Send 
for catalogue. 


THE FORESTER EQUIPMENT CO. 
Makers of Outdoor Specialties 
Windermere Ave. and Scarba St., Asbury Park, N. J. 


SPORTSMANS FRIEND .™ 


A Guarantee Against Rust 


The best gun oil ever known. 
Cleanesitocarry. Absolutely odor- 
less. All sporting goods and ¢ 
hardware dealers. Large bot- 
tle (cheaper to buy) 25c.; trial 
size, 10c. Don’t wait until 
your old bottle of some 
other make is used up, but 














COMPLETE “FORESTER” CAMPING OUTFIT 


THE INFALLIBLE SINGLE TRIGGER 


For Dou : GUARANTEED 
oo ta FOREVE® 





ABSOLUTELY PERFECT. 
Used now on MORE makes of 
guns than ALL other single triz- 


gers combined. Without it you 
have ONLY HALF agun. Those Crow denen and Sw AL 
who KNOW, all use the INFAL a 


LIBLE. Send for fine illustrated catalogue telling all about AY WM. F. NYE 
single triggers, and save $10.00. (eee New Bedford, Mass. [x 


LANCASTER ARMS CO., Lancaster, Pa. 




















232 page catalogue ‘'F''—with 
plates of flies in color—sent any- 
whero for ten cents in stamps. 

















ONLY ONE PLACE 
to buy outdoor glasses that are 
st 
Prices 25c. to $7.00 
ONLY ONE PLACE 
to buy Field Glasses and Binoc- 
ulars unless saving $3 to $20 
on each glass is no object 
Send for Catalogues A and / 
and we'll prove it. 
The F. W. KING Optical Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio 





Salesrooms Telephone 
18 Vesey St. 4190 Cort. 



































TENTS . 


TUCKER DUCK & RUBBER COMPANY Reload your rifle, pistol and 
FT. SMITH. ARK. shotgun shells and save half the cost of 


cartridges. Moderp shells can be re- 
MAKE GOOD TENTS || 7x7 8-oz. $4 §0 
SAVE YOU MONEY WALL TENT ° 


loaded manytimes. Ideal Hand Book 
tells all about reloading all makes and 
Write for new catalog and wholesale price list on tents, 
camp furniture, etc. 








' gtyles ef shells; 140 pages of useful in- 
formation for shooters. Free for three stamps postage. 
Marlin Firearms Co.. 3 W St., New Haven, Conn. 


RIFLES overscan 


WITH NON-FOULING SMOOTH OVAL BORE SPIRAL RIFLING 
WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST GIVING FULL PARTICULARS. PLEASE STATE REQUIREMENTS 


CHARLES LANCASTER & CO., LTD, (u.sein2Gc.% v.) TL Panton St., Haymarket, London, Eng, Est. 1826 


All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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ACCIDENTS WILL HAPPEN 


Provide against them with 


mare TABLOID’ = FIRST-AID 


which contain Complete Emergency Equipment suit- 
able for Campers, Hunters, etc. 





















Supplied In Various Sizes 
each containing a complete assortment of Bandages, Dress- 
ings, Surgical Sundries, etc., which enable the rendering of 
First-Aid in any accident liable to happen in Camp or on 
the trail. 
Portable enough to be no 
Inconvenience in the Pack 


Write for Free Booklet on FIRST-AID 


BURROUGHS WELLCOME & CO. Dept. F. 

New York............35 West Thirty-third Street 

eee eee 101-109 Coristine Building 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 














The sport with a thousand 
thrills! All you want to 
know about it — practical 
hints, the true how and 
why—and all the little ti 

nd inside facts about this trickiest of hing are put 


a 
weve That Free Heddon Book 
{tshows you insump- a bout Bass Casting 
you want—Heddon’s Genuine Dowagiac Split Bamboo Rods 


and Dowagiae Artificial B 
humane of lur aits—the most scientific, certain and 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dowagiac, Mich. 
=, Box 205 (Pronounce it ‘*De-wah- ji-sck’’) 
F OLDING CANVAS BOATS AND CANOES 


a . 
. Licht. pany te handle, ? s,or repairs, Safe anywhere, always rea as | by 
“4 = ha d Safe for family, or bait casting standing. | Atl 8. Ribbed longitudinally and diagonally. Non-einkstle 
St) Bagel wood or edin the U.S. Navy und Army, and Canadian and Foreign Governments, Awarded 
“y ~~ First Prize at Chicas shyeser yh ry uis we rid’s Fairs We fit any « f our boats for Outt pins rs. Catalogue 


KING FOLDING CANVAS B( BOAT CO. 691 Harrison St. tina Mich 


OUTFITTERS FOR EXPLORERS, — 
PROSPECTORS AND HUN 


LIGHT WEIGHT WATER AND ROT PROOF TENTS ASK {UNTE OUR =RS TENTS 


ARE BEST 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


{CHARLES F. Onvicn 


MANCHESTER VERMONT_ 






































OUTING CANOES 
CLOTHES ry FISHING 
oan ABERCROMBIE’S ar 
OUTFITS TRADE CAMP MARK GUNS AND 
FOOTWEAR AMMUNITION 


VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, Chicago Agents 


Davip T. ABERCROMBIE Co. 311 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
AMERICAN AGENTS, NEWLAND. TARLTON & CO., SAFARI OUTFITTERS, NAIROBI, B. E. AFRICA 
AG FOR GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE CO. 


SEND FOR ILLU STR ATED CAT ALOG F PLEASE NOTE NAME AND ADDRESS 











We guarante? advertising on this page provided 4 you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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has made 


Style 40 


Every pair 


Oil Tan Sole or 
Sole Leather Sole 


GENUINE PALMER 


Waterproof Oil Tan Moccasins 


Tanned and manufactured by the Original 
JOHN PALMER who for over thirty years 


the best moccasins in North Amenca. 


CATALOG 
ON 
REQUEST 





is made throughout by hand, and by men 


who know what they are making and how to make them. 


Sole Agents for U. S. A. 


CLARK - HUTCHINSON 
COMPANY, Boston, Mass. 














Good | Fishing Tackle 


Is A JOY FOREVER 





Vacation time is here and so is fishing time. 
One of the pleasures of fishing is to feel that you 
ire properly prepared to tackle the great game. 

Out Catalogue in your hands places this great 
store at your disposal. You may choose any of th 
listed articles with the positive assurance that ther 

none better 

You're safe in buying for we return your money 


if the goods are not satisfactory 

We are Fishing Tackle Specialists and our expert 
ilvice is most cheerfully given 

Our splendid Catalogue is the best book of its 
kind published and you would find it decidedly in 
teresting. Write for a copy, it’s free. 


H. H. MICHAELSON 
912 Broadway, Brooklyn, NEW YORK CITY 

















ith li | 








It is probabie that the world does net know 
more skillful duck hunters and guides than 
Captains Jas. Poplar, U.G. Ways, John Simpers, 
James Holly, Wm. Poplar, Joe Dye, Wm. 
Cranford of Havre de Grace, Md. When you 
write them ask what they have found out about 


Chesapeake Folding Decoys 
Mfd. by COUDON & CO., Aiken, Md. 


F'rom 4 to 12 Ibs. per doz. 
$3.50 and $4.50 per doz. 
Ask your dealer for them. Small orders by 
parcel post. 
They are light alright.” 








THE REDFIN MINNOW—It Swims Like a Live Fish 


A top-water bait for Bass and Pickerel 





5', inches long Price 75c Postpaid 

A ciittering—darting—litt e artificial bait for big fish When you 
hook the ™m ona Redfin they stay hooked The un-pull-apart construction 
of Redfin be aie ape ils to discriminating anglers, The brillant, retlect 
ine, weedless fr t spinner and anal and tail fir tovether with the 
detachable hook connection (which are exclus » Re vifin features), stror 
construction and beauty ofdesigcn make the Re afin th » bait that you will 
eventually u clusively. Made in three styles, No. 27, White bods 






Red band; N« Sigg white belly: Ne "White be viv, Reds atrip- 
Ings. At you x, or by parcel post (at on Folders on request 


JAMES L. DONALY, 137 Court St., Newark, N. J. 








All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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me Expert Casting Line Fora Sportsman 


St ngest ‘Line of its size in the World. Used by 
Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. Tamison. Nuf sed. 


Every ” Warranted. 50 Yard a By a Sportsman 
Trout Flies - 


For Trial---Send Us 
18c¢ for an assorted 4 Quality A 


Regular price....2 
BOC jectlae prices toc: Quality B 
O0C jeieiiar prices. ese, Quality C 


Cs foe oS eee | 


rice... .96c 






































for an assorted doze H 2 a 
75¢ oz | a aioe. yaa (iauze Wing OuT In WrominG in New Brunswick 
2.50 Hireahae price....30 EMglish Salmon _| A Handbook and Catalogue 
6 My new “Sportsmen’s Handbook” will 
2 - el interest every lover of the Big Outdoors. 
It contains not only accurate description of 
— ~ . Tents, Camp Outfits, Firearms, Fishing 
wae ——.,, Steel Fishing Rods Tackle, and Athletic Goods, but many 
J 
i oe EE SS. Beer $1.00 pages are devoted to 
B: saat bh de: — ¢ ££ 5 Sewer ry = | 
“AS > RODS, Y.5 OF © S006. wes0.0% . 4 
“ASTING RODS. with Agate Gusde and ‘iip 2.50 My Experiences in the Open 
“ASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings... 3.75 It tells of my camping, hunting and fish- 
ORIGINAL and GENUINE ing trips, with advice as to pitching a tent, 


OLDTOWN CANOES paddling a canoe, choosing a rifle or shot 


Introduced and made famous by us. gun, how to learn bait or fly-casting, what 
16 to 19 ft. to take camping, selecting clothing and 


TOMO provisions, how to use a compass, prepar- 
wi 4i0) YI 


ing game and fish for mounting and other 
521 
The H. H. Kiffe Co. =, 


“kinks” in wildcraft. 
Illustrated Catalogue free on application 





Accept with my Compliments, 


without cost or obligation, this profusely 

















illustrated, 472 page book, in exchange 
for your name and address. 
ma Please mention Number 575. 











A it am mca $ POWHATAN R. ROBINSON, Presipent 

World. Over 1000 Outfit ready to install’ ° 

responsible dealers. ALSO A4TO 36NR New York Sporting Goods Co. 
Guaranteed by a big responsible concern. Write ? 
for big catalog—te/l/s and shows you all about 15-17 Warren St., near Broadway, New York 


these high grade motors and how they are made. 
GRAY MOTOR co., 842 Grav Motor Bidg., Detroit, Mich. 


MOONLIGHT BAIT COMPANY’S FAMOUS BAITS 




















Moonlight Floating Bait—ORIGINAL and only successful 





LUMINOUS BAIT for Night Fishing. SELF GLOWING. 

C % be e+ in oy time as well La sure pleasure and FISH, Paw Paw Under-Water Minnow A very attractive under- 

ra pos x be an “ia pontpen eedless, 75c. postpaid. Trout water lure with forward spinner and Bucktail treble ho ok at rear. 
, / ‘ . ° : Made in three colors ; white, red or yellow. Mention color Price 

We Also Make Several Other Baits of Positive Merit 65c., postpaid. 


Us direct “Send for Illustrated Caution. THE MOONLIGHT BAIT CO., Dept. A, Paw Paw, Mich. 


We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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The BARKER 
HUNTING 
SHOE 


A tried and 
true friend 
of the 
Sportsman 


The dealer who is specializing Barker Hunting Shoes is 
taking the aggressive lead in the Hunting Shoe trade in 
i Sent Parcel Post on receipt of check 
if your dealer will not supply you. 
Heights gi! 10" 16" 
Without Heel . $4.25 $4.75 $6.50 
With Heel ‘ 4.50 5.00 6.75 


Wm. E. Barker 


c/o Enterprise Rubber Co., 112 Federal St., Bosfon 











Ves-Tong Automatic Shell Vest 


The Newest, The Best, and The Most Practical. 


The Shell Vest you have 
I 1g for— They are 
Autom —As shown in the 
cut, the shells are always 
ready for instant use. When 
one is pulled out another im- 
mediately takes its place — 
Mace for 12, 16 and 20 
1 No. 840 in Olive 
Tar ily, $2.00. No. 70 in 
Olive Green or Tan, $2.50. 
Catalog for the asking. 


Ves - Tong Manufacturing 
Company 
Wenona, Illinois 














—away with suspenders and belts 
Learn 


‘*HIP-FIT”’ 


Comfort 






Adopt the only practical and hygienic 
way of holding your trousers up. 


WEAR 


Stanford “HIP-FIT” 


The “Invisible ’’ trousers supporter entirely 
eliminates suspenders and belts—gives perfect 
comfort—perfect neatness— perfect Podily free- 
dom at all times, under all circumstances. Can't 
slip. Can't bind. Can't work out of adjustment. 
Takes all weight and pressure off the shoulders. Has eiastic over hips 
and back—yields to every movement pressure gentle and evenly 
distributed ; acts as an abdominal support. 


Sanitary — Cool —Serviceable 


Thousands in use. all giving perfect satisfaction—no boy or man will 
wear suspenders or belts after wearing a “ Hip-Fit."" If your tailor 
or dealer cannot supply you, send waist measure taken 
comfortably above hips under trousers, accompanied by 
money order for $1, and we will promptly fill your order. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded 

For men with large protruding abdo- 
men requiring more than ordinary sup- 
port, we make a combination trouser 
and stomach supporter. Price, $1.50. 


HIP-FIT MFG. CO. 
60 P GRAND ST., NEW YORK 
” Tail rs, Dealers, and ne 

Salesmen are invited to us 




















CANOES $18 andup FISH BOATS (shallow water) $22 


i ee 


HUNTING BOATS $18 and up ROWBOATS $18 and up 








1913 MODEL ROWBOAT for detachable MOTOR $35 
CATALOG SHOWING AN UNEQUALLED ASSORTMENT SENT FREE 
WE CAN MAKE PROMPT SHIPMENT 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO., Peshtigo, Wis- 














| WAAR Ho i 
MALITG NOT WEED 























The Big Ones strike at night and they fight harder 
than you ever even dreamed they could. When they hit 
- the “Coaxer"’ it sounds like an explosion and it is followed 
— by a series of the most savage leaps and piunges imagin- 
a able. As bass feed in the weeds close to shore at night a 
= weedless bait is an absolute necessity. The Luminous 

Coaxer” ix positively the only weedless night bait 
on the market. We guarantee that you can cast into the 
thickest rushes or lilies in the dark without snagging 
It is a surface bait with red wings and tail and a white 
bedy. which gives off a phosphorescent glow that is irre 
sistible Send stamp for color catalog of baits. flies, 
trout and bass spoons, leaders fly dressing materials. etc 


Luminous Coaxer, 75¢ 
Plain Weedless SOc 
Convertible TSc 
(Has belly hooks) 
Postage. 2 cts. Each. 





Here's Our New Braided Silk Casting Line. Give it atria! You wil! 
cast €asler and farther and catch more fish than ever before It is smal- 
ler, stronger and smoother than any other No.5 line. Guaranteed to be the best that 
money can buy. Per 50 yd. spool. 75c. postage 2c Can be had two spools comnected 
Our folder, ‘Care of a Bait Casting Line." will save you money. Free with each line 


W. J. JAMISON. Dep. F, 736 S. California Av., CHICAGO, ILL. 





A DRY FLY 


THAT STAYS DRY 


“Coater’’ Floating Flies are 
real sure enough floaters. 
They have solid cork bodies 
that are coated with cellu- 
loid evamel Absolutely 
water proof. will outwear 
two dozen best flies, and 
they sure do get the fish 

Trout, 6 Colors, $1.35; 12, $2.65 
Bass, GColors, 1.65; 12, 3.25 














All advertisements are indexed—See page « 24 

















ADVERTISING 


Hark! Tis the Call of the Wild! ~ 


The whole being tingles - while preparing for the 


keen sports of outing days. 


You're getting ready the rod in anticipation of the fishing 
streams —and the exhilaration of that tramp through the woods 


is already coursing through your veins. 


But - are you fully prepared? Have you the garments 


the only perfect fitting garments ~ that will enable you to enjoy 


to its fullest your outing —whatever the weather may be ? 


Puxbak 


Cravenette Hunting and Fishing Clothes 


The only specially treated Cravenette rain-and-storm-proof outing gar- 
ments - they're durable, well ventilated and perfect in every detail of 


their making for all outdoor sports. 


. DUXBAK Coats, Norfolks, 
For Men Trousers, Vests, Leggins, Hats and Caps, Etc. 
DUXBAK Jackets, 
Skirts, Bloomers, Leggins, Hats, Caps, Etc. 


For Women: 


For fishing, boating, camping, motor-cycling, and other red-blood, health-bringing recreations 
wear DUXBAK clothes. They fit and afford utmost comfort. 

Duxbak (Cravenette) and Kamp-it (not rain-proof) for sale at leading sporting goo ds stores. 
If unable to secure from your dealer, write us for catalog and samples. 


Charges prepaid on individual retail orders. 


2 Hickory Street 


Pants, Riding 


Plain or Divided 


BIRD, JONES & KENYON 





A Record of Nine Years 
Oo - — “ = ramen 


MERLE Sold 
on an 








ri 
f « yn 
ye r. | 
you brea 
it in serv 
ice we 
give y 
new 


FOLDED ‘4y 
money back without a question. Demand_ th KING 
MINNOW NET from your dea'er It is the on'y 


BEST NET MADE. If you des er « s E 
you we will send prepaid on recety f pra tx 4 fr. 
$2.00. 3.x 8 ft. $1.75. 2x 2 ft. $1.50. 


W.H. REISNER MFG. CO., Hagerstown, Md. 

















NO COAT IS BETTER THAN 
ITS GAME POCKET 


The Game Pocket meas- 
ures the li fe of a Coat, but 





Pocket does it. bec ause 
W: proof, BLOOD: 
Pr ROOF. Reversible, Cle 
able. Makes the Coat last 
for years. The « nly Hu 
ing Coat th at’s not deewk 
pre it’s worn out 
Write for andsome hook- 
let, full of interest to a 
Hunter 
THE GEM SHIRT CO. 
256 West Sth St. Dayton, Ohio 
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Utica, N. Y. 


When the Line Breaks 


and “the biggest fish” gets away you will 
be reminded that if your line had been 
Leakarotized it wouldn't have rotted— 
wouldn't Lave broken. That's juct one 


use of thie waterproofer—the big use is that 





KEEPS = 
THE FEET ORY 
A liquid, rubber, w vaterproof dressing for 
boots, shoes or anyt!ing leather. Soaks 
into the pores, seams and stitches and protects absolutely 
wad rain, or moisture of any 
kind. It rubberizes the leather. 
Odorless — is not an oil—will not 
discolor or spoil natural lustre of 
leather. Makes it soft and pliable. 
—lengthens its life. 
eakanotize your hunting ard 
fishing outfits, boots, shoes, gun 
cases, leather coats or 
caps, fishing lines (it 
won t make them stiff cr 
clumsy) — everything 
that you want to protect 
from moisture. 













Pe 


Buy of sporting goods 
dealer, druggist, grocer, 
general store, or ser.d u 
50 cents for 7-02. can. 


National Rubber Co. 
103 NARCO BUILDING _ ; 
ST. LOUIS, MO. ROOF N 


We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention !1ELD AND STREAM 





THEYRE MADE TO MEASURE 


Putman Bootsé Shoes 


Go on like a gloveazd¢ fit all over. 


We originated the plan of selling 
made-to-measure Boots and Shoes 
direct from Factory to Consumer. 


Putman Boots have been made for Sports- 
men, Civil and Mining Engineers etc., long- 
er than any others. hey are sold all over 
the world and have justly earned the slogan, 
“The World’s Standard.” They are made- 
to-measure, water-proofed or not as ordered, 
any weight of uppers or soles, all heights, a 
variety of leathers and prices that you will 
find satisfactery. For Canoeing and Still 

unting we make Moosehide 
and Oil Tanned Moccasins that 
have no equal. 


Made-to-Measure Shoes 


Putman bench-made Shoes have a per- 
fect fit, the best of everything in quality, 
style that is “up-to-the-minute” and that 
custom-made individuality so much 
sought in all wearing apparel. Lace, 
Button or Oxford styles. Everything 
from the lightest Vici Kid to Heavy 
English ‘Hiking’ Shoes at about the 
same price charged for a good quality 
of all machine-made, ready-made 


shoes. 
Our FREE CATALOGUE and 
self measurement blanks are sent 
upon request. They are different 
from any others and will inter- 
est you. Send for them to day. 


PUTMAN BOOT & SHOE CO. 
1119 Fifth St. N. E. 













Minneapolis, Minn. 
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REEL SPORT 
That Is REAL SPORT 


HE fascination of bait casting with 

a reel is considerably marred if one 
has to everlastingly contend with back 
lashes and tangling of the line. This draw- 
back is entirely overcome by a patent 
feature of the 


SOUTH BEND ANTI-BACK-LASH REEL 


With this reel, which has a solid German silver frame, 
jewelled caps and tool steel pinions, an amateur can 
cast equally as well as an expert, and can therefore enjoy 
this great sport to its full extent. In conjunction with 
the ANTI-BACK-LASH REEL, we manufacture the 
very finest tackle on the market, known as 


QUALITY TACKLE 


which can be procured atall the best sporting goods stores, 
Our beautifully illustrated color catalog, describing the 

reel in detail, will be sent 

to you, absolutely free, 

upon request. Write for it. 


SOUTH BEND 
BAIT CO. 
2225 Colfax Ave. 
SOUTH BEND, IND. 








GUARANTEED 
| ae ae Fe ae > 


30 DAYS' 
FREE TRIAL 


AM2enic AN 
MARINE MOTORS 


Simplicity, efficiency and relia- 
bility are some of the superior quali- 
ties of the AMERICAN, and are of 
vital importance to you. Starts with- 
out cranking, reversible, runs on 
gasoline, kerosene and other fuel, 
very economical. All sizes 2 to 30 
+ Lowest possible Prices. 
Write for new FREE Catalog. 
ood Demonstrator Agents 
and Boat Builders write quick 
for special terms and salcs plan. 
We also build stationary 
engines—ask for circulars. 


AMERICAN ENGINE GO., 448 Boston St., Detroit, Mich. 


C STRIKER” SPOON’ 


A Wonderful Lure, Automatically hooks the fish the instant he 
strikes, Fish jerks hook out of spoon and sudden stop at bottom 
drives it deeper and he can’t escape, Does not spin, a: 
Has a motion like a fish, Always hooks ’em in 
the MOUTH because hook is right in bow] 
of spoon, Can’t fail, No dangling 
hooks. Does not kick up a fuss an 
seare fish. Great for Pickerel, 
Muscallunge, Bass,Salmon, 4 
Trout, Tarpon, and all 
striking fish, 
















































This ad. and 60¢ will 
buy a25-8 in, spoon or 
_ 31-4 in. spoon, regular price 75c. 
This ad. and 75e will buy a 4 1-2 in. 

8 n, regular price $1. Only one to a per- 
2 . son at these introductory prices. Your dealcr 
will accept this ad, or if he can’t supply you, we will, This offer will 
soon be withdrawn,so get busy! Money back if desired, Circular free. 


S.E.KNOWLES, 71 Fourth St. San Francisco, Cal. 











Can You Shave? 
Rub a little “3in One” 
on your razor strop till 


leather becomes soft and | 
ts draw razor blade j 
@ between thumb and finger 
moistened with “3in One”; 7 
then strop. Therazorcuts “/ 
+ 5 times as easy and clean; 
~ holds the edge longer. ‘A 
4 "' Razor Saver for Every 
=” * Shaver” which gives the 
—~ scientific reasons, and a 
r> generous trial bottle sent 
= Sree. Write to-day. 
3 IN 1 Oit CO,, 
162 New St. 
New York, 














For Flying Boats Use 
JEFFERY’S MARINE GLUE 


Use our Waterproof 
Liquid Glue, or No. 7 
Black, White, or Yellow 
Soft Quality Glue for 
waterproofing the canvas J D 
cov len of flying boats. It FFERY'S PATE 
not only waterproofs and Waterproo? 


preserves the canvas but 
attaches it to the wood, and 
with a coat of paint once a 
year will last as long as 
the boat. 

For use in combination 
with calico canvas be- 
tween veneer in diagonal planking, and for waterproof- 
i uslin for wing surf 
for samples, circulars, directions for use, etc. 

L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 

201 South Street - Boston, Mass., U. S. A, 


*TOntE® awe wor er e* 
“W. FERDINAND & © 


i 








aces. 
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When the Red Gods call you out | 
you want to go fully prepared. | 
This booklet tells just how to pre- 


pare—how to get the greatest B - t R d. 
amount of good out of the pag dl Oo S 


of all sports. It shows how to 















nd every emergenc a 8 : ; 
— ee et hight Man alive, get into a boat this f “ 
strong, flexible, durable—instantly adjust- summer and fish "em. That’s a ie 
| g, : & 
= able to any unexpected requirement. Write vacation for you—full of thrills and health, sg ® 





















—use a post card and learn all about 


ee Che Holland 


He “‘strikes’’; the fi ght is oF —whirr! psst! rz ads 
biff! he's a demon to “‘land.” 3 = 
You'll appreciate a rod that will stand the 


rhe “BRISTOL” No. 11 w 


















doi it. Itis an 8° ft. steel bait rod that has LA 
te) Telescopic Steel Rod given satisfaction to some users for 20 years, { 
1 Another “beauty” is No. 34 adjustable tele- - SF 
Ze Topic Dat ‘od t eas 9f x 
Agim These rods work well at any length; are col eames avant tte ge Heo a 
i Sn elegant in appearance, light, and correctly and dt sea fishing “BRISTOL” a, sity ;t 
““* balanced. The joints are of seamless ~ ont 20 ate diliaie « = 
* ¢ English tubing, scientifically tem- , 


| All “BRISTOLS” are guaranteed three 


: » fo pered and guaranteed against i By 
5 / ) | years. If your dealer can’t supply 


¥ Gey." defects. As illustrated—they are 
apts: ® made with single piece reversible 
2, (+? handle, cork grip and reel locking 
57 Sh device, mounted with German 
Zz “4 Silver Snake Guides. Prices 
se. Se <>, complete with Heavy eer . 


you, write us Send for new 


CATALOG. FREE 
(Illustrated bel 

3 THE HORTON MEG. co, 

it 81 Horton Street 

Bristol, Conn. 





fas 








"i, Cases $4.75 upwards. 
~~-&=*" A mere post card request 7x 
» will bring a copy of ‘When the : 
. Red Gods Call.” Address Dept. I. 
~, THE HOLLAND ROD COMPARY 
Holland, 
Michigan 






















True Anglers Use 


THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK LOOK AT OUR 


“=~ | $1.10FishingRod 


. The Williams Ba less Hook is a scie 








ity standard flies, $1.00 F r doz, ena ett t 
LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 81 Water St., Oak Harbor, Ohic And you will see the best rod bargain 
yet, They are the product of the cele- 
brated “Bristol” rod makers. This ex- 
tremely low price is quoted to induce 
you to become acquainted with this old, 
reliable Tackle House and is good up to 


the end of \ugust only. 
| a. — 
| c —— 
| 


GREEN BAY HUNTING BOAT 







































Toner ~E are the finest, satest and most complete hunting boats ever z 
a. tered to sportsmen They draw very litt.e water and ne in four > . = r. £ : P " 
sizes Every sportsman who does much duck shcoting should have Send us $1.10 ie d Line for a live y) and we will 
on f experience has enabled us to produce a boat which send you a steel bait rod, 6, 614, 7, 7 8 feet 
has ive satisfaction, Our beautiful iliustrated cztalog a fly — 9 or 10 feet, cork handle, indepen lent 
show e Kidney line, will be mailed to anyone sending butt, ul nickel plated mountings, locking reel 
6c-n's to cover postage hand, packed in flannel parti bag. Your money 
DAN KIDNEY & SON WEST DE PERE, WISCONSIN back 1f you are n more than satisfied Our 
Boats on Exhibit General Office, 1112 8. Michigan Avenue, Chicago | beautifully illustrate 4 
| 
180 PAGE CATALOGUE 
| free with orders of $1.00 or more you may 
1 have it on ” receipt of 10¢ to cover post ige We 
allow the 10¢ on your first purchase. It is a 
veritable Angler’s Hand-book showing everything 
used bv the modern fisherm an Our guarantee 
stands behind every sale we ake 
94-95 Fulton Street New York 
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The uptodate ®, Lhe Triangle Folding Stove the cis vey, smoke 


Outdoorist cooks his Order one now—enjoy using it allsummer , and profanity 










One half the 
“<Q? pleasure of an 

s outing is tosmell 
the coffee 


boiling. 


Room for 
camp kettle, 
coffee pot and 
frying pan 





meals with ease ; 
and comfort on a Price $1.50 f.o.b. Factory 
Triangle Re 


Triangle Folding Camp Stove Co. LACROSSE 


Never- Leak ' Makes Any Boat a Motor Boat 


The Boot that ar 
t i { you want or 


L could get ina 
)] sportsman’s boot — 
comfort, wear, ease, protec- Write for catalogue of thin and other 
tion, good looks and good ian 

fit, you will find brought to Waterman Marine Motor Co., 211 Mt.Ellictt Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
its highest power in this a . 
*“‘Never Leak’”’ of Russell’s. a cc ee 
It’s built for business and Bait Casters—The Bass Hog 
guaranteed to fill the bill or 

you get your money back. “IT’S THE KINGBOLT IN MY BAIT WAGON" 





paliieed a motor be at of any boat 

4 in a jiffy—as quickly detached. 
—— Will take you 28 miles per 
gallon of gasoline in an 18 foot 


boat. 
Seren mh 
The / “ 

The most Foneer for the 


“PORTO” 
2FullH.P. SS Lbs. 


The original, portable motor— 
,000 in use, guaranteeda year 
nh vse a month's trial. 


nar wert f 





r the Pri 
W wht. 











































Send 16 inch, like cut, extra select Clarence E. Mulford in Bait Casting for Bass — 

” i i d Stre M 

for tan chrome cowhide, highest Field an tream, May, Igi1 

the grade oe 5 Individual Orders Filled by Two Styles, 50c Each, Postpaid 
Book $ . ‘50 . gil T. J. BOULTON, 32 Lauderdale St., Detroit, Mich. 
ed 6°° Le gf W. Cc. No “Back , Absolutely Selt-Spoolin H Ty 

the TL. pF” Russeli 2.25"; y « JUST WHAT 
Line Moccasin@®, ¢ (Bird. YOU'RE 
in factory A Berlin THIS REEL. LOOKING 
full WS SPECIALLY DESIGNED FOR 


FOR NIGHT FISHING 


Write NOW— Before you forget it— 
for CATALOG with FULL particulars 
FT. WAYNE 


Rider Casting Reel Co. * inpiaNna 


“anirataenewee ewer | (HILDEBRANDT BAITS ‘ons 2 


riens 1b Lt ! Experienced anglers choose th 























The J.J. Hildebrandt Company, 108 “bth St., Logansport, NS 








a tfit, interch 

Folds to 5x6 in. Waterproof Inde- Small out auden ame, ish catches 

structible. ‘lhis practical safety ap- arc .— Eli’’ and *‘Idaho.’’ Sang- 

ewe e protects sea travellers and copher ¢ ae days. nisin fe 

overs of aquatics from drowning easy!’ Ball bearing—reversible. Don 

Sizes: 27 to 45 inches (chest meas- catch in ‘oa New 1913 pte Lists everythin 

ur Price 83 | J weeds. youneed. Actual 
t : : ee as size illustrations. New flie baits. spinne rs, rods, etc 
1 Rew Dealers, or by Mai Tell s how to equip economically. Tw nt stam p bringsit. 

Auto-Pneumatic Swimmin gBelt, Inc., 309 Broadway, New York 








LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 


High Grate Cedar wing 


r goods are used by the leadi ng Spor tsmen and Clubs of the United States. They 





are exact du 1 the most artistic nner. We manufacture 
eral grade of D pe, Gees e, Swan and Crow Decovs. Make 
y ot yo © goods and write to us for catalogue, 











“PREMIER” MALLARD. Reg. U.S. Patent Office MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 456-464 Brooklyn Ave., Detroit, Mich. 








All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Gives white, penetrating light. Burns Acetylene gas. Can be 
Lamp 3% inches high, weighs fastened to cap or belt, carried 
(ready for use) 5 ounces. in hand or stood upon table. 


Will not blow out—absolutely safe. No oil or grease. 
The Baldwin Camp Lampmakes nights in On “hikes” through the woods it is un- 
camp just as pleasant as during the day equalled because it projects its light 150 
because it gives the best artificial light feet and prevents stumbling and bad falls 
next tosunlight. Rowing or canoeing at over obscure obstacles. It makes auto- 
night is made perfectly safe. mobile repairing an easier, pleasanter task. 
It is the official Boys’ Scout Lamp for all round uses. ; 

For sale by leading Hardware and Sporting Goods Dealers—sent prepaid on 
receipt of price. Brass $1.00; highly polished nickel with hinged handles 
$1.50. Larger lamp in cat: ilogue. 

Send for Free illustrated catalogue an id instructiz ? “Knots and Him 
to Tie Them. Give name and address of ¥« aler. 
_ JOHN SIMMONS co. 
7 Franklin Street, New York City 
41 St. Nicholas St., Montreal, Can. 
246 Hansford Block, San Francisco, Cal, 























FISHING TACKLE AND || 
SUMMER SPORTS | 


Our 1913 Illustrated 128-page catalogue, 
which we mail free upon request. is a verit- 
ible eneyvelopedia for the Fisherman. 





Camper. Canoeist. and lover of outdoor 
life. We carry everything worth carrying 
| for the sportsman, and our prices are al- 
ways right. 


Sporting Goods Exclusively 












































VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE THE “TATRONIFE” 
310 So. Wabash Ave., Cor Van Buren St., CHICAGO The Finest Skinning, Camp and 
Hunting Knife Made 
This is the knife whict 1 has met with cl a hearty we come 
—_—_—_—— -— - ———__— om the We me , woodsmen and trap} ho give a 
] * lest ] € servic 
ed so. * 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER me \ . 
hows ‘about it—1 ten- 
ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS t for hard, da ay-ou i a 
a » blade is thin and of fine, flexible German 1 I 
{ s 2 od extends clear to the end of the handle whicl of 
—- - — genuine Madagascar « ny, held in place by three large brass 
rivets—which means it is there to sta The back of the blade 
i cely rounded for 2 couple of inches, to protect the thumb in 
skinning The ebony hi ur dle deeply rred to imitate stag 
MORRIS CANVAS CANOES givi additional secur the grip. Blade 5's inches. Total 
ng » Je inche 
You Need This Knife in Your Outfit 
“Unconditionally guaranteed”’ is where the manufacturer stands 
‘2 saeuiline tea latronife.” 
With A-1 well r7vered leather case, to be had at most dealers, 
Bullt in titel evade oni¥ RS PERSE ee or by mail direct, postpaid—$1.5 Insist on the “Tatronife.” 
ttiet Tase © . Case3a = 4 aL , WA 
B. M. MORRIS, VE:AZIE, MAINE THE CARLSON- ~~ SAR ee BOISE, IDAHO 
ed Dealer's prices on application) 
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= BULL DOG 


For Pipe Pleasure 


3 WON'T BITE 

Growl or Snap—Rolls in Cigarette 

Ask your Dealer or send us 10c. Coin or Stamps for full 

size tin of the real “OLD KENTUCKY TOBACCO.” 
FREE OFFER 

For one dollar bill ($1) we will mail a one pound tin, 


including FREE our handsome Ormolu gold plate 22K 
fob with fired red enamel BULL DOG, 


LOVELL-BUFFINGTON TOBACCO CO., Covington, Ky. 








THE OTTER 
Folding Umbrella Minnow Net 


Can be folded in a 
moment’s time. The 
netting is heavy, good 
grade, % inch mesh. 
Reinforced at corners 
with cloth. Fitted with 
brassring at each 
oe . Fr ame 





SWiver FRameLock, 





has large ring to which 
a han dle or rope can 
be attached. Weight 
12 ounces 


H. J. FROST & CO. NEW YORK 











MEEK REELS 


Fully guaranteed for two years. 


MOST EFFICIENT. 


International Tournament 
trophies for 8 years. 


MOST DURABLE. 


Average cost for repairs less than 5 
cents per reel per year. 


CATALOG FREE. 


B. F. MEEK & SONS inc. Louisville, Ky. 


Won - 


THE “IDEAL” FISHING FLOAT 


(PATENTED ) 






sr 
renee 


31 3 
Can’t get oui of order.2«The only Float for the 
angler who kniprn. 
Prices: 2 and 2's-in. 10c.; 3 and 34s-in. 15¢.; 4-in, 25e.; 5-in. 4%. 
Red & ar en, White & Green. Brown Wate: ated ‘or Plain Cork 
SK YOU i DEALER—Mailed on receipt of price 


IDEAL vl OAT CO., Box 467, RICHMOND, VA. 


Lasts a lifetime. 











Real windows that give light, air 
stove in your = with all the comfort 
i 


€ os Stove Pipe Ring c. and $1 
' . D E 





Prepaid 
ALERS? “Wiclte tor ear anecia 


THE HANLON TENT RING co. ~~ 


EVERY TENT OWNER NEEDS A 
Hanlon Tent Window and Ventilator 
i? Hanlon Tent Stovepipe Ring 


Rip the seam do not cut the tent. 
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“Fisherman’s Chum, Jr.” 


15 ft. over all, 42 in. beam, 1514 in. deep. 


White 
Planking, fastened with copper 
nails to selected cypress or cedar. 


Brass and copper fastened rowboat. 
oak frame. 
| pair ash 
Removable racks and feet stretchers. 
Varnished seats, also from seat to gunwale. 
Built for detachable motors. 


oars. 


If you want a good rowboat for little money 
here is your chance 


Pommer Boat Building Co. 
» 185 Milwaukee St. Milwaukee, Wis. 











A Killer 


detachable 

hooks, swims na- 

turally. 

Ask for Polly wog Size 
$1.00 prepaid, 

E. J. LOCKHART 


Galesburg, Mich, 






Pig 


Send for Cut 
Book 




















} FOR SALE 


Head ard 


This fine Buffalo 
H Buffalo R be 

1912. Write fo 
sheet of game h 
and rugs. Life si 
mens elk, deer, 
wolf, lynx. etc. 

J.C. Miles, Taxidermist 


1742 Broadway, Denver, Colorado 




















Want to Swap Guns? 





yay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex 
c with you for any other firearm you may want 
Write me what you have, ea you want, and I will 


ke you an offer by return mail. 


S.J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq., Boston, Mass. 








ventilation just as reeu/ar windows do. Have a 
safety of a kitcher W : 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 








ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 








ne Ww pand Vi tilator, $1 


7, anhacca e money making line 


Albuquerque, N. 'M. 
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Practical 
Hints 


KYVERY angler will find in this 
Handbook many valuable 
suggestions on Bait Casting. 

In addition, this Book fully illustrates 
and describes reels for all kinds of fishing, 
and tells which style is correct for each and 
every purpose. It also shows the famous 


‘*TAKAPART”’ and ‘‘ TRIPART”’ 


Bait Casting Reels, which, because of their 
beautiful lightness—perfect balance—non- 
backlashing — swiftness and silence, are 
widely used by expert anglers and tour- 
nament winners. 

A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. 4 Congress St., Newark, N. J. 








Campers, Hunters and Fishermen 


Keep your equipments dry and WATER TIGHT BY USING 


WATERPROOFING 
It prevents mildew, doubles the life or service of the 
fabric, keeps it pliable and waterproofs everything. 
Is guaranteed, if sit nple directions are followed. A 





two poun d can will cover about 100 square feet. Put 
up in and 5 po und cans, Plain or Transparent, 
lan d De rk Brown, at 35c per pound. 

Perfectite is in a semi-solid torm. Thin with a 
little g saotine and it is ready for use. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, add 5e per pound 
for delivery by Parcel Post and send der to us. 
PRICE FIRE AND WATER PROOFING co. 
Dept. F. Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 











75¢ Mizpah 


a=F ‘atent wep B—Perfect Pouch 
» mail amount of material between thighs 


Is a necessity for real comfort 
while exercising 
Always fits perfectly, 
Finest quality welt- 
bound webbing. Easily cleansed, by boil- 
ing, without injury to rubber. 


At all sporting goods dealers, or sent postpaid on pote of 
waist measurement and 75 cents (stamps accepted) 


The Walter F. Ware Co., Dept. E, Philadelphia 
ee ee ee 



























**EVERYMAN " 


e } . 
Ask ~~ | as An 
Your Dealer Essential in 
What He the Dress of 


Thinks of a Gentleman is 


HeadtGup 
Holds Your Sock 
Smooth as Your Skin 


and is well worth asking for by name. It is the 
thoroughbred garter for the man who is careful about 
the details of good dress and mindful of his comfort. 
Lisle, 25 cents Everywhere Silk, 50 cents 
GEORCE FROST CO., Makers, BOSTON 





























Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 

Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan— Dry 


At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 
& Bro. 

Sole Prop’s. 

Hartford 


New York 
ndon 
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“INTERMEDIATE LAKES”’ 


Located in Antrim Co., 
find the best fishing in the 
Brook Trout, and Muscallonge. 
i one mile from the R. 


Michigan, where you will 
state for Bass, Pike, 
Qur place is located 
R. station, in a_ fine 
t , affording plenty of shade and a good place to 
* For full information and reservations write 


W. C. Green The Maples, Bellaire, Mich. 

















The John Fisk “Log Lodge” in the Woods 


Located on shores of Intermediate Lake, four miles from village S, 
one mile lake front. Big log house, open fireplace An ideal place 
for the tired business man. Quiet and restful. Best of everything. 
Finest water in state, home cooking. Fine fishing muscallonge, 
bass, pike and trout Boating, sai iling, bathing. Fines st camping 
grounds~-high, dry land Tents and all essentials for furnishings 
at reasonable rates. Beautiful sites for cottages. Will build to suit. 


J. POND FISK Central Lake, Mich, 





MASCALONGE AND BASS FISHING IN 
AUGUST AND SEPTEMBER 
Mosquitoes and black flies gone and_ fish 
strike finely. Partridge shooting after Septem- 
ber 10th. Write for folder telling of best 
fishing and hunting in Wisconsin. 


CAMPFIRE ISLAND CAMP, GLIDDEN, WIS. 











NORTHSTAR 
CAMP 


Hackensack, Minn. 
A perfect spot for sport 
and vacation. Write 
MRS. W. J. SPAIN 














For Real Recreation a week's cruise on bays and rivers 


on the south side of Long Island in 


an auxiliary sloop — fishing and bathing, and all the other pleasures known 


to summer cruising. 

For real pleasure in duck shooting—not at a hotel with a long ride in 
the morning and an open boat all day—but with an auxiliary sloop with 
cozy heated cabin at your convenience. First-class gunning rig, an 
accommodations. Write number in party and dates desired reserve 


ERNEST P. HULSE 
East Moriches 


ee Good Quail and Duck Shooting 


in the south get a ajc eg in our 140,000 acre 
game preserve in Missi pi. Charter membership 
still open—get ready for n sm winter's shooting trip— 
dogs trained and furnished if wanted—large two story 
brick club house. Write at once for particulars and 
folder. 

A. J. Hackett, Sec’y. Dixie Club 


Long Island 


McComb, Miss. 
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aeeedias 


= aie agi | 


Tour Through Yellowstone Park 
To Index Peak Fishing and Hunting Camp 


Opens May 15th 
rout in our mountain streams and lakes 
Mountain Sheep, Black, 


The finest sport there is—catching these gamy 
Big Game:— Elk, Deer, 
Brown and Silvertip Bear, all can be 
gotten within 30 days. You won ‘t make any mistake i i 1 
getting yours. The camp is located in Wyoming at ithe 
Hoodoo Mts., on upper fork Clark’s River, on the east side of Vellow- 
stone Park \ veritable paradise for the photographer. Complete 
ly equipped outfits. 


W. H. Kitchens, Guide, P. 0. Cook, Montana. Telegraph, Cody, Wyoming 








Our Big Game Hunting eunige 





Sportsmen are you interested in big game g? Ifs 

ring of hunting camps for moose, caribou, bear and deer wi 
make it still more interesting for y u. Let us send you one of our 
free illustrated booklets which tells you all about our six camps 
in northern New Brunswick 

u would like to have a reai birch bark horn the kind that we 

se for calling moose, send us thirty five cents (2 cent postage 
tamps willdo) and we will send ) ou one by return mail postpaid. 


Imhoff Brothers Hunting Camps, Imhoff, Gloucester Co., N. B. 











MAGAGUADAVIC VALLEY REGION 
Charlotte es need Brunswick 


BIG GAM 





of access, Fully equipped lode = with excellent oks and al cor 
Veniences Careful and experienced licensed palaien Gk ep cathoes and 
motor boats Moose, deer, bears, partridge ¢ cock most al 
Game can be easily and quickly trausported ft R. KR. Station Open Season 
for came from 13th Sep antil Ist Dec Excellent trout fishing until Ist Oct 
Phe different lakes and connecting streams form over 100 miles of waterways 

cht in the heart of the bic game country. 
For particulars and rates apply to 
THOMAS A, SULLIVAN, Proprietor 


Correspondence solicited Bonny River, New Brunswick 





FOR SALE 
In Settlement of an Estate 
One Share Tobique Salmon Club 
Par value $300 


GIRARD TRUST COMPANY, Executor 
Broad & Chestnut Streets Philadelphia, Pa. 











ng to take a huntir 














LET ME PL AN YOUR HUNTING TRIP 





am it ch 
“up owner ye w Saad swick, 
Know whe f 
you want 


deer heads for sale 
Taxidermist, 


- ARMSTRONG, 


Patten, Maine 


Jas. S. Barron, 127 Franklin St., N.¥.C. a Colgan, 509 Sudbury 








fe 
Soston, Mass. J. FP. Clary, 10 W. 23rd st dth floor, . ¥. 








SALMON FISHING 


It is estimated that over 1,000 Salmon have been taken 
out of Green Lake in May and June of = year, which 
bas been the finest Salmon fishing on any lake in Maine. 
The Inn is modern in every way. Open fireplaces, baths, 
and excellent cuisine. Launch meets all trains at Green 
Lake Station. 

Boats and guides if desired. 
for booklet. 

Address J. F. FARMER 
GREEN LAKE INN GREEN LAKE, MAINE 


Rates reasonable. Write 





indexed—See 


page: 2A 
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AMERIGAS()NLY (JEYSER [AND 


P I] OLD FAITE FUL 
ersona y GEYSER 
/t every 65 70 
C oO n d u Cc t e d min psig pe aunea : 
fourteen story building 
To and thro’ 
Tours Yellowstone 


National Park via Northern 
Pacific-Burlington lines, from 
Chicago, St. Paul and Min- 
neapolis each week in thro’ 
sleeping cars direct to Gar- 
diner Gateway-reached only 
via thisroute. First tourleav- 
es Chicago June 22nd; last 
Sept. 7. Make reservations early. 


Very Low Fares 
To Yellowstone Park, North Pacific 
Coast and California. Write for 
details. Enclose 6 cents in stamps 
for new view album of Yellowstone 
Park, easily worth a dollar. 


A. M.CLELAND, Gen'l Pass. Agt. 
ST PAUL 


Northern Pacific Ry 


Picturesque and Historic Route to 
Panama-Pacific Expo., 
San Francisco, 1915 





be sure and read “The Four Billies in Wyoming,” by F. H. Schauffler, in this 
issue. The Thorofare Valley, so highly spoken of by Mr. Schaufiler as wonder- 
ful elk country, is within very easy reach of the Yellowstone Park, and many 
tourists to the Park each year take advantage of the big game hunting in season 
Iield and Stream’s Where To Go Information Bureau will be glad to give names 
of reliable guides operating to the south of the Park. Full information regarding 
transportation, booklets, etc., will be cheerfully furnished 
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learned the joys of woodcraft and camr 
life while sper f 
with ‘Bill’? Sewall at 





Let‘ ’ Sewall and his guides d 
you also witl deer and moose } 
black bass and salmon fishi 
idualcamps. Openfireplaces. Ru 
lcamrs 













Ww. w. SEWALL. Proprietor 
ISLAND FALLS, ME, 


~BROWN’S CAMPS 


We offer you Private Cabins with 


etc. 


Write for Booklet and Rates 
BROWN’S CAMPS 


try Fairview Camps, excellent s 
mer fishing for trou j 





Private 
Log Cabins 


EDWIN F.. FOWLER 
Fairview Camps 
Patten, Maine 


Colonel Roosevelt 


his college vacations 


Hook Point Camps 





Motor boats. Canoes. 





Come here for your September vaca- 


Open Fires, Bath with Running 
Water, Large Comfortable Porches, 


“LAKE KEZAR” CENTER LOVELL, ME. 
FOR YOUR SUMMER VACATION ‘Trout Salmon 





i land-! 
salmon, boating, canoeing and bathing. 


Our outlying camps make a fine side 
trip. For further information, write to 








information and booklet. 
BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 
Francis D. Thwing, Prop. 
BELGRADE LAKES, MAINE 





Big Fish Lake, Maine 





tion. Salmon rise to the fly readily Now ready for trout season. The } ot fly 
and actually weigh from 4 to 10 Ibs pet Mean aes ome sh rider apo 1 berg 
For motor trips this locality is : sage tnceee deci ae oar hea ta 
unexcelled, and September is the deer, Family parties Unex 
most beautiful month of the season. He lea den 
1 1 





1 





The 









Deer Moose 


derful scenic and sporting territory 


Fine fishing in brooks and lakes. Salmon 
and ‘lrout from good to large size and i 


numerable brooks and streams for trout. 


for Moose and Deer. 


[ E. O. ARBO, Patten, Maine 


Write for descriptive circular 





DOBSIS LAKE 


table. Send for booklet to 








GRAND LAKE STREAM 


We have best Stream and Lake fishing, 
both fly and trolling for Land Locked Salmon 


in the country. Comfortable beds and good salmon, togue and pickerel. Our hunting 
grounds lead all of Maine. Our shipments 


are largest on record in Maine, as to moose 
bear, deer and partridge. Private log capi: = 


GRAND LAKE STREAM CO. 


‘ e Registered Camps Registered Guides 
Washington Co., Maine | PATTEN, MAINE | 
you are seeking a ecasure trip this yea 
OQuananiche Lodge and Cottages allo w me [to cai ail ya > question % the watt 
GRAND LAKE STREAM known and we | patro mized pleasure grounds 


in the heart of ‘the Maine woods. Our camps 
NORWAY PINES HOUSE and CAMPS ure located on the Sebois stream and ofter 
very fine canoe trips, as we'l as the fine 
cenery of the wild landsof Maine. Fisher- 


men will have a large selection of bro« 


Come and Try the Bass at Belgrade 


During the latter ar of July and all through 
August, the fly fishing for Bass is at its best at 
Great Lake, the largest of the famous Belgrade 
Chain. Square-tail Brook trout and Salmon 
may be taken all through the summer months. 
During September and October there is part- 
M ee MKEAG LAKE ridge and woodcock shooting, We have most 
ht comfortableaccommodations—individua! cabins 
for families or smaller parties, living-rooms with 
open fire-places, modern sanitation, etc. Vege- 
tables from our own garden—milk and cream 
from our own Jersey cows. Only 70 miles by 
railway from Portland. Write today for full 


hh 


ZELLA ISLE CAMPS 


Moose Horn 
u © thirtee 
Ashland ani are hed tear 


»w country is mountainous, covered 
d growth, which is open and easy to 


travel in, It con ot deer and more 
oose than any region Vhoe w of, 
3 employ only sate and reliable guides. Ask m 
lestions y choose. Address 


L. A. ORCUTT,  Prop., Ashland, Me. 


Hay Lake ae 


My camps are on Big Hay and Little Ha 
Lakes— 24 miles from Patten and in wor 


Hunting? Here is the heart of the w 


rness country and best feeding grounds 


Sebois Bridge Sporting Camps 


streams and! ikes fishing for trout,land lock 














W. G. ROSE, Manager bie ——- nnection. LUTHER HALL, i. ; 
GRAND LAKE STREAM, MAINE | Write for our illustrated 
= 3 a. 5) 
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THE 
SMOOTHEST 
TOBACCO 


A great smoke for busy people! 
The choicest of old Burley leaf 
matured toa perfect mellowness. 


Kipp Myers Tobacoe Ce 


ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 


1O: ¢TINS 
a 

One eae 
humidor jars 


290A 
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Splendid Fly-Fishing for Salmon and Trout 


From the time the ice goes out—about May | st—until late in June we have 
the finest fly-fishing for land-locked salmon and trout. Also trolling. This 
is the fishing that has made "The Rangeleys" famous all over the world. 

/e have a group of seventeen rustic log camps on Loon Lake—where the 
best fishing is found and we can assure our guests of privacy and every 
comfort, together with the benefits of living "close to Nature. ine ol 
FIELD & STREAM'S grand /prizes for big trout caught here. Many 


fine trout streams within easy distances. May we send you booklet ? 


J. LEWIS YORK, York Camps, Rangeley, Maine 


Neow’s The Best Time at West Carry Lake 













Now is the time to plan a trip to West Carry Lake, in the famous Dead River 
In late Aug tember the cooler weather brings the 
ry be wl trip te th 1 wood 
aft ity, Come uw i have a 
an I q and Land-l ed Salmon that 

w ‘ nd our four outiying ponds Sport has 

i is comfortable accommodations it isti 

“<8 k and v * from our own place May we send you 

our booklet, telling he woth as to the fishing and some of the best 
big and feathered game fain 





he i 
WEST CARRY LAKE CAMPS 
R. B. Taylor, Prop. Dead River, Me. 


| 


| 








° 
FORKS of the MACHIAS CAMPS, Maine 
16 miles from ASHLAND by 
canoe or buckboard; at the junction of the North 

and South branches of the Machias River. 

BROOK TROUT—tThe Streams, Bogans PONDS 
and Lakes are filled with fine Brook Trout from 
% to 2% lt TI ponds and lakes 
about every one to five miles in every direction. 
Good Camps at all of them. 

Hunting, the best East of the Rockies. Par- 
tridges, wild ducks, deer, moose or bear; you can 
get them with camera gun. Fox and other 
fur animals very plentiful 

Canoe Trips through the 
enchanting lakes and streams 

New Country, New Camps, Old Guides 

Home comforts with ’phone connection between 
the camp and your home or office 

Ask for our illustrated booklet before deciding this season's trip. 

HENRY RAFPFORD, Registered Trapper and Guide 
Ashland. Aroostook Co.. Maine 


ys. each. There are 


primeval woods on 
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WET 





Algonquin National Park of Ontario 
A 2,000,000 acre Forest and Game Preserve 
1,700 feet elevation 
IMMUNE FROM HAY FEVER 
Coolest and Highest Resort in Ontario 
HOTELALGONQUINATJOELAKESTATION 
rorpens n trout, Bass and Speckled trout fishing are 
ir bestin August and September, Canoeing 

nditions are ideal at this time. 
nd money one should start in at J 
the key to the direct canoe rou 
Izonquin Park's 2,000 lake 
e Provisioning and Outfit- 


















ass Car and Boat Livery 
Hent accommodation and 
sts not desiring to camp 


ght th ur 
with Pullm AN Servic 
mation on request 


ronte, 
ecial infor- 





pane cruised for timber, 
trapped. guided, hunted and 
fished for twenty-five years I am 
prepared to give information with- 
out charge to any parties wishing 
to visit Newfoundland. 


Can 
parts of the world. 


R. B. STROUD 


Alexander Bay 
GLOVERTON, NEWFOUNDLAND 


$200 will hire _S yacht on 


Georgian for month of 
August or will sell yacht on reason- 
able terms, completely equipped, well 
furnished with accommodation for 
four people and crew, awning full 


furnish references in all 


size of boat. Yacht is 80’ long, 
16 ft. beam, draft 5% ft., burns 
hard coal, makes 12 miles an hour. 


Also complete tenting outfit, 
to rent. Supply 
larly along the shore. 


to 
W. E. PRESTON, 
MIDLAND, ONT. 


cottages 
boat calling regu- 
Apply quick 


Ltd. 


MACKENZIE’S CAMPS 


West 


Salmon, 


Located on the Famous So. 
Miramichi River. Atlantic 
Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing, 
Over 100 miles’ Canoe Trip with no 
carries. Accommodations at my home 
on the Banks of River for any who do 
not care for camp life. Mail 3 times 
per week. Moose, Caribou, Deer, Bear 
and Partridge Hunting from Sept. 
15th to Nov. 30th. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 
Sparkle, New Brunswick CANADA 


Telegraph Address, Bristol, N. B. 








- LE. Borre Il, Mowat P.O., Ont, 


For Your Hunting and Fishing Trip 
OME TO 


Lake a Province of Quebec, Can. 


Ver 
1 








of trout fishing on the fly, 
A of new lake and streams, teeming 
with fish, just opened uy 


lie House 
COTTAGES AND CAMPS 


odations for ladies and = children 
men, in either Hotel, Camp, or 
















‘ a , 
Aiso) Moose, Caribou, Bear, Duck, and Grouse 
shooting in the fall. Guides, canoes, and ever - 
ting here. 

s to rent for the se 
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ROBT. ROWLEY 


“Ashamed to look a Bass in the face!” 


That's what one of my last year’s guests 
said after a few days’ tussle with the gamy 
smali-mouths so plentiful here. Ojibway 
Island is on the famous Point-au-Baril chan 
nel, among the thirty,thousand islands of 
Georgian Bay. We can put you up most 
comfortably in the main house, the cottages 
—ortentsif you prefer. Table well supphed 
with fresh vegetables, fruit, home-made 
bread and pastry—milk and cream from our 
own cows. An ideal place where comfort 
and good-fellowship—rather than style— 
reign. Noautos,notennis, no golf, no noise 
—but Bass fishing—none better! Let ussend 
yoa our illustrated booklet. 


THE OJIBWAY, H. C. DAVIS, Mer. 
Ojibway Island P. O. Ontario, Canad Canada 





America 


Canada, Alaska 

Newfoundland 
I arrange and pei 
sonally 


for Moose, Caribou, 
Elk, Sheep, 

Deer and Bear. 
Highest 





References 





Serpentine Camps 







Seeataien, Home camp is delight 
fully situated on Serpentine Lak 
(four miles long and from one-half 


For full information write to 
PERCY B. FALDING 


Perth, Victoria. Co., 
| New Brunswick. 





Telegraphic Address, Andover, N. B. 
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Hunt Big ( Game in 


conduct Big 
Game Shooting ‘Trips 


Goat, 


C. T. Summerson, New ork "Cis 


ortsmen—My camps are _ located 
ht in the heart of the best big 
ountry east of the Rocky 


mile to one mile wide). Salmon, 
Trout and Togue fishing. Moose, 
Caribou, Deer, Bear and Grouse. 








~~ 








































ADVERTISING DIRECTORY _ gtA 


Clothes 
That Give 
Freedom of Action 


LIVAUTO CLOTH, made by 
the American Woolen Company, is 
not equalled as a fabric for golf suits. It 
is pure wool, comfortable, gives your 
muscles free play, and holds its shape. 
Splendid, also, for motoring, riding and 
other outdoor pastimes. Doesn’t show 
dust or grease spots readily. 
Fashionable Olive-brown, closely wov- 
en, medium weight only. 


For fishing, hunting and hiking clothes, Forestry 
Crortu (Shade 65 ), is a long-wearing, right-looking, 
comfort-giving fabric. Soft gray-green, all weights. 
This is the fabric adopted by U. S. Forest Service. 


Any custom tailor or store can obtain OnivauTc 
Corn and Forestry CLoru tor you. They may 
be had also in correct sporting garments, ready- 
to-wear, trom Abercrombie & Fitch Co., Russell 


Uniform Co., New York, and other outfitters. If 


you don’t find them, write tor samples and rrices. 


American Woolen Company 


SevumnGc Acency : American Woolen Company of New York 
18th to 19th Street, on 4th Avenue, New York 


Our Outing Blankets are Made to Meet the Requirements of Camp Life. 
Made in Various Weights and Colors. 
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of “Eats” 


HY not enjoy 200 per cent of 

your outing pleasure un- 

spoiled by the fuss and bother 
of cooking? 

Just take along a generous box of 
Heinz Pure Foods. They’re ready 
prepared. 
But they 
have the 
teal fresh 
flavor. Good sturdy foods to satisfy 
lusty, outdoor appetites —and tempt- 
ing delicacies to top off every feast. 

No outing kit is complete without 
Heinz Baked Beans—baked to per- 


Heinz 57 Varieties 


Heinz 
Spaghetti (Real Italian Style)—a new 
joy for those who “hit the trail.” 
The latest Heinz food creation—and 


fection—high in food value. 


atriumph. Just heat and serve. 


Heinz Peanut Butter solves the but- 
ter prob- 
lem. Heinz 
Tomatey 
Ketchup, of 
course; Heinz Pickles, Sweet and 
Sour, Heinz Fruit Preserves and Jel- 
lies. Heinz Foods are well packed— 
easy to handle. Sold almost every- 
where. You know their goodness. 


Send for list of the 57 Varieties 


H. J. Heinz Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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SHOT SHELLS 


OU can’t dictate to a bird where he is to flush up 
or what angle he is to take. But this you can do. 
Put more speed into your shot—take a shorter lead 


on your bird—shoot the speed shells—Remington- 
UMC steel lined Arrow and Nitro Club. 


With these speed shells, you cut down the guess 
work—get your bird with the center of your load. 


The steel lining gives the speed — grips the 
smokeless powder in a way that puts all the drive of 
the explosion right behind your shot where it belongs. 


Or, if you prefer black powder, “The old reliable 
yellow shells,” Remington-UMC New Clubs, will 
give you sure fire, hard hitting loads. 


Your dealer carries them—or if he doesn't, 
there’s a more alert dealer in your section 
who is worth your finding. 


Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 


299 Broadway, New York Windsor, Ont., Canada 
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TOASTED 


manuracty 


KELLOGG TOASTED CORN FLAKE CO., barrie cotcn mice 
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A tood that’s all nourishment—a flavor that’s simply 
package —a_paraffin- wrapped 


great a small, compact 
whole-wheat biscuit that keeps perfectly for months at a 
stretch and that’s always ready to be eaten. 

Kellogg’s Toasted Wheat Biscuit is all that. Good tor 


breaktust—at lunch—at bedtime—at al! times. 


4c Postage Brings a Sample FREE 


Find out how good it is. Send 4c in stamps to help pay 
biscuits t 


TTLE CREEK, MICH. 


mailing cost and we ll send you samp! 


KELLOGG TOASTED CORN FLAKE COMPANY, Dept. 29, BA 





